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PP fo thick ah POP an PR, : 
race, as nom almoſt covers 
ieee, I crave leave to 
fand near Your Light, and 
9 that to be read. Poſterity may pay Tour 


Bene fir the Honour and J. a 
„„ A 3 : all 


The DEDICATION. | 
ſhall know, that Jou dare, in theſe Jig- 
given Times, to countenance a Legitimate 
POEM. I call it ſo, againſt all Noiſe 
of Opinion; from whoſe crude and airy 
Reports, I appeal to the great and ſingular 
Faculty of Fudgment in Jour Lordſbip, able 
to vindicate Truth from Error, It is the 
Firſt (of this Race) that ever I dedica- 
ted to any Perſon; and had I not thought 
it the Beft, it ſhould have been taught a 
leſs Ambition. Now it approacheth Tour 
Cenſure chearfully, and with the ſame Aſ- 
ſurance that Innocency would appear before 
a Magiſtrate. TY . 


our LordMip's moſt 


Faithful Honourer, 


BEN. 7OHN SO N. 
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The leres of the P LAv. 


Cicero. | 
'S YLLA's Ghoſt. Antonius. 
Catiline. FFF 
Lentulus. Catulus. 
Cethegus. CH  ©*#. 
Autronius. Galla. "> 
Curius.” „ 
Vargunteius. Qu. Cicero. 
Longinus. Syllanus. 
Lecca. Flaccus. 
Fulvius. | Pomtinius. 
Beſtia. Sanga. 
Aurelia. : petreius. 
Fulvia The Allobroges. 
Sempronia. | Senators. 7 
Gabinius. Lictors. 
Statilius. Soldiers. 
Ceparius. || Servants. 
Cornelius. Pages. 
Volturtius. Porter. 
© HORUS. 


: * 


The SCENE Rome. 


THE | 
Principal TEAGEDIAN 8 were, 


R. Burbadge. 

Alex. Cooke. 
John Lowin. ” 
William Oſtler. 


Richard Robinſon, 


John Hemin 8. 


Henry Condel. 
John Underwood. 
Nicholas Tooly. 
William Egleſtone. 
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ACT L SCENE 1 
Sus Ghoſt. 


Is Night + I 
el oh thee, and my weist 


ws falls 


Of PET and thine"? ? Shake not the frighted Heads 


Fe 


Of thy ſteep: Towers? Or ſhrink to eir firft Beds? 
Or, as their Ruin the large Tyber fils, 


Make that ſwell up, and « Gets thy ſey'n kh Hills 7 


Whar Sleep is this doth ſcize thee ſo like Death, 
And is not it? Wake, feel her in my Breath: 
Behold I come, ſent from the Stygian Sound, 
As a dire Vapour that had cleft che Ground, 
I' ingender with the Night, and blaſt the Bey; ;. 
Or like a Peſtilenoe that ſhould diſplay. - 
Infection chrougn the World: Which thus I als * 


[Diſcovers Catiline # in bis "Y 


Pluto be at thy Counſels, and into 
Thy darker.Boſom enter Syllas Spit: | 
All chat was mine, and' bad. thy Breaſt blen, 
Alas, how weak is that for Coiline? Sn 


Did I but ſay (vain voice!) all thick was mine * 


ö cen Can Sl $Ghoſt ariſe within thy walls 
| rearning than an e 


| 2 08T thou not feel me, Rome? > Not! One 


N 
6 4 


4 


10. 5 

All that ER 1 3 1 would, | 

What now, had Ia Body again, I could, 3 
Coming from Hell, what Fiends would wiſh wocld be, 

And Hannibal could not have wiſh'd to ſee, EE 
Think thou, and practice. Let the long- hid Seeds 


Of Treaſon in thee now ſhoot forth in Deeds 
 Ranker than Horror; and thy former Facts 


Not fall in mention, but to urge new Acts: 2 


| Conſtience of them "7 ai go on to more: 


Be ſtill thy Inceſts, Murders, Rapes before 
Ty Senſe; thy forcing firſt a Vel Nun; 

Thy Parricide, late, on thy own only Son, " 
After his Mother, to make empty way 
For thy laſt wicked N ials; worſe than they 
That ons that act of thy inceftuous Life, 
Which got thee at once a Daughter and a Wile... 
I leave the e that thou didſt for me, 
Of Senators; for which, I hid for the: 
Thy Murder of thy Brother, (being ſo = 6k 
And writ him in the Lift of my proſcrib'd . 
Alter thy Fact, to ſave thy little ſhame +. 
Thy Inceſt with thy Siſter, I not name; 
Theſe are too light: Fate will have thee purſue . 
Deeds, after which no Miſchief can be new; 
The Ruin of thy Conntrey : Thou wert built 

For ſuch a 10 and born for no leſs guile. 

What though defeated once thou ſt been, and n- . 
Tempt it again: That is thy act, or none. . 
What all the ſeveral Ills that viſit Earth, 
(Brought forth by Night with a ſiniſter birth) 
Plagues, Famine, Fire, could not reach unto, . 
The Sword, nor Surfeits; let thy Fury dos 
Make all paſt, eſent, future I thine own; . 
And conquer all Example in thy one. 

Nor let thy thought find any vacant Time 
To hate an old, but ſtill a freſher Crime 
Drown the remembrance : Let not Miſchief ceaſe, | 
Bur . it 2 in an N e 
Con. 


Conſcience and Care die in thee; 0 be free | = 

Not Heav*n itſelf, from thy Impiety : GI 

| Let Night grow blacker with thy Plots, and Dey, ” 
At ſhewing but thy Head forth, ſtart away: 8 

From this half. ſphere: And leave Rome's blinded walls : 

F embrace Luſis, Hatreds, Slaughters, Funerals, - 
And not recover Sight till their own Flames = 

Do light them to their Ruins. All the Names 

Of thy Confed rates too be no leſs great 

In Hell than here: That when we would repeat 

Our ſtrengths in muſter, we may name you all, 

And Furies upon you for Furies call. 5 

Whilſt what you do may ſttike them into fears, 5 
Or make them grieve, and wiſh * Miſchief theirs. 


SCENE IL 


Catiline Solus. 


cen Nog at thy Fate, O Rowe, | : 
| Reſiſt my Vow. Tho? Hills were ſet on Hills, 
And Seas met Seas to guard thee, I Ng though: SH. 
d pl rhe lough up Rocks, ſteep as the 4 a in Duſt; 3 

lave the Tyrrbene Waters into 5 
| Bur! would reach thy Head, thy Head, wt City! Bo 
The Ills that I have done cannot be ſafe. | 
But by attempting greater; and I feel : 
A Spirit within me chides my ſluggiſh Hands, 

And ſays, they have been Innocent too long. 

Was I a Man bred great as Rome herſelf ? | 
One form'd for all her Honours, all her Glories ? 
| Equal to all her Titles? That could ſtand 
Cloſe up with Atlas, and ſuſtain her Name 
As ſtrong as he doth Heaven? And was I, 
Of all her Brood, mark'd out for the repulſe 
| By her No-Voice, when I ſtood Candidate 
o be Commander in the'Pontick War? 
1 will hereafter call her Stepdame ever; x 


bY 
8 
3 
s 35 
55 We”. 
* 


-  Catiline, © 
If ſhe can loſe her Nature, I can loſe 

My POL; and in her ſtony Entrails 

Dig me'a Seat ; where I will live hn, 15 
The Jabour of her Womb, and be a e 


Wei than all the Prodigies and Monſters -. 5 
To Tune ſhe 888 teem d wich ſince the firſt Row 2 15 
8 0 5 N 2 . 
 Catilin,. , 


Ca. White thine i" Anr. 'Tis I. Cat Au? 
Aur. Yes. Cat. Appear, | 
And break like Day, my Beauty, to this Circle: 
Upbraid thy Phebu,, that he is ſo Jong | 
In mounting to that point, Which ſhould give thee 
Thy proper ſplendour. Wherefore frowns my Sweet? 
Have I too long been abſent from theſe Lips, L 
This Check, theſe Eyes? What is my treſpaſs? Speak. 
Aur. It ſeems you know, that can accuſe fi * | 
Cat. I will redeem it. - 
Aur. Still you ſay ſo. ben ? | 
Cat. When Oreſtilla, by her bearing well 
Theſe my Retirements, and ſtoln Times for Thoughe 
Shall give their Effects leave to call her Queen 
Of all the World, in place of humbled Roms: 
Aar. You court menow. | _ 
Cat. As L would always, Love, = 
By this Ambroſiack Kiſs, and this of Nectar, 
Wouldft thou but hear as gladly as I ſpeak. 
Could my Aurelia think I meant her leſs ; 
When, wooing her, 1 firſt remov'd a Wife, 
And then a Son, to make my Bed and Houſe __ 
Spacious and fit t embrace her: 2 Theſe were Deeds 
Not t have begun with, but to end with more 
And greater: He that, building, ſtays at one 
Floor, or the ſecond, hath ere&ed none. | | 
"Twas how to raiſe thee I was meditating; ? 
Io make ſome 185 of mine anſiver thy Love: That 


| That Love, that when 


And made my eme Fortune once more look 


To make em ſmart, and labour of Revi 


0 | Catilins: 5 3 | 
my State was now quirks, 
Came with thy wealth, and weigh d it up agam, 


Above the Main; which now ſhall hit the Pe 
And. ſtick. my. Oreſtilla there amongſt *em, _ 
If any Tempeſt can but make the Billow, 
And po .Billow. can but lift her Greatneſs. 

But I muſt pray my Love, ſhe will put on el e 
Like Habits. with my ſelf. I have to de 40 % 
With many Men and many Natures. Some jo” 
That muſt be blown.and-ſdath'd ; as Lentulu, 
Whom I have heay'd with ma gnifying his Blood, | 


And a vain Dream out of the 885 yls x75 
That a third Man of that great Family. / 


Whereof he is deſcended, the Cornelis, - 


Should be a King in Rome: Which I have bird 


The flat ring Augurs to interpret him 
Cinna and Sylla dead. Then bold Cerbegwe,. . 


| Whoſe vals I have turn'd into his e, 15 he 


And prais'd ſo into daring, as he would 
Go on upon the Gods, kiſs Lightning, moſt. 


The Engine from the Cyclops, 3 fire 
At face of a full Cloud, and ſtand bis Ire, 


When I would bid him move. Others Sh 
Whom Envy to the State draws, and puts on 


For Contumelies receiv'd,; (and ſuch ie, 


As Curiu, and the forenam d 


Both which have been degraded in the Senate, 5 
And muſt have their Diſgraces ſtill new . 


Others whom mere Ambition fires, and 5 
Of Provinces abroad, which they have og 
To their crude: hopes, and Las amply promis d: 
Theſe, Lecca, Vargunteius, Beſtia, Autronins. 


Some whom their Wants oppreſs, as th? idle Captains - 


Of Syllas Troops: And divers Roman Knights 


(The profyſe waſters of their Patrimonie + 
So threaten'd with their Debts, as they. will nom 


fo Ti any, ag * e a FO" 


14 Catiline 
Theſe for a time we muſt relieve, Aurelia, 
And make our Houſe the Safeguard : Like for x be 
That fear the Law, or ſtand within her gripe, 
For any a& paſt, or to come. Such will 
From their own Crimes be factious, as from ours, 
Some more there be, light Airlings, will be won 
With Dogs and Horſes, or perhaps a Whore z 
Which muſt be had : And if they venture Lives | 
For us, Aurelia, we muſt hazard Honours 
A little. Get thee ſtore and change of Women, 
As I have Boys; and give em time and place, 
And all connivence : Be thy ſelf, too, courtly ; 3 
And entertain, and feaſt, fit up, and revel ; 3 
Call all the great, the fair, and ſpirited Dames | 
Of Rome about thee : And begin a faſhion 
Of Freedom and Community. Some will thank * 
Tho? the ſowr Senate frown, whoſe Heads muſt ake 
In fear and feelin op too. We muſt not ſpare 
Or coſt or modeſty. It can but ſhew © 
Like one of Fun- : or of Fove's diſguiſes, 
In either thee or me: And will as ſoon, | 
When things ſucceed, be chrown by, or let fall, 
As is a Veil put off, a Viſor chang d, 
Or the Scene ſhifted in our Theatres--- 
[4 217 vibes. 
Who's that? It is the Voice of e 
Aur, Or of Cetbegus. | | 
Cat. In, my fair Aurelia, | 
And think upon theſe Arts. They at not . 
How far you re truſted with cheſe Privacies ; 
Tho on their Shoulders, Necks, and Heads you riſe, ' 


"SCENE; IV. 


Lenni, Cethegns, Catiline. 


Lent, It i is, methinks, a Morning full of fate! 
le riſeth ſlowly, as her ſullen care 


Had all the weights of Sleep and Death "Jha at it 


dee is not Rate fager h bur ſola black ! *— Her ; 


5 Catiline. LES 15 . 
Her Face is like : a Water turn d to Blood, 1 8 
And her ſick Head is bound about with de 
As if ſhe threaten'd Night ere Noon of Day! + 
It does not look as it would have a Hail e 
Or Health wiſh'd in it, as on other Morn... a 0 — 
Cet. Why, all the fitter, Lentulus : Our coming 
Is not for Salutation, we have Buſineſs. 
Cat. Said nobly, brave SO Roe s e = 
Cet. Is he not come? : 
Cat. Nor here, | | 
Cet. Not F argunteins ? 
Ca. Neither, 1 
Cr. A fire in their Beds and R Lg 
That ſo will ſerve their Sloth rather than Virtue, | OT» 
are no Romans, and at ſuch high need 
As now. Len. Both they, Longinus, Lecea, in, Ss 
Fulvius, Gabinias, gave me Word laſt _—_ | 
By Lucius Beſtia, they would all be here, 
And early, 
| Cer. Yes? As you, had I not call'd you. 8 
Come, we all ſleep, and are meer Dormice; Flies | 
A little leſs than N More dulneſs hangs fe 


On us than on the Morn, We're ſpiric- bound 


In Ribs of Ice; our whole Bloods are one Stone 


And Honour cannot thaw us, nor our Wants, 


| Tho chey burn hot as Fevers to our States. 
Cat. I muſe they would be 8 at an . 
of ſo great purpoſe, 
Cer. If the Gods had call d | 
Them to a purpoſe, they would juſt have e come 
With the ſame Tortoiſe ſpeed ; chat are thus o 
To ſuch an Action, which the Gods will envy, _ 
As asking no Teſs Means than all their Pow'rs, - 
Conjoin'd, t effect. I would have ſeen Rome burne. 2 
By this time, and her Aſhes in an Irn: 5 
And 7251 of the 5 rent a 
nd the degen rate ta Gown run een 


16 Catiline. 
Cat. Spirit of Men! 


Thou Heart of our gre Enters! wh . e 
1 love theſe Voices in tee! 


Cet. O, the Days - 
Of Sylla's Sway, when the free Smord took =Y 
I To a@all that it would 
Cat. And was familiar e Sn att 
With Eutrails, as ou Augurs, - 1 


Cet. Sons kill d Fathers, 
Brothers their Brothers. 
Cat. And had Price and Praiſe, . 
All Hate had Licence given it; all Ri 


age feier. es 5 
Cet. Slaughter beſtrid the Streets, and ſiretcb d himſelf 
To ſeem more huge; whilft to his ſtained Thighs 
The Gore he drew flow'd up, and carried 8 
Whole heaps of Limbs and * 5 da. 
No Age was art no Sex. . 
Cet. Not Infancs in the Porch of Life were bee. 
The Sick, the Old, that could but hope a Day 
by Nature's Bounty, not let ſtay. y 
Views and Widows, Matrons, pregnant Wives, 
All died. Cat. Twas Crime enough, that they had Lives. 
To ſtrike but only thoſe that could do hurt, 
Was dull and poor. Some fell to — the Namber;. 
As ſome the Prey. Cet. The rugged * Rs 
And ask'd a Navy, rather than a Boar, 
To ferry over the ſad World that cares 
The Maws and Dens of Beaſts could not receive. . 
The Bodies that thoſe Souls were frighted from; 
And ev'n the Graves were fill'd with Men; yet living 
_ Whoſe Flight and Fear had mix'dthem with the Dead. 
Cat. And this (hall be again; and more, en, 
Now Lentubes,- the'thirdiCorneltios, 
Is to ſtand up in Rom. Lin. Nay, urge not that 
Is fo uncertain. Car. How! Len. mean, not lear'd, 
And therefore not to be reflected on. 
Cat. The Sibyls Leaves uncertain? Or the comments 
"Of our ne, deep, * Men not clear 55 
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ä Guilin. 5 * - 


Le. All Prophecies, y ou know ſuffer the torture. „ 


Cut. But this already Harh confe(&d, without; == 
| And fo being weigh'd, examin'd, and cotnpat'd, 
As *ewere malicious — in him 
Would faint in che Belief. Do yoo believe ite 
Cat. Do 1 love Lentulas, ©) ray to fee it? s 
Len. The Augurs all are conſtant, LP eee 
Cat. They had loft their Science elſe, Kh 
Len. They count from Cinna.- . © £7 
Cat. Arid Sylla next, and ſo make you che nd 85 
an that can ily the Sun is rign, ruſt think it. | 
Len. Meh mark me tere of late; as T come beh. 
Cat. Why, what can they do leſs ? Cm and . 
Are ſet an gone; and we muſt turn our 1 5 
On him that is and ſhines, Noble Ceth . 
But view him with me, here! He looks re: „ fs 
As if he.ſhook a Sceptre oer the Senate, 
A the aw'd Purple dropp'd their Rods 10 
The Statues melt again, and Houſbold'Gods * 
In Groans confeſs t e Travels of che age 
The very Walls (Wear Blood before the nge 
And Stones tart out to Ruin, ere it comes, 
Cet. But he, and we, and all are idle Rilt. | 
| Len. Tam your Centre, Sergius; and de 
The great Corneliay Natne Galt wit to bes 5 
It is not Augury, nor the Sihl, Books, 
Bur Catiline, t at makes it. Cat. 1 am Sab 
To honour d Lanialus, and Cetbegus hete, 
Who are the Heirs of Mars. Cer. By Mars fs 
| Catiline'is mote muy Parent; for whoſe Vintue 
Earth cannot make a Shadow gr great enough, N 5 
Though Envy ſhonld cone 00. O, chere they . 
e ls * eee 
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. them. 1 OT EN Longinus, cu, 
ca, Bis, Fulvins, Gabinius, 8c. 

| am, Hal Lucius Catiline, Var. Hail, noble ein. 
Lon. Hail, Publius Lentulus. 
Cur. Hail, the third Gornelius. © 

Lee. Cains Cethegus, Hall. . 
Cet. Hail, Sloth and Words 

In ſtead of Men and Spirits. Cat. Nay, dear Cab 
Cet. Are your Eyes yet unſtaFd.? Dare they look Day 

In the full Face? Ca. He's zealous for th Affair, 

And blames your tardy coming, Gentlemen. 
Cet. Unleſs we had fold our ſelves to Sleep and Eaſe, 

And would be our Slaves Slaves. -Cat. Pray you forbear. 


Cet. The North is not ſo ſtark and cold. | 
Cat. Cet in, i" | 
Beſ. We (hall redeem all, if your Eire will let u. 
| os You are too full of Lightning, noble Caius. = 
Boy, ſee all Doors be (hut, that none approach us 
On this part of the Houſe, Go you, and bid 
The Prieſt, he kill the Slave I mark*d laſt Ni he, 1 
And bring me of his Blood, when I ſhall call him: 
Till then, wait all without. Yar. How is't Autronius? 
Aut. Longinus? Lon. Curius? Cur. Lecca? _ 
Var. Feel you nothing? 11 
Lon. A ſtrange unwonted Horror doth 1 we, 
I know not what it is! Lec. The Day goes back, | 
Or elſe my Senſes! Car. As at Atreus Feaſt! 
[ 4. Darkneſs comes over the Pla 
Ful. Darkneſs grows more and more! 
Len. The Veſtal Flame, I think, be out. 
Gab. What Groan was that? [4 groan of many Pole 
Cet. Our Phant'lies 3s beard under Ground. 
Z Strike Fire out of our ſelves, and force a _ 
 , . Aut. Again it ſounds! 
*: Beſ. As all the City gave it! of 2 
Cat. We fear what our ſelves teen. . 
Var. 
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Var What Light i is this? FA firy Light appear. 
Cur. Look forth. Len. It ail grows PE 5 
Lec, From whence comes it; „„ 
Lon. A bloody Arm it is, that holds a Pine | f 
Lighted, above the Capitol! and now e 
| It waves unto us! Cat. Brave, and ominouss 
Our Enterpriſe is ſeaFd. - Cer. In ſpite of Darkneſs, 
That would diſcountenance it. Look no more, 
We loſe time and our ſelves. To what we came for, 
Speak, Lucius, we attend you. Cat. Nobleſt Romans,” | 
If you were leſs, or that your Faith and Virtue - Gn | 
Did not hold good that Title, with your Blood, | 
| I ſhould not no unprofitably ſpend ' 
My felf in Words, or catch at empty Hopes, Oo 
By airy Ways, for ſolid Certainties. VVV 
But ſince in many, and the greateſt Dangees 
I till have known you no leſs true than valiant, 
And that I taſte jn you the Game Affections 
To will or nill, to think Things good or bad. 
Alike with me, (which argues your firm Fri end)! 
I dare the boldlier, with you, ſet on foot, | 
| Or lead, unto this great and: goodlieſt ARion. 
What I have thought of it afore, you al! 
Have heard apart. I then expreſs'd my Zeal 
| Unto the Glory; now, the Need enflames me. 
When I forethink the hard Conditions EY 
| Our States muſt undergo, except in time 
| We do redeem our ſelves to Liberty, 
And break the iron Yoke forg'd for our Necks: fe. 
For what leſs can we call it, when we ſee | 
The Commonwealth engroſs'd ſo by a few, 
| The Giants of the State, that do by turns 
Enjoy her, and defile her? All the Earth, 
| Her Kings and Tetrarchs are their Tributaries; ; 
| People and Nations pay them hourly Stipends; 
The Riches of the World flow to their Coffers, 
And not to Rome s. While (but thoſe few) we reft 
ns. great We are, 1 3 5 and valiant, 


. 
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Ars. herded with the Vulgar, and ſo kept, 

As we were only bred to conſume Corn, 
Or wear our Wool; to drink the City's Water; 
Ungrac'd, . without Authority, or Mark ; 
| 1 beneath their Rods: To whom (ir all. 
Were we: 

All Places, Honours, Offices are theirs, 

Or where they will confer em: They leave us 

The Dangers, the Repulſes, Judgments, Wants; 
Which how long will you bear, moſt valiant Spirits? | 
Were we not better to fall ance with Virtue, 
Than. draw a wretched and diſhonour'd Breath, 

To loſe with Shame, when the Mens Pride will lavgh ? 
call the Faith of Gods and Men to queſtion, | 


The Power is in our Hands, our Bodics able, 


Our Miads as irong 5. o' th” contrary, in them 


All Things grown aged, with their Wealth and Years: | 


There wins but only to begin the Buß ness, 

The Iſſue is certain. Cet. Lon. On, let us go on. - 
Cur. Beſ. Go on, brave Sergius. 
Cat. It doth ſtrike my Soul, 

(And ho can ſpape the ſtroke, thas hath a \ Soul, | 

Or but the ſmalleſt Air of Man wichin him? ) 

To ſee them (well with Treaſure, which they p 

Out in their Neth eati ing, drinkit , byilding, | 

I, in the Sea! plaining of Hills: witl Valles, 

And raiſing Vallies = Hills !- whilſt we 

H ve not to give our Bodies Neceſlaries, 


They have their change of Houſes, Manors, Lordi 5 


We ſcarce a Fire, or a poor Houſhold Lar : 
They buy rare Attick-Statues, Tyrian Hangings, 
Epbeſian Pictures, and Corintbian Plate, 

7 Garments, and now new-ſound Gems, 
Since Pompey went for Afi: ia, which. they purchaſe 


At price ot Provinces! The River Phaſes 


Cannot afford em Fowl, nor. Lucrine Lake 
Oyſters enough: Circe's too is ſearch'd. 


To | * nittey d 15 a _ = 


in Rome ) we ſhould came forth bright bees Eo 


Their 


F On: 
Their ancient Habitat ions they neglec ,, Z; 
And ſet up new; then, if the Echo like gore 
In ſuch a Room, they pluck down thoſe, build newer, 
Alter them too; and, by all frantick Ways,  _ 
Vex their wild Wealth; as they moleſt the People, 
From whom they force it! Yet they cannot tame, 
Or overcome their Riches! not by making 
Baths, Orchards, - Fiſh-pools, letting in of Seas | 
Here, and then there forcing em out again 
With mountainous Heaps, for which the Earth hath loft. 
Moſt of her Ribs, as Entrails; being Mm 
Wounded no leſs for Marble, than for Gold! 
We, all this while, like calm, bernmb'd SpeRators, 
Sit till our Seats do crack, and do not hear 
The thund' ring Ruins; whilft at home our Wants, 
Abroad our Debts, do urge us; our States daily 
Bending to bad, our Hopes to worſe; and what | 
Is left, but to be cruſh'd? Wake, wake, brave Friends, 
And meet che Liberty you'oft have wiſh'd fo. _ 
Behold, Renown, Riches, and Glory court you. - 
Fortune holds out theſe to you; as Rewards. . 
Methinks (though 1 were dumb) th' Affair it ſelf, 
Tf Opportunity, your Needs, and Dangers 
With the brave Spoil the War brings, ſhould invite you. 
uſe me your General, ox Soldier; neither as 
My Mind nor Body ſhall be wanting to you: | 
And, being Conſul; I not doubt 1 effet © - 
All that you wiſh, if truſt not flatter me, 
And you'd not rather ſtill be Slaves, than free. 


Lon. Tis Freedom. 
Cur. Freedom we all ſtand foo. 
Cat. Why theſe are noble Voices! Nothing wants then, 
But that we take a ſolemm Sacrament, . 
Io ſtrengthen our Deſign. Cer. And ſo to act it. 
Deferring hurts, where Pow'rs are ſo prepar 0. 
| Mut. Yer, ere we enter into open act, 1 
Wich favour) twere no loſs, if t might be inquit d, 
| What the Coffdition of theſe Arms would be ? | 
Hh | 85 3 | Var. 


.. 8 h 
Var. I. and the Means to carry us through? 
Cat. How, Friends! ; 12 5 i 
Think E would bid you graſp the Wind, 
Or call you to th embracing of a Cloud? - © 
Put your known Valours on fo dear a Buſineſs, - 
And have no other Second than the Danger, 
Nor other Garland than the Loſs? Become * 
Your own Aſſurances. And for the Means, _ 
Conſider, firſt, the ſtark Security 
The Commonwealth is in now; the whole Senate. 
Sleepy, and dreaming no ſuch vi*lent Blow ; - 
Their Forces all abroad ; of which the greateſt, 
That might annoy us moſt, is fartheſt off 
In Aſia, under Pompey ; thoſe near hand, 
Commanded by our Friends; one Army? in Spain, 
By Cneius Piſo; th other in Mauritania, . 
By Nucerinus; both which I have firm; 
And faſt unto our Plot. My ſelf then ſtanding 
Now to be Conſul, with my hop'd Colleague T 
Cains Antonius, one no leſs engag'd _. 
By's Wants, than we; and whom I've Power to melt, 
And caſt in any Mould. Beſide, ſome others, 
That will not yet be nam'd, (both ſure, and great ones) 
Who, when the Time comes, ſhall declare themſelves 
Strong for our Party; ſo that no,Refiftance 
In Nature can be thought, For our Reward then, 
Firſt, all our Debts are paid; Dangers of Law, 
Actions, Decrees, Judgments againft us, quitted ; br 
The rich Men, as in Syla's times, proſerib'd, 
And Publication made of all their Goods: 
That Houſe is yours; that Land is his - thoſe Waters, 
Orchards, and Walks, a third's; he has that Honour, 
And he that Office: Such a Province fals? 
To Vargunteius; this t Autronius; that eaty 4 
To bold Cetbegus; Rome to Lentulms. 5 ; 
You ſhare the World, her Magiſtracies, Prieſthoods, 
Wealth, and Felicity, amongſt you, Friends; 
And Catiline your Servant. Would you, Curivs, 
. „ * Revenge 


” 
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In being remoyed from the Senate? Now, 
Now is your time. Would Publius Lauma, 

Strike for the like Diſgrace? Now is his time. 

Would ſtout Longinus walk the Streets of Rome, 
Facing the Prztor? Now has he a time 

1 ſpurn and tread the Faſces into Dirt, 

e of the Uſurers and the Lictors Brains. 
18 2008 a Beauty, here in Rome, you love? 3 
An Enemy you would kill? What Head's not yours? 
Whoſe Wife, which Boy, whoſe Daughter, of what Race, 
That th Husband, or glad Parents, ſhall not being hi: 
And boaſting of «the Office ? Only ſpare _ N 
Your ſelves, and you have all the Earth befide, 
A Field to exerciſe ? bom Longings in. 
I ſee you rais'd, and read your forward Minds 
High in your Faces. Bring the Wine and Blood 
You have prepar'd there. Lon. How! 

Cat. I have kill'd a Slave, „„ ; 
And of his Blood caus'd to be mixt wh Wine, 
Fill every Man his Bowl. There cannot be 
A fitter Drink to make this Sanction i in. 175 
Here I begin the Sacrament to all. 

O for a Clap of Thunder now, as loud 

As to be heard throughout the Univerſe, —_ 
To tell the World the Fact, and to applaud it. 

Be firm, my Hand; not ſhed a drop, but pour 
Fierceneſs into me with i it, and fell Thirſt _ | 
Of more and more, till Rome be left as bloodleſs 
As ever her Fears made her, or the Sword. 
And when I leave to wiſh this to thee, Stepdame, 
Or ſtop t effe& it, with my Powers faintin 
So may my Blood be drawn, and ſo drun up, 
As is this Slave s. Lon. And ſo be mine. Len. And mine, 

Aut. And mine. Var. And mine. 

Cet. Swell me my Bowl yet fuller. [They drink. 
Here, I do drink this, as I would do Cas, . 

Or-the new Fellow Cicero' s, with that Vow 
Which Cow hath given. Cur. So do I, 
B 4 Les. 


Revenge the Contumely ſtuck upon yon, WD + 1 T 
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Lt me but find you again with ſuch a Face: 


Io my Hection. Then, let me work out 


Catiline 


Tec. And I. Bef. And I. Ful. And I. Geb. And all of 
Cat. Why now's th f eBuſineſs ſafe, & each Man ſtrenę = 
975 


Sirrah, what ail you ? 5 [He ſpies one of 
Pag. Nothing. "Bir Somewhat. — not anſuer 


Ces. Slave, I will Rilke your Soul out with my Foot, 


You Whelp-— Beſ. Nay, Lucie. Cat. Are you coying i 

When I command yay ou to be free, and general . 

To all? Beſ. You'll be obſerv d. Cat. Ariſe, and ew 

But any leaft Averſion in your Look 

To him that boards you next, and your Throat open. 
Noble Ch thus far is perfect. 1 

Only your Suffrages I will expect 

At the Aſſembly for the chuſing Conſuls, 

And all the Voices you can make by Friends 


Your Fortunes, and mine own. Mean while, all reſt 
Seal'd up, and filent, as when rigid Frofts 
Have bound up Brooks and Rivers, farc'd wild dent 
Unto their Ceves, and Birds inta the Woods, 
Clowns to their Houſes, and the Countrey fleeps; 
That, when the ſudden Thaw comes, we may break 
Upon 'em like a Deluge, bearing down 
Half Rome before us, and invade the reſt 
With Cries, and Noiſe, able to wake the Urns 
Of thoſe are dead, and make their Aſhes fear. : 
The Horrors that do ſtrike the World, ſhould come 
Loud, and unlook'd for ; till they ſtrike, be dumb. 
Cer. Oe Sergins ! Len. God-like Catiline 3 


CHORUS. 


as nothin Great, and at the He br, 


Remain 0 lon ", but its own 2 
Will ruin it? Or t blind Chance, © 


Tbar ſtill deſires new States N advance, 
_ quit the old? Elſe why muſt a 
Be by it ſelf mow overcome ? | 


5 ER 7 = ER, 1312 


E line. 


Hatb wat Foes enow 0 thoſe „ 
Hat he hath made Ad aud enchſe 
Her round about? Or are "they none, 8 


Except ſhe firſt become ber own ? 


DO wretcheaneſs of greateſt al 


To be obnoxiops 6 theſe Faw DOG 
That cannot keep what Re 4g 
u Pain! 


And what they t Wo To | 4 | 
Rome 0 is re of the Pon! 5 
World, Sea and Land, to either Pale; 


And even that Fortune will deft 5 
The Pow'r that wade it; She 471 
So much in Plenty,” Wealth, ork 
As now t Exceſs is ber Dif. 
She builds in Gold, 1 fo * — 
2 ſhe threaten'd Heao'n with Wars ; 
ſeeks for Hell in Quarries deep, 
4 the Fiends, that there do keep, 
A bope of Day. Her Women wear ; | 
. Thy oil of Nation inn Ber 
| 8 or the Treaſure of a Shell; 
— in their looſe Attires do ſwell, 
More light than Sails, when all i ads play: 
Tet are the Men more looſe than 75 


More ſleek, more foft, and ſlacker limd; 
As proſtitute ; ſo much, that Kind 
May ſeek it ſelf there, and not find... | 
They eat on Beds of Silk and Gold, 

At Iv'ry Tables, or Wood fold - 
Dearer than it; and leaving Plate, 

Do drink in Stone of higher Rate. 
They bunt all Grounds, and draw all Seas, 

. Fowl every Brook and By , Fo pleaſe 
: Their wanton Taſte ; an in requeſt 
neu and rare not 1. be. 

Hence comes that wi ond vaſ „ 


oo That | bath enfore'd * r * 


mu homb'd, and batl'd, and ub d, and rr 


* 


. 
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Which 1 Pover made: : 
And 5 ſeo 8 8 | A 
Her State, with eating Avarice, 
Riot, and eu ry other Vice. 
Deerees are bought, and Laws are NY 
| Honours, and Oe, for Gold; 
The Peoples Voices, the free 
Tongues in the Senate, bribed be. hs 
Such ruin of ber Manners Rome 
| Doth fuffer now, as ſhe's become 
(Without the Gods it ſoon gainſay) 
Both ber own Spoiler, and own Fry. 
So, Aſia, art thou cru'lly en 
With us, for all the Blows thee givin; 
When we, whoſe Virtue conquer d th, 
Thus, by thy . ruin's be. 5 


tp > 


ACT. "ix. SCENE. * 


5 Bleis Galls, Servant.” 


Fay, Hoſe Rooms do ſmell extreamly. bringmyClas, 
And Table hither, Galla. Gal. Madam. Ful. Look 
Within, in my blue Cabinet, for the Pear! 
I had ſent me laſt, and bring it. 
Gal. That from Clodius? 
Ful. From Caine Ceſar. You're for Clodias ni, 
Or Curius. Sirrah, if Quintus Curius come, 
I am not in fit mood ; I keep my Chamber 
_ Give warning fo without. Gal. Is this it, 3 
Ful. Yes, help to hang it in mine Ear. Gal. Believe me, 
It is a rich one, Madam. Ful. I hope ſo: 
* It ſhould not be worn there elſe. Make an gs 
And bind my Hair-vp... . 
Gal. As "was Yeſterday? | 1 
. No, nor tother Day. When knew you me 


Appear 


e Ac 


| - Catiline. . . _ @&& 

A r two Days her in one Dreſſing? ' i 

1840 Will wy roger in the Globe or Spire ? Ds 

Ful. How thou ms 3 ˖ wy 

Any way, ſo thou wilt do it, g OS © .- 1 

Thy Company, if I ſlept not very wel 8 

A. nights, would make me an errant Fool, with Queſtions, | 
Gal. Alas, Madam | 

Ful. By 5 gentle, half of tir Dialogue, ceaſe, 

_ Gal. 1 5 it indeed but for your Exerciſe, 1 

As your Phyſician bids me. 2 How! does he bid you 

To anger me for Exerciſe? Gal. Not to anger vou, 

But ſtir your Blood a little: There's differen ee 

Between 1 and boiling, Madam. Ful. Tove 'F 

She means to cook me, I think. Pray you, ha done. 
Gal. I mean to dreſs you, Madam. Ful. O, my” 

Be Friend to me! Off ring at Wit too? Why, Gali 

Where haſt thon been ? 

| Cal. Why, Madam? Ful. What haſt thou dons 

With thy poor innocent ſelf? „ 

Gal. Wherefore, ſweet Madam: 3 | 

Ful. Thus to come forth, fo ſuddenly; a Wi em 

Gal. It pleaſes you to flout one. I did dream 

Of Lady [OD Ful. O, the Wonder 's out. 

That did infect thee? Well, and how? Gal. Mechought | 

= She did diſcourſe the beſt —— | 
Ful. That ever thou heard't ? Gal, Yes. 4 

Ful. In thy Sleep? Of what was her Diſcourſe ? 

Sal. Of he Republick Madam, and the State, 

| And how ſhe was in debt, and where ſhe meant 

Jo raiſe freſh Sums: She's a great Stateſwoman ! 

Ful. Thou dream'ſt all this? | 

= G2. No, but you know ſhe is, Madam; 

And both a Miſtreſs of the Latin Tongue, 


Aw 


As thou haſt done; and therefore you muſt pardon me. - 


Gal. Indeed you mock me, Madam. Ful. Indeed, no. 
| Forth with your learned Lady. She has a Wit too? 
84. A very maſculine one. Ful. A 2 9 


And of the Greek. Ful. 1, but I never dreamt ok dals . 


28 cue, 


And can compoſe in Verſe, and make quick lea, 
Modeſt, or othetwiſe? 
Gal. Yes, Madam. Ful. She can fing 35 wg 

And play on Inſtruments? Hob Of all kinds, they fy, 

Ful. And doth dance rey Gal. Excellent 80 v 1 

As a bald Senator made a Jeft, and faid, - © 

as better than an honeſt Woman need, 

Ful.Tut,ſhe may bear that.Few 925 Womens ver, 

Will do their courtſhip hurt, : 

Gal. She'sliberat too, Madan, 

Ful. What! of her Money, or Lat oe 125 M1 

Gal. Of both; you know not which ſhe ene 

Hul. A come ely "Commendation. 155 

Sal. Troth, tis pity ſhe is in Years. | 
Ful. Wh „Galla Gal. For it is. 

Ful. O, is thar aH 1 thought thou dſt had a lee 

Gal. Why, fo I have. She has been a 79 ON 

And yet ſhe dreſſes her ſelf (except you, i -- p88 

One of the beſt in Rome; and paints, and Hides 

Her Decays very well. Ful. They ſay, i it is 

Rather a Viſor, than a Face, ſhe wears. ; 

Gal. They wrong her verily, Madam; ſhe doth ſleck 

With Crums of Bread' and Milk, and lies a- nights 

In as neat Gloves. But ſhe is ſain of late 
To ſeek, more than (he* 5 ſought to, E's * is) 

And ſo ſpends that way, 

Ful. Thou know'ſt all but Galla, 
What ſay 7 75 to Catilines Lady, Gee: 5 
There is the Gallant! Gal. She does well. She has 

Very good Sures, and very rich; but then ” 

She cannot put ein on; ſhe knows not how 

To wear a Garment. You ſhall have ber all 

2 _ Go ſometit * = * her 2 

ppears part of her o, in 

nb og Madam, you put em all down. 
our meer. ſtrength of Judgment, and a too 
orld of Nome to follow! You attire 

Your i ſo ws and with that Spirits 


* 
— o 
* 
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Still to the nobleſt Humoyrs ! 1 They Ca make 
Love to your Dreſs, altho your Face were a may, they 5 
Ful. And Body too, and have the better — M Gs. 
Say they not fo too, Galla? Now! V N 
| Travels yo our Count nance with? e 
Ser. li*e pleaſe you, Madam, 8 
The Lady Sempronis is lighted at IM Gate, 
Gal. Caſtor, my Dre my Dream. 
Ser. And comes to ſee you. 
Gal. For Jens (ake, gopd Rane Bal. TY 
The Fool is wild, I think. Gal. And hear her Ss.” 
Sweet Madam, of State · matters, and * e 


SCENE II. 


 Semprnja, -Fulvia G. 


Jen Rien good Wench, hore daft than. 
Ful. Well, Sempronia. 
Whither are you thus early addreft:? Sem. 70 6e 
Aurelia Oreſtillg. She feng for me. 

I came to call thee with me; wilt thou ga? 

Ful. I cannot now, in troth; I baveſame lere 

To write, and ſend ama. Sexe. Alas, I pity thee: - 
I have been writing all this Night (and am mT. 
So very weary). unto all the Tribes, | 
And Centuries, for their Voices, to del Cariline | 

In his Election. We ſhall make him Conſul, 
I hope, amongſt us. Craſſus, I, and Cſar 


Will carry it ſor him. Ful. Does he ſtand E a 


Sem. He's the chief Candidate. A. Who flands beſide? 
(Give me ſome Wine, and Powder for my Teeth. 
Sem, Here's a good Pearl in troth. Ful. A pretty one 
Sem. A very Orient one! n 
Caius Antonius, Publius Galbas ouch 
Caſſius, Longinus, Quintus Caornificius,.. e ot 155 
Caius Licinius, and that Talker Gere 162 lt e 
But Catiline and Antonius will be choſen; 
For four of the other, Licinins, Longinus, 


- 


Galbs, - 


30 . Catiline. 
Galla, and ge will give way: 


And Cicero they will not chuſe. Ful. No 2 why? 
Sem. It will be croſs'd by the Nobility. 


Gal (tom ſhe does underſtand the Common Buſineſs) 
Sem. Nor were it fit. He is but a new -< hag 18 


An Inmate here in Rome, (as Catiline calls im) 

And the Patricians ſhould do very ill 5 

To let the Conſulſhip be fo defild _ 

As 't would be, if he obtain?d'it! A mere Upſtart, | 

That has no Pedigree, no Houſe, no Coat, 
No Enſigns of a Family! Ful. He has Virtue. 

Sem. Hang Virtue; where there is no Blood, tis Vice, 

And in him Samcineſs. Why ſhould he preſume 

To be more learned, or more eloquent, 

Than the Nobility ? or boaſt any Quality 

Worthy a Nobleman, himſelf _ noble? 3 

Ful. Twas Virtue only, at firſt, made all Men noble. 


Sem. | yield you, it might at firſt, in Rome 's 
When e her Ki — Conſuls held the Plon, * 


Or garden d well: I now we have no need 
To dig, or loſe our Sweat for't. We have Wealth, 


Fortune, and Faſe; and then their Stock to ſend on 7 


Of Name, for Virtue; which will bear us our 
Bainſt all-new Comers, and can never fail us, 

While the Succeſſion ſtays. And we muſt 3 
A Muſhrom? one of Yeſterday? a fine Speaker ? 
*Cauſe he has ſuck d at Athens 4 and advance him, 
To our own loſs ? No, Fulvia; there are they 
Can ſpeak Greek too, if need were. Cæſar, and I, 
Have ſate upon him; ſo hath Craſſus too,, 
And others. We have all decreed his Reſt, 

For riſing farther. Gal. Excellent rare 74/2 


Ful. Sempronia, you re beholden to my Woman here; 
She xs au he 


ire you. Sem. O good Galla how doſt thou? - 
Sal. The better for your learned Ladyſhip. 
Sem. Is this gray Powder a good Dentifrice ? 
_ Fw. You ſee I uſe it. Sem. I haye one is whiter, 
*. It e be lo. | ; 


S, 
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Sem, Yet this ſmells well. Gal. And cdeanſes 

Very well, Madam, and reſiſts the Crudities. 

6 Sem. Fulvia, I pray thee, who comes to thee now? 
Which of our Patricians? Ful. Faith, I keep 

No Catalogue of *em. Sometimes I have one, 

Sometimes another, as the Toy takes their Bloods. 1 

Sem. Thou haſt them all, Faith. When was Quintus Curius, 
Thy ſpecial Servant, here? Ful. My nn 5 

Nos 5 Yer thy Idolater,. I call him. 1 4 

Ful. He may be yours, if you do like him. 

Sem. How! Ful. He comes not here; 

 Thave forbid him hence. Sem. Venus forbid! 2 
Hul. Why? Sem. Tour fo conftant Lover ? 3 
Ful. So much the rather. 

' I would have 8 So would you 150 0 am ab. 

And now you mw ve him. ; 
Sem. Hs freſt et, Fulvis. 

Beware how you do tempt me. Ful. Faith, for a 
He's ſomewhat too freſh arg the Salt is gone, 
That gave him ſeaſon... His good Gifts are done. 
He does not yield the Crop that he was wont. 
And for the AR, I can have ſecret Fellows, 
With Backs worth ten of him, and they ſhall pleaſe m. me | 
(Now that the Land is fled) a Myriad i bewer. RO, 

Sem. And thoſe one may command. | 
Ful. Tis true: theſe Lordlings, 

Your noble Fauns, they re ſo ED] ſaugy, 
Rude, and as boiſterous as Centaurs, leaping 
A Lady at firſt ſight. Sem. And muſt be born 
Both with, and out, they think. Fu}, Tut, Vil obſerve 
None of em all, nor humour em a jot 

Longer than they come laden in the Hand, 4 _ - I 
And ſay, Here's one for t other. „ 

Sem. Does Ceſar give well? 

Ful. They ſhall all give, and pay well, that come 1 
If chey will have it; and that Jewels, Pearl, 1 | 
Plate, or round Sums, to buy theſe. Fm not taken 

1 5 9 or a en * 4 
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As fooliſh Leda and Europa were; 

But the bright Gold, with Danae. For 110 price 
] wonld endure a rough, harſh Tapir, 
Or ten eb chund ring Gameſters, and refrain! (ing; 
To laugh ar em, till they are gone, with my much ſoffer- 
Sem. Thou' rt a moſt happy Wench, that chus cariſt make 


Me of thy Yourh and Fr neſs, | in das 

__ Andhaſtit to make uſe of. 

Ful. Which is the Happineſs. 

Sem. I am nom fan 1 a chem, ad keep 

Muſick, and a hoon up 2 — to invite em. 

Ful. Tard th your Kitchen, more than you. 

Sem. Eat Tour Res Uſbry, and my Lord 2 

And all my — and Friends ſides, V 

To Procure Money for the needful Charge 

I muſt he ar, to have em; and yet ſcarce 

Can I atchieve em ſo. Ful. Why, that's bead lp: 

You affe& young Faces ink Fs ad ſmooth Chins, 

Sempronia. "if Nu love and Briftles, _ 

(One with Wee as others do) or Wrinkles 

Who's that? Look, Galla. Gal. Tis the ry, Mans 

Ful. What Party? Has he no Name ? „ 

Seal. "Tis Quinta Curius. _ 
Ful. Did Inor bid em ſay, T! 
os lags ond Coe Sem. Fil le 

f * a Sermproni; ; py 
Sem. In flick: „I Win 8 . 
Ful. By Fane 1 would not ſee tim; | | 

Sem. III nothinder you. 

Sal. 5 know, he will not be bes out, „ee 
Sem. No, 

Nor ſhall not, careful Cala, by my ad 
Ful. As 1 do live, Ser; u 5 

Sem. What needs this = q 
Ful. Go, fay 1 am afleep, and Mer eg. : 
Sem. By Caftor, no, Pl tell him, you re r | 

And very well. Stay Galla; farewell Ful via: e e 

Iknow my * W thus 1 
1 un 


geg 
9 


With action alt purpoſe ? ? Quintus Curius, . 

She i is, i faith, here, and in diſpoſition. 

Ful. Tl Ps you Se ? Boy ſhall I be rar- 
tur Gs | | 


WE 
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Do - Where are you, fair One, chat . your al, 
And keep your Beauty within Locks and Bars . a _ 
Like a Fool's Treaſure? _ 

Ful. True, ſhe was a Fool, _ 

When firſt ſhe ſhew'd it to a Thief. 7 
Cur. How, pretty Sullenneſe 4 
So harſh and ſhort ?: Ful. The Fool's e Sz 
Cur. Then take my Gown off, for th en. . 

Ful. Stay, Sir. 9 

8 Lam not in the mood. 1 5 Vil put you: into t. 
Ful. Beſt put your ſelf in your caſe again, and keep 

Your furious Appetite warm againſt you have place 
_ Cur. What! do you coy it?  _. (fore. 
Ful. No, Sir. I am not proud. __ 5 

Cur. I would youwere.You think thisState becotmesyou? 

By Hercules, it does not. Look in your Glaſs now, 

And ſee how ſcurvily that Countenance ſhews; » .) 

You would be loth to own it. Ful. I (ſhall not change i it. 
Cur. Faith, but you muſt, and lack this bended Brom; 

And ſhoot leſs Scorn : There is a Fortune coming 

Towards you, Dainty, that will take thee thus, 

And-ſet thee aloft, to tread upon the Head 

Of her own Statue here in Rome. Ful. 1 wonder, 5 

Who let this Promiſer in! Did you, good | 

Give him his Bribe again. Or if you had none, 

Pray you demand him, why he is ſo venturous, 

To preſs thus to my Chamber, being forbidden, 

Both by my ſelf, and Servants? 

Cur. How! This is handſome! i 

And ſomewhat anew Sal} 88 1 
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Ful. Tis not ſtrain'd, Sir. 0. 
Tis very natural. Cur. I have known it otherwiſe £5 
Between the Parties, though. * 
Ful. For your Fore knowledge, 

Thank that which made it. It will not be 0 
Hereafter, I aſſure you. Car. No, my Miſtreſs? 
Ful. No, though you bring the ſame Materials. 
Cur. Hear me, 

You over act when you ſhould under do. 
A little call your ſelf again, and think. | 
If you do this to praiſe on me, or find © VE 
Ar what forc'd diftance you can hold your Servant; yok 
That it be an artificial Trick to enflame, 
And fire me more, fearing my Love may need i i, 

As heretofore you have done, why, . 
Ful. As L have done heretofore ? 0 
Cur, Yes, when you'ld feign _ 
Your Husband's Jealouſy, your Servants miecties. - 
Speak ſoftly, and run often to the Door, i 
Or to the Window, form ſtrange Fears that were not; : 
As if the Pleaſure were leſs acceptable, . 
That were ſecure. Ful. You are an impudent Fellow. 

9 when you might better have done it at the 
te, | 

To take me in at the Caſement. Ful. I take you in 2 


Cur. Ves, you my Lady. And then, being a- Bed 
with you, 
To have your well tau vf Waiter here come running, 
And cry, ber Lord, and hide me without cauſe, | 
Cruſti'd in a Cheſt, or thruſt up in a Chimney, 
When he, tame Crow, was winkirg at his Farm ; 
Or, had he been here, and preſent, would have kept 


© Both Eyes, and Beak ſeal'd up, for ſix Seſterces. 


Ful. You have a ſland'rous, beaſtly, unwaſh'd Ton 
In your rude Mouth, and ſavouring your ſelf, 
Unmanne''d Lord. Cur. How now! 

Tul. Ir is your Title, Sir. 


Wo (ſince you've bolt your own good Name, and know 
: not 


„ . What 


Alt every turn, for all the Venus in you. 
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What to loſe wes) care not whoſe Honour you wound, | 

Or.Fame you poiſon with it. You ſhould go 
And vent your ſelf i th Region where you live, 
Among the Suburb- N Bawds, and Brokers, 
Whither our broken Fortunes have deſign'd you. 
| He offers to force ber, and ſhe-draws her Knit, 

c Nay, then! muſt ſtop your Fury, 1 fee; and 

The Tragick Viſor off. Come, Lady Cypris, 

Know your own Virtues, quickly. TA not be 

Put to the wooing of you thus, afreſh 


Yield, and be pliant, or by Pollux How now? 2 1 
Will Las turn a Lucrece? Ful. No, but by Caftor, 


Fold off your Raviſher's Hand, I pierce your Heart cle 


Fil not be put to kill my ſelf, as ſhe did, 
For you, ſweet Tarquin. What? do you fall off? 
Nay, it becomes you graciouſly ! Put not 2 | 
You'll ſooner draw your Weapon on me, I think it, 
Than on the Senate, who have caſt you forth 


Diſqgracefully, to be the common Tale 


Of the whole City; baſe, infamous Man! 

For, were you other, you would there imploy 
Your deſp rate Dagger. Cur. Fulvia, you do know 
The Strengths you have upon me; do not uſe Dy 


Your Power too like a Tyrant: I can bear 
Almoſt until you break me. Ful. I do know, Sir, 


So does the Senate too know, you can bear. 
Cur. By all the Gods, the Senate will (mart deep 
For your Upbraidings. I ſhould be right ſorry 


To have the Mears ſo to be veng'd on you, 


(At leaſt, the Will) as I ſhall ſhortly on them. 


But go you on ſtill; fare you well, dear Lady: 


You could not ſtili be fair, unleſs you. were b 


Tou will repent theſe Moods, and ere'c be 'ong t00, 
Thall have you come about again. 1 


Ful. Do you think ſo? 
Cur, Yes, and I know 81.2 Ful. By wit air 7 


0 
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Cur. By the fair Entrails of the Matrons Cheſts, 
Gold, Pearl, and Jewels here in Rome, which Fulvia 
Will then (but late) ſay that ſhe might have ſhar d: 
And grieving mifs, Lett © wi thc 2th 
Ful. Tut, all your promis d Mountains _ 
And Seas, I am fo ſtalely acquainted with _—_ 
Car. But, when you ſee the univerſal Flood _ 
Run by your Coffers; that my Lords, the Senators, 
Are (old for Slaves, their Wives for Bondwomen, 
Their Houſes, and fine Gardens, given away, 
And all their Goods, under the Spear at outcry, 
And you have none of this; but are till Ful via, 
Or perhaps leſs, while you are thinking of it; 
You will adviſe then, Coineſs, with your Cuſhion, 
And look on your Fingers; ſay, how you were wiſh'd; 
And ſo he left you. Ful. Call him again, Galla: | 
This is not uſual : Something hangs on this 4 
That I muſt win out of him. Cur. How now, melt you? 
Ful. Come, you will laugh now, at my Eaſineſs! 
But tis no miracle: Doves, they ſav, will bill, | 
After their pecking and their murm'ring, Cur. Ves, 
And then tis kindly. I would have my Love © 
Angry ſometimes, to ſweeten off the reſt 5 
Of her Behaviour. Ful. You do ſee, I ſtudy | 
How I may pleaſe you then. But you think, Curius, 
'Tis Covetiſe hath wrought me: If you love ne. 
Change that unkind Conceir. Cur, By my lov'd Soul, 
1 love thee, like to it; and 'tis my ſtu ,,,, 
More than mine own Revenge, to make thee happy. 
Ful. And tis that juſt Revenge doth make me happy 
To hear you proſecute: and which, indeed, . 
Hath won me to you, more than all the nope 
Of what can elſe be promis'd. I love Valour 
Better than any Lady loves her Face, 
Or dreſſing, than my ſelf does. Let me grow 
Still where 1 do embrace. But what good Means 
Have you to effect it? Shall I know your Project? 
Cur, Thou ſhalt, if thou'lt bs gracious 
a. "6 + 1 Ful. 


* 


Catilne. ' Ws 
Ful. As I can he. } 


Cur. And wilt thou ki me ad Pal. 5 els as -Shells * 


Of Cockles meet. Cur. And print em deep? * 
Ful. Quite througg 
Our ſubtle. Lips, Cur. And oſten? Ful. 1 will bbw. em 
Faſter than ybu can reap. What is your Plot? hy 
Cur. Why nom my Fulvia looks like her bright Name! 
And i is her ſelf! Ful. Nay, anſwer me, your Plot? 
I pr?y thee tell me; Quintus. Car. 1, theſe Sounds 
Become a Miſtreſs. Here is Harmony ! 33 
When you are harſh, I ſee the way ta bend you 
Is not with Violence, but Service. Cruel, 
A Lady is a Fire: gentle, a Light. 
ISbe kiſſes and flatters | bim 8 l | 
Ful. Will you not tell me, what I ask you? Gor All 
That Y — think, deer Love, dr wy. Breaſt 
ho 
FI! pour into thee: Ful. What; is your Deſign then? 2 
Cur. Pl tell thee, Catiline (hall now be Conſul; 
Bur you will hear-more ſhortly. . my 
Fu]. Nay, dear Love = „ 
Cur. Il ſpeak it in thine Arms, let u us ; Bo in. | 
Rome will be ſack' d, her Wealth will be our, er : 
By 4-8 Ruin Private NEE muſt Te. 


e 


0 H 0 R u * 1 
eat ; Faber kund and greater 1 ove. . 
By whoſe high Auſpice, Rome hath ſtood 
So long; and 7 ſt was built in Blood 1 
Of jour great Nephew, that then Prove _ 
Not wh bis Brother, but your Rites : | 
Be preſent to her now, as then, 7 
And let not proud and fattious Men 


Againſt Jour N hs oppoſe their A ights. 
1 Our 
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Our Conſuls now are to be made; 
O, put it in the publick Voice 
To make a free and worthy Choice; 
Excluding ſuch as would invade © 
* The Commonwealth. Let whom we name, © 
Have Wiſdom, Fore:ſight, Fortitude, 
Be more with Faith / Face endu d, 
And ſfudy Conſcience, above Fame. 
Sucb, as not ſeek to get the tart © 
In State, by Power, Parts, or Bribes, © 
Ambition . Bawds : but move the Triges © 
By Virtue, Modeſty, Deſert, © 
Sucb, as to Fuſtice will adhere, © 
 . Whatever great One it offend : e 
And from the embraced Truth not bead 
For Envy, Hatred, 4 75 or Fear. © 
* 1 their Do _ _ it known, 
ofe Dignity they do ſuſtain; © 
And Lifs State. Glory, all they gain, 
Count the Republick's, not their own. 
Such the old Bruti, Decii were, © 
The Cipi, Curtii, who did give . 
Themſelves for Rome: aud would not live 
As Men, good only for a Year. © A 
Such were the great Camilli too; 

The Fabii, Scipio's; that ſtill thought 
No Work at price enough was bought, 
That for their Country they could do, 

And to ber Honour ſo did knit, © 
A all their Act, were underſtood 
The Sinews of the publick Good: 
And they themſelves, one Saul, with it. 
Theſe Men were truly Magiſtrates; © 
Theſe neither practis d Force, nor Forms: 
Noÿr did they leave the Helm in Storm: 
Had ſugh they are make happy State. 
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cis. S Hono 1 are great | Burdens; but on 


They're caſt wr — be doth wear two Loads. 
His Cares muſt ſtill be double to enn 
In any Dignity-; where, if he err, 
He finds no Pardon : and for doing well - 

A moſt ſmall Praiſe, and that wrung out by Fo 
1 this, Romans, knowing what the — 

he high Charge, you have truſted to me, is. 
8 Not that thereby I would with art 1 Te 
The Good, or Greatneſs of your Benefit ; 
For I aſcribe it to your ſingular Grace, 
And vow to owe it to no Title elſe, ' _ 
Except the Gods, that Cicero is your Conſul. 
I have no Urns; no duſty Monuments ; 
No broken Images of Anceſtors, 93 5 
Wanting an Ear, or Noſe; no a Tables 
Of long Deſcents, to boaſt falſe Honours from : _ | 
Or be my Undertakers to your. Truſt. 
But a new Man (as I am ſtyl'd in Rome) 3 
Whom you have dignify d; and more, in whom 
You've cut a Way, and Jef elt it ope for Virtue. + 
Hereafter, to that Place: which our great Men 
Held ſhut up, with all Ramparts, for themſelves, . 
Nor have but few of them, in time been made 
Your Conſuls, ſo; new Man, before me, none: 
At . firſt ſuit; in my juſt Vear; prefer c 
To al Competitors ; and ſome the nobleſt——- 

Cra. Now the Vein ſwells. Cæſ. Up Glory. 

Cic. And to have 
| Your loud Conſents, from your own utter'd Voices; ; 
C4 Not 


4⁰ 3 cailine: 


Not ſilent Books: nor from the meaner Tubes 
But firſt and laſt, the univerſal Concourſe! | 
This is my Joy, my Gladneſs, But my Care, 
My Induſtry, and Vigilance, now mu work, | 
That ftill your Counſels of me be approv d, mo 
Both by your ſelves, and thoſe to whom you ak 5 
With grudge prefer d me: Two Things I muſt labour, | 
That neither they upbraid, nor you repent. 3 5 1 
For every lapſe of mine will now be call'd | 
.Your-Error, if 1 make ſuch. But my hope is, 7 
So to bear through, and out, the-Copfulſhip,- 1 
As Spight ſhall ne%er wound you, though it — me. af 
And for my ſelf, I have prepar d. this e iT. 
To do ſo well; as, if there happen ill et! K. 
Unto me, it ſhall make the Gods to bluſh: Tis 
And be their crime, not mine, that Iam ond.” 
Cæſ. O confidence? more new than is the Man: 
Cic. 1 know well, in what Terms I do receive at = 
The Commonwealth, ho vexed, how perplex'd: 
In which there's not that Miſchief or ill Fate, i b 
That good Men fear not, wicked Men err not. 
I know beſides ſome turbulent practices 4 
Already on foot, and rumors ot more dangers-— 
Cra. Or you will make them, if there be none. 1 
Dic. Laſt, N 3 
I know, 'twas this, mhich made the envy-and pride KO 
Of the great Roman Blood bate, and Srerray 8 
To my Hection. Cat. Marcus Tullius, true; N 
Our need made thee our Conſul, and thy virtue. ** 
Ceæſ. Cato, you will undo bim wir your — H 
Cato. Ceſar will hurt himſelf with his own envy. | 
Chor. The Voice of Cato is the Voice of Rom. 
Cato. The Voice of Rome is the Conſent of Heaven! 
And that hath plac'd thee, Cicero, at the Het, ve 3/ 
Where thou muſt render now thyſelf a Mñan, 
And Maſter of thy Art. Each petty hand 
Can ſteer a Ship becalm'd ; but he that will 
Saen and carry her to ber ends, muſt know 


« * 


N 
* 


His 


His Tides, dis Comes; hom to ſhife his Sills : 
What ſhe will bear in foul, what in fair, Wende; 
Where her Springs are, her Leaks; and how to ſtop = - 
What Sands, what Shelves, what Rocks dothreatenher ; 
The forces, and the natures of all Winds, 


Guſts, Storms, and Tempeſts; when her Keel plot tel 
And Deck knocks Heaven: Then to — — 


EX. the name and office ofa Pilot; 64 Say; ky rr. : 2 


Cic. Which I'll perform with all the _ N 
And fortitude I have; not for my year, 4 40:8 
But for my life; except my liſe he lefs, '' 51 255 


And that my year conclude it: if it muſt, „ uns 
Your Will, lov'd Gods. This Heart ſhall yet eren 
A day, an hour is left me, ſo for my oo 

As it {hall ſpring a life out of my death, Th ont 
To ſhine for ever glorious in my facts 
The vicious count their years, virtuous be” a | 

_ Chor, Moſt noble Canſalt Let us wait him home. 

Cæſ. Moſt popular Conſul he is te road 

Cra. Ho the rout, cling, { him!” ad. Loi) 

* Ce, And Cato leads W | ANT 

Cra. You, "a lege Inn, are not look'd on. 

Ant, Not I, nor icare.. ..Cef. He enj rally. 
| And eaſe the while. ; Let th' other's Spirits vil, 

And wake it out, that was inſpir'd for turmoil! | 
Cat. If all reports be true, yet, Caine Ceſar, +: De . 4 
The time hath: need of ſuch a Watch and Spirit. 
| Caf. Reports? Do you believe em Catulas? 

Why he does make, and breed em for the Oe be 
T' endear. his. ſervice to em. Do you not taſte - 
An Art that is ſo common? Popular Men, 
They muſt create ſtrange 74 and then quell em, 
To make their Arts ſeem ſomething. Would you hae 
Such an Hes * 75 in the Scene, ol giery 02, guns 

2 not 17715 muſt ſweat nah es 1 
ape, than t expreis t parts. 5 | 

Cra. Treaſons, and guilty. Men are made in San 
Tao * to NOT the Magiſtr ates, * 


1 #2 - 
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Cectu. Thoſe States be wretched that are forc d to buy 
Their Rulers fame with their own infamy, ; 
Cra. We therefore ſhould provide that ours do not. 
Ceæſ. That will Antonius pa his Care, - 5 
Ant. I ſhall; W 
Ca ſ. And watch the watcher⸗ 

Cats. Here comes Catiline. 1s, 

How does he prok his lc repalle 2 7 
Cæſ. I know not, 

But hardly ſure. Cat. Longinus too aid ſand ? q 
Cæſ. At firſt; but he gave way unto his Friend. 
| Cats, Who's that's come? Lenuluw? 

\\Caf. Yes; he is again 7 

Taken into the Senate. ng apts Pines: | 
Catu, I know t. He had my ſuffrage, next the Confuls. | 
1 85 . your! were there, Prince of the TS; Ts, 


55 E E N E 1 
Cain, Antonin cage Colm, o, Lenin, 5 
Tentulm. po | | 


| Car. Hail noblen N The hol ah y Cont, 
I gratulate your Honour. Ant. I could wiſh” N 
It had been happier, by your fellowſhip: 
Moſt nohle Sergius, had it pleas d the People. | 
Cat. It did — pleaſe the Gods, ho "nflrat the 
People: i 
And their unqueſtion d dine anif! be GU. 
They know what's fitter for us than our ſelves; _ 
An twere Impiety - think againſt them. © © 
Catu, You bear it rightly, Lucia; and it lads me, 
To find your thoughts ſo even. Catz. I ſhall ſtill 
Study to make them ſuch to Rome, and Heaven. 
(1 would withdraw wich you a lictle, Fulins, 
Caſ. ll come home to you: Craſſis would not ha'you 
70 ſponſe to him Tore SS. 5 1 


6 
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Cat. I apprehend you.) No, when they Wah J 
Honqurs convenient for me, I (hall have” em, J N 5 
With a full hand: I no it. In mean time, 
They are no leſs part of the Commonwealth, * . tl 6 
That do obey, than thoſe that do mand. d 
© Cars, O ler me kis your Foretead F,, 
How are you wrong d! Cat. * wem? "WT 1260 
Cats. Publick report. 


| And dteoc Gan: Car. Sir, { not me. 18 
Believe me rather, and your ſelf, now of me: 5 
It is a kind of ſlander to truſt rumour. een 


Cats. 1 know it. And 1 could be angry with it. 
Cat. So may not I. D it concerns nie, 
- Who's a x a a flandey es it true. 
Catu. Moſt noble Se Ei — temper melts me. 
Cra. Will you do office to the Conſul, Quintus? | 
Ceſc Which Cato, and the rout have done the other ? 
Catu. I wait, when he will go. Be ſtill your (elf, 
He wants no ſtate, or honours, that hath ie: Hey bo 
Cat. Did 1 appear fo tame, as this Man thinks me? 
Look?d I ſo poor? ſo dead? fo like that nothing 
Which he calls virtuous? O my Breaſt, break * | 
And ſhew my Friends my in- parts, leſt they cn a 
I have betray d em. e Where's Gabininet - 
Lon. And Vargunteins 2 r ny . 
Len. — N all e - 125 15 5 
Now that he miſtd the Conſulſhip.) die Tin . 
The ſcorn of Bondmen, who are next to Beaſts. * 
What can I worſe pronounce myſelf, that's fitter * | 
The Owl of Rome, whom Boys and Girls will hoot! 
That were I ſer up for that wooden God, 
That keeps our Gardens, could not fri he the C rows, _ 
Or the leaſt Bird from muting on my cad? PU 
Lon. Tis e mM he 1 82521 miſs it 


„ 


Etna, | 


. 2 von it but me, fome E voi ies) 
at. Struck e, like Air, and eel, it nat. 50 
wounds 

Cloſe faſter, than they re made: (L. The whaledeſg "© 
And enterpriſe 4% Wy. All Hands quit it, 05 
Upon his Hail) Cat Wed mad at my e 
It is a Viſor that hath. -poiſon'd me. 
Would it had burnt me up, and I died LEE wy 
My heart firſt zur d roalhes, . een 


en . Mo a C E N 9 | 15 


\\ F . ) 2 at Fo vs y Pk j * - 2 
7; Wi 1 ml R 3 5 # f 1 


Calas, case Levels, dne, d 


nee Repoli upon rpul repulſe? Ani in- ware Ca: 
That I co the Axle, where the Pins are, 

Which bole this Frame; that I might 2955 bar, 

And plack'all in Chaos, n A en 
Cet. What, are we wiſhing no we 1 A 
Cat. es, my Cetbeg us. ps © wet 3 81 wt 5 7 

Who would not fall with all the World Abaut hm 75 

Cet. Not I, that would ſtand on it, hen it 2 

And force new nature out to make another. 

Theſe wiſhings taſte of Woman, not of Baud wet 

Let us ſeek other Arms. Cat. What: ſhould we do bh 
Cet. Do, and not wiſh; ſomething that wiſhes take bote 

So ſudden, as the Gods ſhould not prevent. 

Nor ſcarce have time to fear. Cat. O noble Caius 40 

Diet. It likes me better; that you are not Conſul. 

I would not go through open Doors, but break em; 

Swim to my ends through Blood; or build a Bridge 

Of Carcaſſes; make on upon the heads 

A Men, ſtruck down like Piles; to reach the lives 


Catiline. "PE 5 ; 4s 


3 of thoſe remain and ſtand: Then ist a prey, 5 
Wen danger ſtops, and ruin makes the wax. 
Cat. Ho thou doſt utter me, brave 85 6 iin al noe 55 
A all times ſhew ſuch as I am, but bend 
n occaſion? Lentulas, this Man. 
all our fire were out, would fetch an ben, 
On of the hand of ov; and rivet him HF 
Jo Caucaſus, ſhould he but frown : and let # 3 =. 
His own gaunt Eagle fly at him, to tire. #3”; 
Len. Peace, here comes Capo. 
Cat. Let him come, and her. J „ 
1 will no more diſſemble. Quit us al; 
1, and my lov'd Cerbegas here, alone . HY 


8 
8 


Will undertake this Giants War and c: carry it. 
Len. What needs this, Laciass? Jo Wc 
Lon. Sergius, be more wary. BEST 


Cat. Now, Marcus Cato, 7 new Confuls Spie, 
What is your ſowr germs, ſent t explore? | 
Cato. Nothing in thee, licentious Catiline: 
Halters and Racks cannot expreſs from thee. - 
More than thy deeds. Tis only judgment waits on. 
Cat. Whoſe? Cato's? ſhall 1 me? 
Cato. No, the Gods; 138 
Who ever follow ehoſe, *hey o not with: yy 
And Senate, who with Abel hv ge ſick Rome 
Of noiſome Citizens, wheteof A art one. : 
Be gone, or elſe let me. '*Tis bane to draw, - I” 255 5 7 | 
The fame Air with thee, Cr. Strike him. „ 
3 ws 


Cer. Fear ſt thou not, Gero 2 Ca 
Twere wrong with Rome, when Catiline and thou 
Do threat, if Cato fear d. Cat. The fire you * . 
If any flames of it approach my Fortunes, 
mM quench i it not with water, but wich ruin. et 
Cato. You hear this, Romans, 6/4 OBI I OCR TIER 


cuiline: 7 


ce. I would have ſent away his Soul ane 
Tou are too heavy, Lemtulas, and 1 1 
It is for you we labour, and the Kingd 
Promis d you by the Sibyls. 
Cat. Which his r e 6 
And ſome ſmall flattery of t 
Will make him to forget. | | 
Len, You wrong me, A Ob 
Lov. He will not need theſe Spurs. 
Cet. The action needs em. | 
Theſe things, when they p roceed not, they g 0 PEW 
Len. Let us conſult 4 Cet. Let us 5 take Arms. 
They that deny us juſt things nom, will give 
All that we ask, if once they ſee our Swords. 7 
Cat. Our mat, be Sag with wee not 


; * Fr 


— 
* . 
1 
5 A 1 


ne we. 


"SCENE. . 


Ciens, Fabvia. 


Cie, Is there a Heaven ? and Gods? enden the . 
Hark ſhould fo flowl: "al, ir, ſo flowly ke!  _ 
— N e Or is — ng 

Stupid as thou art? 5 Rome 
When both thy Senate, and thy Gods do fi 1 
And neither thine, nor their own States do = +7 
What will awake thee, Heaven? what can ane 

ine anger, if this practice be too = 
His former drifts parcake of former times, 

But this laſt Plot was only Cariline's,  ' - © 
O, that it were his laſt! . But he, before  _.. 
Hath ſafely done ſo much, he Il ſtill dare more. 
Ambition, like a torrent, ne er looks back ; 1 
And is a ſwelling,. and the laſt affegion _ 
A high mind can put off; being both a rebel 
_ the Soul and RN enforceth 


FT F 
i, \ * 
All o 


All Laws, all Conſcience, kth upon Reli 
And offereth violence to Nature's ſelf. glon, 
But here is that tranſcends it! A black purpoſe 
To confound Nature: and to ruin that, fv 
Which never Age nor Mankind can A 0 
Sit down, good Lady ; Cicero is loſt: Wn” 
In this your Fable: for, to think it true 
Tempteth my Reaſon. It fo far exceeds./ #301 
All inſolent Fictions of the Tragick Scene 
The Commonwealth yet panting — . 
The ſtripes and wounds of a late civil War,, 
Gaſping for life, and ſcarce reſtor d to hope; 
To ſeek t oppreſs her with new e 0 ene 
And utterly extinguiſh her lon 0 pres „ 
With ſo prodigious and unheard - of ferceneſs: 

What ſink of monſters, wretches of loſt minds, | 
Mad after change, and deſp'rate in their ſtates, - 
Wearied, and gall'd wich their neceſſities, 520 bo 
* (Forallthis I allow them ) durſt have — | it? 1 
Would not the I deeds have been believ'd, 
Of Aeris, and Sylla, by our Children 
Without this fact 40 riſe forth ter for them? 
All that they did was Piety to ; 
They yet but murder'd Kinsfolk, 8 Parents, 
 Raviſh'd the Virgins, and perhaps, ſome Matrons; ; 
They lefe the City e er and the Temples : {0 
=o / and Majeſty of Rome were ſafe yer: 
e e to fire it, to deſpoil them, x . 
(Beyond the other evils) and lay waſte 
The far-triumphed World : for — whom tr 
Rome is too little, what can be enough? 
Ful. Tis true, my Lord, I had the ſame di courſe E. 
Cic. And then, to take a horrid Sacrament | 
In human Blood, for execution * * 
Of this their dire deſign ; - which might be call'd\. 
The heighth of wickedneſs: but that, that was big 
For which they did it! Ful. I aſſure your Lordibi 


8 — 
1 * | 


eee Lol} 5 
0 


Pray my Colleague Antoni I may ſpea 


, Lady? What! do you ;gheſs 


=_ 0 
To Air, when firſt heard it; I was all 


A Vapour when twas told me: and 1 bagd 1 
To vent it any where, /. "Twas ſuch a ſecret. 


I thought it K have burnt me * 
Cic, Good Fulvia, - 


Fear not your act; and Jeſs repent you 1 it. 


Ful. 1 do not, my good Lord. I know to whom 
I've utter d it. Cic. You ha ve diſcharg'd it ſafely. 


Should Rome, for whom you ve done the happy s 
Turn moſt ingrate; yet were your virtue paid 


In conſcience of the fact: ſo much good deeds 
Reward themſelves! Ful. My Lord, 1 did it not 
To any other aim, but for it ſelf; ? 
To no ambition, Cic. You have ENF, the aber 
Of doing 'office to the publick Weal, 
And private friendſhip : and have ſhewn it, Lady. 
Be ſtill your ſelf. | Ive ſent for Quintus Curias, - 
And (for your virtuous fake) if I can win him 
Yet to the Commonwealth; he ſhall be ſaſe mY 
Ful. Vil undertake, my Lord, he ſhall be won. 
Cie. ck join with me . Ig es 0 nor 


9 | ». I 3 


SCENE. v. 5 


Cic. How now's Is he 4 

Lic. He's here, my Lord. "FI + | 
with him, | | 

About ſome preſent Buſineſs of the State a 

Aud (as you go) call on my Brother Gin, = 


And pray TA; with the Tribunes, to come to me. 


Bid Curius enter. Fulvia, you will aid me? nf 
Ful. It is my Duty. Cic. O, my noble Lend? 

I have to chide you, i faith. Give me your Hand. 

Nay, de not troubled ; t (hall be gently, Curiun. 


* 
3 
EE . 
1 


My 


Catiline. „ 

My Buſineſs yet? Come, if you frown, I thunder: 
Therefore put on your better Looks and Thoughts. 
There's nought but fair and good intended to Wi 3 15 
And I would make thoſe your Complexion. 
Would you, of whom the Senate had that hope, 

As, on my knowledge, it was in their purpoſe a 1 
Next Sitting to reſtore you, as they had done 
The ſtupid and ungrateful Lentulu r. 
(Excuſe me, that I name you thus together, 8 "ok 4 
For yet you are not ſuch.) Would you, 8 

A Perſon both of Blood and Honour, Rock | 

In a long Race of virtuous Anceſtors, 3 
Emmbark your ſelf for ſuch a helliſh Adtion, . RY 
With Parricides and Traitors, Men turn d Furie, 
Out of the Waſte and Ruin of their Fortune? 
(For tis Deſpair chat is the Mather of Madneſs.) 
Such as want (that which all Conſpiratos 
But they have firſt) mere Colour for their Miſchief? 2 
O, I muſt bluſh with you. Come, you ſhall not labgu 
T' extenuate your Guilt, but quit it clean: 

Bad Men excuſe their Faults, good Men will leave * em, 
He acts the third Crime, that defends ag e 

Here is a Lady that hath got the ſtart 

In Piety of us all, and for whoſe Virtue 

I could almoſt turn Lover again, but that 6K 
Terentia would be jealous. What an Honour. 1 
Hath ſhe atchieved to herſelt! What Voices, | 
Titles, and loud Applauſes will purſue her _ 
Through every Street! What Windows will be filed, 

To ſhoot Eyes at her! What Envy and Grief in Marrons, 
They are not ſhe! When this her Act hall ſeem _ 
Worthier a Chariot, than if Pompey came 5 
With Afia chain d! All this is, while ſhe live 
Burt dead, her very Name will be a Statue! 1 
Not wrought for Time, but rooted in the Mirds | 1 1 
Of all Poſterity ; when Braſs and Marble, | 1 
1 and the Capicol icſelf 5 


4 


80 | | | Catiline: . 
Ful. Your Honour thinks too highly of me. cr N6z 


I cannot think enough ; and I would have | 
Him emulate you, 'Tis no ſhame to follow 
The better Precedent. She ſhews you, cle, „ 
What Claim your Countrey lays to you, and Dar 
You owe to it: Be not afraid to break 
With Murderers; and Traitors, for the firing £ 
A Life ſo near and neceſfary to you, 1 
As is your Countrey's. Think but on her Right, = 
No Child can be too natural to his Parent. A 
She is our common Mother, and doth challenge 
The prime part of us; do not ſtop, bur give * 
He that is void of Fear, may ſoon be juſt + 3 
And no Religion binds Men to be Trairors, © 
Ful. My Lord, he underſtands it, and will follow | 
Your ſaving Counſel ; but his Shame yet ſtays him. 
I know that he is coming. Cur.' Do you nel it af 
Hul. Ves, let me ſpeak with you. 
Cur. O, you are Ful. What am . 
Cur. Speak not ſo loud. © 1 
Ful. I am what you ſhould be. e 1 
Come, do you think d walk in any > ir CORPS, 
Where Madam Sempronia ſhodld take Nuke of if we, ; 
And Fulvia come i the Rear, or o the by? al 
That I would be her Second, in a Buſineſs, ' 
Though it might vantage me all the Sun fees? 
It was a filly phant'ſy of yours. Apply Hort? 
Your ſelf to me, and the Conſul, and be wie; LF 
Follow the Fortune I have pot youre s-?s 
You may be ſomething this way, and with faſery. / N 
Cic. Nay, I muſt tolerate no Whiſperings, 140% 
Ful. Sir, you may hear. I tell him, in the 47 
wherein he was, how hazardous his Courſe was. oft | 
Cic. How hazardous ? How certain to al: ruin. | 
Did he, or do yet any of them imagine 20] 
Ihe Gods would fleep to ſuch a Stygian Practice, 
—_— chat Commonwealth which they ha ve Goa 
3 With 


— 


Nn 


: 
3 4 
3 


Be mention d with them: I will call you mine, 
And trouble this good Shame no farther. Stand 
Honour'd and lov'd. It were a noble Life. 


To be found dead, embracing her. Know you 1 


at Thanks, what Titles, what Rewards the Senate 
Will heap upon you, certain, for yout Service? 
Let not a deſp rate Action more engage you. 
Than Safety ſhould; and wicked Friendſhip force, 
What Honeſty and Virtue cannot worn. 
Ful. He tells you right, ſweet Friend; tis ſaving. 
Cur. Moſt noble Conſul, I am yours, and her; 
I mean; my Countrey's: you have form'd me new, 
Inſpiring me with what I ſhould be truly,  _. 
And I entreat, my Faith may not ſeem cheaper 
For ſpringing out of Penitence. Cic. Good Curizs, 
It ſhall be dearer rather; and becauſe. + 
Pd make it ſuch, hear how I truſt you more. 
Keep ſti 1 Face, and mix again 
With theſe Ioſt Spirits; run all their Mazes with em; 
For ſuch are Treaſons: Find their Windings out, 
And ſubtle Turnings, watch their ſnaky Ways, 
Through Brakes and Hedges, into Woods of Darkneſs, 
Where they are fain to creep upon their Breaſts 
In Paths ne ber trod by Men, but Wolves and Panthers. 
Learn, beſide Catiline, Lentulus, and thore 
| Whoſe Names I have, what new ones they draw in; 
Who elſe are Iikely ; what thoſe great ones are 
They do not name; what ways they mean to take; 
And whither their Hopes point, to War, or Ruine 
By ſome Surpriſe. Explore all their Intent 
And what you find may 2180 the Republick, 
Ry . 2 | | 
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52 Catiline. 


Acquaint me with it, either by * ſelf, 

Or this your virtuous Friend, on whom I lay 

The Care of urging you. ll ſee that Rome 

Shall prove a thankful and a bounteous Mother. 

Be ſeeret as the Night. Cur. And conſtant, Sir. 
Cie. I do not doubt it ; though the time cut off. 

All Vows. The Dignity of Truth is loft | 

With much proteſting; Who is there This way, 


Left you be ſeen and met. ee eg . 


Be this your Token to this Ten 7 em. 


O Rome, in bur a Sickneſs ab 00 al „ 
How dangerous and deadly! when thy Head 
Is drown'd in Sleep, and all thy Body fey” y! 
No Noife, no e no Vexation wakes che, 
Thy Lethargy is ſuch ; or if, by chance, 
Thou heav'ſt thy Eye-lids up, — doſt forget 


Sooner than thou wert told, thy pr proper Danger. : 
s, l 


I did unreverently, to blame the G 
Who wake for thee, though thou ſnore for thy ſel 
Is it not ftrange. thou ſhould*ſt be ſo diſeas d. 


And ſo ſecure? But more, that the firſt Sympeoms. {> 


Of ſuch a Malady ſhould not riſe out 

From any worthy Member, but a baſe 7h 
And common Strumpet, worthleſs to be nets | 
A Hair, or part of thee ? Think, think, Ude ; 


What thy needs were, when thou muſt uſe ſuch Means: 5 


And lay it to th Breaſt, how much the Gods 
Upbraid thy fou neglect of them, by making 
So vile a ching the Author of thy Safety. 


They could have wroughe by nobler ways, bare Aruck 
Thy Foes with forked Lightning, or ramm'd Thunder; 


Thrown Hills upon em, in the Act; have ſent 
Death, like a Damp, to all their Families; 1 
Or caus'd their Conſciences to burſt But : 


When they will ſhew thee what thou art, and make 
A ſcornful difference twixt their Power and thee, 


T "Y wy ono wm ach Aids as Geeſe and Harlots. | 
T” 


ers pay bi, 


„„ _— 
How now? What anſwer ? Is he come? Lic. Tour Brother 
Will treight be here; and your Colleague Antonie 
Said, coldly, he would follow me. Cic, I, that 
Troubles me ſomewhat, and is worth my feat. 
He is a Man gainſt whom I muſt provide, 
That (as hell do no good) he do no harm. 
He, though he be not of the Plot, will like it, 
And wiſh it ſhould proceed: for, unto Men 
Preſt with their Wants, all Change is ever welcome. 
I muſt with Offices and Patience win him, „ 
Make him by Art, that which he is not born, 
A Friend unto the Publick, and beſtow —_ 
The Province on him, which is by the Senate 
Decreed to me; that Benefit will bind him, 
"Tis well, if fome Men will do well for Price: 
So few are virtuous when the Reward's away. 
Nor muſt I be unmindful of my Private, © 
For which I have call'd my Brother, and the Tribunes, 
My Kinsfolk, and my Clients, to be near m. 
He that ſtands up gainſt Traitors, and their Ends, 
Shall need a double Guard, of Law, and Friends 
Eſpecially in ſuch an envious State,  _ 
That ſooner will accuſe the Magiſtrate, - _ 
Than the Delinquent ; and will rather grierte 
The Treaſon is not acted, than believe. ot 


_ NEW 


| Caſar, Catiline 


Cæſ. The Night grows on, and you are for your Meet- | 
PII therefore end in few, Be reſolute, (ing: 
And put your Enterpriſe in act. The more —. 
Actions of depth and danger are conſider'd, 
The leſs aſſuredly they are perform'd, | 
And thence it happ*neth, that the braveſt Plots 
(Not executed ſtreight) _ been diſcover d. 


Say, 


„ . * 


: Catiline. 
Say, you are conſtant, or another, a third, 
Or more; there may be yet one wretghed Spirit 


With whom the fear of Puniſhment ſhall work 
*Bove all-the thoughts of Honour and Revenge 
You are not now to think what's beſt to da, 
As in Beginnings ; but what muſt be done 
Being thus entred ; and ſlip no W li ge 
That may ſecure you. Let *em call it iſehief: e 
When it is paſt, and proſper'd, twill be Virtue. | 
They're petty Crimes are puniſh'd, great . 
Nor muſt you think of Peril, ſince Attempts = 
Begun with Danger, till do end with Glory ; 
And, when Need ſpurs, Deſpair will be cabs wien 
Less ought the care of Men or Fame to fright you; _. 
For they that win, do ſeldom es name 2 
Of Victory, howe'er it be atchiev'd | 
And Vengeance, leaſt, For who, betiegd with. Wants, 
Would ſtop at Death, or any thing, beyond it? 
Come, there was never any great thing yet 1 
Aſpired, but by Violence or Fraud: 
And he that ſticks (for folly of a Contience) 
To reach it Cat. Is a good religious Foo 1 
Ca ſ. A ſuperſtitious gave, and will die a Beaſt. 
Good night. You know what Craſſus thinks, and I, 
By this. Prepare you Wings as large as Sails, | 
Io cut through Air, and leave no Print behind you. 
A Serpent, ere he comes to be a Dragon, 
Does eat a Bat; ſo muſt you a Conſul, 
| That watches. What you do, do quickly, Sergius. 
Wo | You ſhall not ſtir for me. Cat. Excuſe me, Lights there, 
p | Cæſ. By no means, | 
| Cat. Stay then. All good thoughts to Ceſer. 
And like to Craſſus. 


Ce: Mind but your Friends Counſele. 
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SCENE, 


Extiline. - 


'$C'ENE VIL 


| Carlin, Aurelia, Zo # 1 


Cat. Or 1 will ee, 63 oe of How: now, I ec, > 
Are your Confederates come ? the Ladies ? Ae. Les. 
Cat. And is Sempronia there ? ? : | 

Aur. She is. Cas. That's well. 
She has a ſulph'rous Spirit, and will take 4 
Lightat a Spark. Break with them, gentle Lore, Te 
About the drawing as many of their Husbands 
Into the Plot, as can; if not, to rid em. 
That' ll be the eaſier practice unto ſome/, 
Who have been tii'd with em long. Sollicit 
Their Aids for Money, and their Servants help, 
In firing of the City at the time 
Shall be deſign d. Promiſe em States, and Empires, 
And Men, for Lovers, made of better: Clay. 
Than ever the old Porter Titan knew. 
Who's that? O, Poreius Lecca! are they met? 2 3 

| Lec. They are all here. . 
Catz. Love, you have your ee. | 
Pll cruſt you with the Stuff you have to work on. 
You'll form it? Porcius, fetch the Silver Eagle 
I Ave. you in hene pond Mts em ws W enter. | 


SCENE vin. 


Carling 0 Cet begus, Curius, Lemulus, 2 Lingines 
Gabinius, Ceparius, Autronins, Ke. 


On O Friends, our Faces glad me. This will be 


Our laſt, I hope, of Conſultation. 
Cet. 80 it had need. Car. We loſe Occaſi In dail Ye. 


. 


56 Catiline] © 


* 


Cat. 1, and our Mears; wherzof one wounds me moſt 
Thar was the faireſt : Pifo is dead in Spain. 

Cet. As we are here. Lon. And, as tis thought, by envy. 
Of Pompey's Followers. Len. He too coming back 


| Now out of 4%½. Cat. Therefore, what we intend, 


We muſt be ſwifc in. Take your Seats, and hear. 
I have already ſent Septimius © © 


Into the Picene Territory, and Julius, 5 15 


To raiſe Force for us in Apulia; 

Manlius at Feſulæ is (by this time) up. 
With the old needy Troops that follow-d Sl: 
And all do but expect when we will give . 
The Blow at home. Behold this Silver Eagle, 

*Twas Marius? Standard in the Cimbrian War, 
Fatal to Rome; and as our Augurs tell me, 
Shall ſtill be ſo : for which one ominous Cauſe, © 


I've kept it ſafe, and done it ſacred Rites, 
As to a Godhead, in a Chapel built 


Of purpoſe to it. Pledge then all your Hands, 
To follow it, with Vows of Death and Ruin, 
Struck ſilently, and home. So Waters ſpeak 
When they run deepeſt. - Now's the time, this year, 
The twentieth from the firing of the Capitol, 
As fatal too to Rome, by all Predictions; = 
And in which honowr'd Lentulus muſt riſe 


A King, if he purſue it. Cur, If he do not, 


He is not worthy the great Deſtiny. a 
Len. It is too great tor me; but what the Gods 


And their great Loves decree me, I muſt not 


Seem careleſs of. Cat. No, nor we envious, 

We have enough beſide; all Gallia, Belgia, 

Greece, Spain, and Africk, Cur; l, and Aſia too, 

Now Pompey is retur hing. Cat. Nobleſt Romans, 

Methinks our Looks are not fo quick and high 

As they were wonr, - 9 n 
Cur. No? whoſe is nat? Cat. We have 

No Anger in our Eyes, no Stotm, no Lightning: 

Our Hate is ſpent, and fum'd away in Vapour, 


Catiline. 8 
Before our Hands be at work: I can accuſe . 
Not any one, but all, of flackneſs. Cet. Yes, 

And be your ſelf ſuch, while you do it. Cat. r 

'Tis ba anſwer d, Caius. Cet. Truly, truly. 

Len. Come, let us each one know his part to do, 

And then be accus d. Leave theſe untimely Quarrels. 
Cur. I would there were more Romas Tin ruin. 
Cet. More Romes ? More Worlds. yo 
Cur. Nay then, more Gods, and Natures, | 4 

If they too Len. When ſhall the time be, firſt ?. 

Ca. I think, the Saturnals. Cet. *Twill be too long, 
Cat. They are not nom far off, tis not a Month, 
Cet. A Week, a Day, an Hour i 1s too far off : 

Now were the litteſt time. Cat. We have not lad 

All things ſo ſafe and ready. Ces. While we are laying, 

We ſhall all lie, and grow to Earth, Would 1 | 

Were nothing in it, if not now. n een 

They ſhould be done, ere thought. 
Cat. Nay,” now your Reaſunn 

Forſakes you, Caius. Think but what ar commodity 

That time will miniſter; the Ci 

Of being then in Mirth and F ae des W 

In Pleaſure and Security Ant. Each Houſe 

Reſoly'd in Freedom Cur. Ew'ry Slave a Muſter.— 
Lon. And they too no mean Aids 7 oe | 
Cur. Made from their hope | 

Of Liberty) Len. Or hate unto their Lorda. 

= *Tis is fave, near ty a _ found out 
ore apt and natura ay, yaa, wg 

Why do your Paſſions now diſturb our Hopes? 1 be 
Cet. Why do your Hopes delude our Certainties? 
Cat. You muſt lend him his way, Think, for the Order, 

And Proceſs of it. Lon. — Len. I like not Fire; 

will too much waſte my City. Cat. Were it Levers, 
There will be Wealth enough, rak'd out of them, 

To ſpring anew, It muſt be Fire, or nothing, 5 

Lon. What elſe ſhould fright or terrify em? Var. True. 
In that Confuſion muſt be the chief Slaughter. | 


| Cur. 


At a Sign gi 


Employment, fear not: Ply the Execution. 
At hand with the Army, to meet thoſe that PO 


* Cur, Then we ſhallkill'em 1 6% And in heaps, 


Aut. Strew Sacrifices. Cur. Make the Earth an Altar. 
Lon. And Rome the Fire. Lec. nnn noble Fes 
Var. And worth all Sy/la's Days. 
Cur. When Husbands, Wives,” . 
Grandfixes, and Nephews, Servants, and their Lords, 
Virgins, and Prieſts, the Infant, and the Nurſe, 
Go l to Hell together! in a Fleet. 
Cat. I would have you, Longinus, and n, 
To take the Charge o the Firing, which muſt 2-46 
ven with a Trumpet, done 
In twelve chief Places of the City at once. 
The Flax and Sulphur are already laid 
In at Cethegus' Houſe; fo are the de): 
Gabinius, you, with other Force, ſhall ſtop 
The Pipes and Conduits, and kill thoſe that come 
For Water. (Cur. What. ſhall I do? Cat. All will bare 


Cur. For that, truſt me, Td Cetbegus. Cat, 1 will 


And Lentulus, Pompey's Houſe, © 
To ſeize his Sons aro they are they of, 9 
Muſt make our peace wich him. All elſe cut off, 

As. Tarquin did the Poppy-heads, or Mowers | 

A Field of Thiſtles, or elſe, up, as Plows 
Do barren Lands, and ftrike together Flint? 
And Clods, th' ungrateful Senate and the People 3 ; 


Till no Rage gone before, or coming after, 


May weigh with yours, th Horrour lea d her ſl 
Into the: Scale ; but, in * Acts, , 

The fall of Torrents, and the noiſe of Tempeſts, 

The boiling of Charybdis, the Sea's wildneſs, 
The-eating force of þ Flames, and wings. of Winds, 


Beall — by your tranſcendent Furies. 85 


It had been done ere this, had I been Conſul; 5 
We 10 ny no avs _ Len, How find erp Anmin'? 5 


„ 


Catiline. 39 


Car. Th' other has won bim, loſt: that C 
Was born to be my oppoſition, 
And ftands in all our ways, Cur: Remore him, OY 
Cet. May that yet be done. ſooner? - 
Cat. Would. it were done, 3 
Cur. Var. Tu dot. n 
Cer. It is my Province; 5 none CET * 


Len. What are your Means? 1 75 i 


Cet. Enquire not. He ſhall die, 5 

Shall, was too ſlomly (aid. Lind s dying. That - 
Is yet too ſlow. He's dead. Cat. Brave, only 8 
Whoſe Soul might he the World's Soul, were that — 
Refuſe not yet the Aids of theſe your Friends. 


Len. Here's Vargumeias-holds good ron: To 


Cat. And under the pretext of Gliemole,:- 
And Viſitation, with the morning Heil, 
Will be admitted. Ct, What is 1 to me?.: 
Ef Yes, we may kill him in his Bed, and ſafely. 


et. Safe is your way then, take it. Mine' amine own. 


Cat Follow him, Farguntrium, and perſuade, - 
The Morning is the ficceſt time. Lon. The Night 
Will turn all into Tumult. Len, And perhaps 
Miſs of him too. Cat. Entreat and conjure him 


In " our Got BY alt our Vows: anc Gy: f 


SCENE R. 


— „ Falvia. 0 7 them, ; 
pom What! is our Cagnd broke up firſt? Aur.You fay, 


Women are greateſt Talkers. Sem. We have done, *' 
And are now fit for action. Lon. Which is Paſſion, 
There's your beſt activity, Lady, Sem. How 
Knows your wiſe Fatneſs that? 

Lon. Your Mother's Daughter 


Did teach me, Madam. Cet. Come a leave him ; * 


He k is 1 and our * Buſineſs 


6 _ Catiline. 
Is of more ſerious conſequence. Aurelie 
Tells me, you ye done moſt maſculinely within, 


And play'd the Orator. Sem. But we 1 haſten | 
To onr Deſign as well, and execute ; | | 
Not 3 till in the Fever of an Accident. 

vell, Lady. Sem. I do like our Plot 
— 5 tis ſure, and we ſhall leave 
Little to — in it. Cat. Your Banquet ſtays. 
Aurelia, take her in. Where's Falvia? 

good faith, 


Sem. O, the two Lovers are coupling. Cur. In 
very 7 ill wich ſitting up. Sem. Lou id have her 


She's 
Laugh, and lie down ? Ful. No, faith, Sempron 
I am not well: Tl take my leave, it draws ea 
| Toward the Morning. Curius ſhall ng ire nk Ry 
3 I pray you pardon me: Ly lth 
uft reſpeQ, Aur. Farewel, good Fulvia, 3 
5 [Curius whiſpers this to pubis: 
Eur. Make hafte, and bid him get his IRON: 
For Vargunteius and Cornelis 15 
Have underta ne it, ſhould Cethegas mils: 
Their Reaſon, that they think his open Raſhneſs 
Will ſuffer eaſier diſcovery - 
Than their Attempt, ſo veiled under Friendſhip, 
Pl! bring you to your Coach. Tell him, bei 1 
Of Ceſar's coming forth here. Cat. My ſweet Madam, 
Will you be ge? Ful. I am, my Lord, in tu 
In — Indiſpoſition. Cat. I do with - 
You had all — Health, ſweet Lady. Lentala, 
Youll do her Service. Len. Wee ; 


SCENE X. 


 Catiling Soles, | 


* Car. — Miniſters Men muſt for mſhi wy 


| Catiline. _— 
Fooliſh, and wretched, ern the Dregs of Mankind, 
Jo Whores, and Women! Still it muſt be ſo. | 
Each have their proper place, and in their Rooms 
They are the beſt. Grooms fitteſt kindle Fires, 
Slave carry Burdens, Butchers are for Sla 
Apothecaries, Butlers, Cooks, for P iſons; gc, 
As theſe for me: Dull ſtupid Lentulu . 
My Stale, with whom = talk ; the raſh Colour | 
My Executioner; and fat Longinas, 1 
Statilims, Curine, Ceparius, Cimber, en ha 
My Labourers, Pioneers, and ls boos enrti-l 
With theſe Domeſtick Traitors, Boſor-thieves; + - 
Whom Cuſtom hath call'd Wives; the readieft Helps 5 
To betray heady Husbands, rob the cally: br os hn dfy 
And lend the Moneys on Returns of Luſt. 
_ COR not do now, with theſe Aids, 

0 ge ſo ſorted, ſomething ſhall be rd 
Ter bour, but his Profit? And make c. 
t his vent ring Counſels to a Spirit 
So much his Lord in Miſchief? when all theſe. 
Shall, like the Brethren ſprung of Dragons been, 
Ruin each other, and he fall amongſt em, 
With Craſſus, Pompey, or who * ppears 
But like, or near a great One. May my Brain 
Reſolve to Water, and my Blood turn Ph 
My hands drop off, unworthy of my Song, = 
And that b inspired of it ſelf to ri 
My Breaſt for my. loſt Entrails, when I leave .. 
A Soul that will 85 ſerve; and who will, are 
The ſame with Slaves, ſuch Clay I dare not bn. 
The Cruelty 1 mean to act, I win RO, 5 
Should be call*d mine, and tarry in my Name; A 
Whilſt After ages do toil out themſelves 
In thinking for the like, but do it leſs: 
And were the Power of all the Fiends let looſe, 
With Fate to boot, it ſhould be ſtill Example, 
When, what the Gaul or Moor could not effect, 
Nor emulous Carthage, with their length of ſpite, | : 
Shall be the Work of one, and that my NG "NE 


caiihe. 


SCENE. 


* . i} py. 1255 "Neg woe 


cue Fubvia, > IE l 1 
Cie. 0g your Vigilance, wbere 5 Broth 4 A 


i 

Call all my "Servants. up. Tell hoble n Ro 
And ſay it to your ſelf, you are my Savers: * . 
But that's too little for you; yo are Rome's, 
What could Ithen hope eſs? O Brother how 
The Tagines J told you of are working, 
The Machine gins to move. Gy are your V 
Arm all my Houſhol = OD y, and we 
The 8 he let no Man in till day. 1585 
Oui. Not Clients, and your: Friends? 1 5 by 1 : 

Cie. They wear tho Names 
That come to murder me. Vet ſend for oY pep, I 
And Quintus Catulus ; thoſe I date truſt gt 42 , 
And Flacem, and Porprinims, the Prætors, 
By the back way. Qui. Take cate, good Siecber Me 
Your Fears be not form'd greater than they ſhould ; 
And N Friends Stiere, white" your Tete 
| au 
Cie. fis Brothers Counſel, and worth thanks. But 0 
As J entreat you. I provide, not fear. 
Was Ceſar there, ſay you? Ful. Curius fays, he met him 
Coming from thence. Cie. O, ſo. And had you a * . 
Of Ladies too? Who was your Speaker, Madam ? 
Ful. She that vould be, had there been forty more; 
Sempronia, Who had both her Greek and Figures, 08 
And ever and anon would ask us if a b 

The witty Conſul could have mended e 3 
Or Orator Cicero could have ſaid it better 5 

Cie. She's my gentle Enemy. Would U 1 
Had no 95 a in him. But 25 e 


— 


Cati line. 63 
Are at Pow'is, and th' unbated Strengths ) 
Of or zonſcience, which ſhallarm each Step 
Ta'ne for the State; and teach me ſlack no Face 
For fear of malice. Low nom, Brother? 5 1 
And Quintus Catulus were coming to you, vw 
And Craſſus with em. I hade let em W n PE 
By tir Garden. Cic. What would Craſſus have?: Obi Liar | 
Some whiſpering bout the Gate, and making vonbe © q 
Whether it be not yet too early, or no??? 
Bur I do think, they are your Friends and Clients 
Are fearful to diſturb you. "Cie. You will — i 
T” another thought anon. Have you 2 ou beer 
The Charge I wild you? 1-190 5: 

Qui. . ITY and hearken, ION Jon 


LY * * 4 
* * 
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j n | Prininh Clare, e 
Las ai. n 


* 


wp; The Doors not o n yet. D e cles 
Cor. Vour were beſt to noc. 
Var. Let them ſtand cloſe then; and, Alen were in, 
Ruſh after us. Cor. But where's Cerbe gu . He 
Has left ie fince he might not do't his way. ES 
Por. Who's there? Vur. R Friend, or woe. 
Por. I may not let 
Any mam in; dill day. Vur. No? why 2 Got: Thy Reaſon? 
Por. Tam commanded ſo. Var. By whom? Coy-thoye 
We are not diſcover d. Var. Yes, by Revelation. 
Pr'y thee; goed Slave, who has commanded thee? 
Por. He that may beſt, the Conſul. INS ee 
Var, We xe his Friends. Ped Nu) ind 
Por. Alf one. Cor. Beſt Wewer Name. 
Var. Doſt thou hear, Fellow 2 ; 
1 have fome inſtant Buſineſs wich the Conſul. 3 
My Name is Vergunteius. 4 


ae 


os Catiline. 


Cic. True, he knows it, Cicero f to chem 
And for what friendly Office you are ſent. 2 — above. 


Cornelius too is there? Var. We are betray T0. 


Cic. And deſperate Cetbegus, is he not? 

Var. Speak you, he knows my Voice. | 
Cie. What fay. you to'e?. 
Cor. You are deceiv'd, Sir. Cic. No, %is you are ſo; 


Poor miſled men; Your States are yet worth Pity, 
- If you would hear, and change your ſavage minds. 
Leave to be mad; ſorſake your Purpoſess 
Of Treaſon, Rapine, Murder, Fire, and Horror; 

The Commonwealth hath Eyes, that wake as ſharply 


Over her Life, as yours do for her Ruin. 
Be not deceiv d, to think her Lenit g 
Will be perpetual; or, if Men be wanting, | 
The Gods will be, to ſuch a calling Cauſe. 


Conſider your Attempts, and while there's time, 
Repent you of em. It doth make me tremble, 


There (hould thoſe Spirits yer'breathe, that when they 

Live honeſtly, would rather periſh baſely. (cannot 
Cato. You talk too much to em, Marcus, they are loſt. 

Go forth, and apprehend em. Cata. If you prove 


This Practice, what ſhould let the Commonwealth 
To take due Vengeance? Var. Let us ſhift away. 


The Darkneſs hath conceald us yet. We ll ſay, 


Some have abus d our Names. Cor. Deny it all. 


Cato. Quintus, what Guards have you? Call the 
Tribunes Aid, bs | = 


And raiſe the City. Conſul, you ire too mild, 


The foulneſs of ſome Facts takes thence all Mercy. 
Report it to the Senate. Hear! The Gods 
LI chunders and lightens violently on a ſudden. 


Grow angry with your Patience. 'Tis their Care, 


And muſt be yours, that guilty Men eſcape not. 
As Crimes do grow, ] uſtice (hould rouſe it ſelf, .. - 


nk CHORUS. 


Catiline. — 
CHORUS. 


PH 4 T ; is + his; Heavens, 50 Fre 5 
With ſo much ſwi neſt, gies ſo ſudden ne? 
There are no Sons of Earth that dare, 

Again, Bebel ; or the Gods ſurpriſing. 
The Morld doth ſhake, and Nature fears; 

Tet is the Tumult, and the Horror greater 
Witbin our Minds, than in our Ears: - (ber. 

So much Rome's Faults (now grown ber Rs 4 tba. 
Te Prieſt and People run about, 
Each Order, Age, and Sex amaz'd at other ; 
And at the Ports all tbronging out, 

As if their Safe vs ro quit their Mother: 
Yet find they the ſame Dangers there, 
From which they 7 ſuch haſte to be preſerved: 
For guilty States do ever bear 

The Pla agen about them which they have deſervnd, 
And till thoſe Plagues do get above © | 
The Mountains of our Faults, and there 4 {it, 
We ſee em not. Thus ſtill we love © 

The Evil we do, until we ſuffer it. 
But moſt, Ambition, that near Vice | 

To Virtue, hath the Fate of Rome provok'd ; 
And made that now Rome's ſelf no price 
| To free ber from the Death wherewith ſhe s nod. 
That reſtleſs Ill that ſtill doth Build 

Upon ſucceſs, and ends mat in aſpiring : 
But there begins, and ne er is fuld 
While ought remains that ſeems but worth abe 
Wherein the Thought, unlike the Eye, 

To which things far ſeem (ne 7575 they are, 
 Deems all Contentment plac'd on 

And thinks there's nothing great * what is Yi 
O, that in time Rome did not caſt 

Her Errors up, this Fortune to pre vent; 
21 have ſeen ber Grimes ere they were af, , / 
And fel ber Fault. * ber Puni ment. 
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Tell guilty men what Powers are above them. . 


66 _Catiline. 


0 Allobrage. 
Divers Senators paſt by, quaking and trembling.” 


Alli. AN theſe Men fear, who are not only ours, 
But the World's Maſters? Then I ſee the Gods 

Upbraid our Suff*rings, or would humble them, 

By ſending theſe affrights while we are here, 

That we might laugh at their ridiculous Fear, 

Whoſe Names we trembled at beyond the Alps. 

Of all that paſs, I do not ſee a Face 

Worthy a Man; that dares look up, and ftand 

One Thunder out: but downward all, like Beaſts, - 

Running away from ev'ry flaſh is made. 


The falling World could not deſerve ſuch haſeneſs. 
Are we imploy'd here by our Miſeries, oo. 


Like ſuperſtitious Fools (or rather Slaves) 

To plain our Griefs, Wrongs and Oppreſſions, 

To a mere clothed Senate, whom our Foll | 
Hath made, and ftill intends to keep, our Tyrants 


It is our baſe petitionary breath — 


That blows em to this Greatneſs ; which this prick 
Would ſoon let out, if we were bold and wretched; _ 
When they have taken all we have, our Goods, © 
Crop, Lands and Houſes, they will leave us thisz - 

A Weapon and an Arm will till be found, 5-4 
Tho naked left, and lower than the ground. 


 4S-GC* EN: E:.1.. 
Cato, Catulus, Cicero, Allobroges. 
| Cato. Do; urge thine Anger ſtill, good Heav'n and juſt! 
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In ſuch a confidence of wickedneſs - 
Tas time they ſhould know ſomething fit to fear. 


Catu. I never ſaw a Morn more full of Horror. 
Cato. To Catiline and his : But to juſt Men, 
Tho? Heaven ſhould ſpeak with all his wrath at once, 
That with his breath the Hinges of the World 
Did crack, we ſhould ſtand upright, and unfear 2 
Cic. Why ſo we do, good Cato. Who be theſe ? 
Catu. Ambaſſadors from the N | 
I take em, by their habits, : 
All. I, theſe Men 
Seem of another Race ; ; let's we to Tint 
There's hope of Juſtice with their Fortitude. 
Cic. Friends of the Senate, and of Rome, to day 
We pray you to forbear us: On the morrow, | 
What Suit you have, let us, by Fabius Sanga, „ 
(Whoſe Fg; your Stare doth uſe) but know it, 
And on the Conſul's Word, you ſhall receive | 
Diſpatch, cr elſe an Anſwer worth your Patience. 
All. We could not hope for more, moſt worthy 
| Contr” © 
This Magiſtrate hath ſtruck an awe into me, 
And by his Sweetneſs won a more regard 
Unto his Place, than all the boiſt'rous Moods 
That ignorant Greatneſs practiſeth, to fill 
The oe! unfit Authority it wears. 
How ea a is a noble Spirit diſcern'd „ : 
From harſh and ſulphurous matter, that flies out 6 
In Contumelies, makes a noiſe, and ſtinks! _ 
May we find good and great Men; that know how 
To ſtoop to Wants and meet Neceſlities, 1 
And will not turn from any equal Suits. 
Such Men, they do nat ſuccour more the Cauſe 
They undertake with favour and ſucceſs, 
Than by it their own Judgments they do raiſe, 
In turning Juſt Mens Needs | into their Praiſe. 


E 3 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
The | Senate. - ah 


Pra. Room for the Conſuls. Fathers, take your places, 
Here in the Houſe of Fupiter The Stayer, | 
By Edict from the Conſul, Marcus Tullius, b 
You're met, a frequent Senate. Hear him ſpeak. 

Cic. What may the bappy and auſpicious ſtill | 
To Rome and hers. Honour d and Conſcript Fathers, 
If I were ſilent, and that all the Dangers 
Threat' ning the State and you, were yet ſo hid 
In Night, or Darkneſs thicker in their Breaſts, 

That are the black Contrivers ; fo that no . 

Beam of the Light could pierce em; yet the Voice 
Of Heav'n, this Morning, hath ſpoke loud enough 
' inftru& you with a feeling of the Horror, 
And wake you from a Sleep as ſtark as Death. 

J have of late ſpoke often in this Senate 
Touching this Argument, but ftill have wanted 
Eicher your Ears or Faith ; So incredible 
Their Plots have ſeem'd, or I fo vain, to make 
Theſe things for mine own Glory and falſe Greatneſs, 
As hath been given out. But be it ſo. | 
When they break forth, and ſhall declare themſelves - 
By their too foul Effects, then, then the Envy | 
Of my juſt Cares will find another Name. 

For me, I am bur one, and this poor Life, 

So lately aim'd at, not an Hour yet ſince, 

They cannot with more eagerneſs purſue, _ 
Than I with gladneſs would lay down and loſe, 

To buy Rome's Peace, if that would purchaſe it. 

But when I ſee they Id make it hut the ſtep 
To more and greater; unto yours, Rome's, all; 

I would with thoſe preſerve it, or then fall. 


5 Catiline. 69 
Cæſ. I, I, let you alone, cunning Artificer?! 
See how his Garget peers above his Gown, 
To tell the people in what danger he was. 
It was abſurdly done of Vargunteius, . 
To name himſelf before he was got in. ES, 
Cra. It matters not, fo they deny it all : 
And can but carry the lye conſtantly.” 
Will Catiline be here? 
Cæſ. J have ſent for him. . 
Cra. And have you bid him to be confident ? 
Cæſ. To that his own neceſſity will prompt him. 
Cra. Seem to believe nothing at all that Cicero 
Relates us, Cæſ. It would mad him. 
IJ) uintus Cicero brings in the Tribunes and Guards. 
Cra. O, and help „ 8 
The other Party. Who is that? his Brother? 
What new Intelligence has he brought him now? 
Cæſ. 13 Cautions from his Wife, how to behave 
Cic. Place ſome of them without, and ſome bring in. 
Thank their kind Loves. It is a comfort yet, 
That all depart not from their Coyntrey's Cauſe. 
Cæſ. How now, what means this Muſter, Conſul 
Antonius: ˙))J o Os 
Ant. Ido not know, ask my Colleague, he Il tell you. 
There is ſome Reaſon in State that I muſt yield to; 
AndT have promis'd him: Indeed he has bought it, 
With giving me the Province, oe: 
Cie. I profeſs, © 5 
It grieves me, Fathers, that I am compelld 
To draw theſe Arms, and aids for your defence; 
And more, againſt a Citizen of Rome, 
Born here amongſt you, a Patrician, 
A man, I muſt confeſs, of no mean Houſe, 
Nor no ſinall Virtue, if he had employ'd : 
Thoſe Excellent Gifts of Fortune, and of Nature, 
Unto the Good, not Ruin, of the State, - _ 
> T 


* 
* 


= Catiline. 


But being bred in's Father' s needy Fortunes, 
Brought up in's Siſter's Proftigution, 
Confirm'd in civil Slaughter, entring firſt en] 
The Commonwealth, with Murder of the Gentry; 3 
Since both by Study. and Cuſtom converſant  - 
With all Licentiouſneſs, what could be hop'd 
In ſuch a Field of Riot, but a courfſfe 
Extream pernicious ? Tho? I muſt proteſt, - 
I found his Miſchiefs ſooner with mine es. | 
Than with my Thought; and with theſe Hands of mine, 
Before they touch'd at my ſuſpicion. 
Caæſ. What are his Miſchiefs, Conſul 2 you declaim 
. Againſt his Manners, and corrupt your own; 
No wiſe man ſhould, for hate of 9 me 
Loſe his own Innocence. | 
Cic. The noble Ce . 
Speaks God / like truth, But when he hears I 2 
Convince him, by his Manners, of his Miſchiefs, 
Hie might be ſilent ; and not caſtaway - © 
His Sentences in vain, where ey ae waa 
Toward his Subject. 
Cato. Here he comes himſelf, 47 
If he be-worthy any good man's voice, 
That good man ſit down by him: Cato will not. 
71 FCatiline fits down, and Cato riſes from him, 
Catu. If Cato leave him, I'll not keep aſide. 
Cat What Face is this the Senate here puts on 
Againſt me, Fathers? Give my Modeſty 
Leave to demand the cauſe of ſo much * 
Cæſ. It is reported here, you are the Tad 
To a ſtrange Faction, Lucius. 5 
Dic. I, and will 
Ze prov'd againſt him. 
Cati. Let it be; Why, Conſul, 1 
If in the Commonwealth there be two Bodies, 
One lean, weak, rotten, and that hath a Head; 
LORE other ſtrong and b but hath none 50 


# „ * „„ 


Katie 1 


II I do give it one, do I offend? . 
Reſtore your ſelves unto your temper, Fathers; ; 
And, without perturbation, hear me ſpeak. 
Remember who 1 am, and of what place, 
What petty fellow this is chat oppoſes; 
One that hath exercis'd his Eloquence ' 
Still to the bane of the Nobility : . 
A boaſting inſolent tongue-man. 
Cato, Peace, lewd Traitor, 
Or waſh thy Mouth. He is an honeſt man, 
And loves his Countrey; would thou didft ſo too. 
Cati. Cato, you are 90 zealqus 6 Ps, 3 
Cato. No; | 
Thou art too. impudent. . 1 
Catu. Catiline, be ſilent. 
Catz, Nay then, I eaſily fear, my j defence 
Will come too late to ſo much prejudice! . - 
(Cæſ. Will he fit down?) 
Cati. Let let the world forſake me, 
My Innocence muſt not. | 
Cato. Thou innocent ? 
So are the Furies. Cic. Yes, and Ate too. | 
Doſt thou not bluſh, pernicious Catiline? _ 
Or hath che paleneſs of thy Guilt drunk u 
Thy Blood, and drawn thy Veins as dryof that 
As is thy Heart of Truth, thy Breaſt of Virtue ? 
_ Whither at length wilt thou abuſe our patience? 
Still ſhall thy Fury mock us? To what licence 
_ Dares thy unbridfed boldneſs run it ſelf? 
Do all the nighely Guards, kept on the Palace, 
The City's Watches, with the People's Fears, 
The: Concourſe of all good men, this ſo ſtrong 
And fortified Seat here of the Senate, 
That preſent looks upon thee, ſtrike thee — 18 2 
Doſt thou not feel thy Counſels all laid open? 
And ſee thy wild Conſpiracy bound in 
With each man's knowledge? Which of all this Order 


E 4 


— ' > oem 2 ena. 


| Marks and points out each Man of us to ſlaughter, | 
Ik we can ſhun but this Manis Sword and * 


We have that Law ſtill, Catiline, for thee; 


Their Numbers daily increaſing, and their Deel: 


Whether all good men would not think it done 
Rather too late, than any man too cruel. 


72 Catiline] e 


Canſt thou think i ignorant (if they will but utter 


Their Conſvience to the right). of what thou didſt $2 
Laſt Night, what on the former, where thou wert, 


& Whom thou didft call together, what your Plots were oF 
O Age and Manners ! This the Conful fees, 


The Senate underſtands, yet this man lives! | 
Lives ? I, and comes here into Counſel with us; 
Partakes the Publick Cares: and with his Eye 


And we, good Men, do ſatisfy the State, 


There was that Virtue once in Rome, When good men 
Would, with more ſharp Coercion, have reſtrainfd | 
A wicked Citizen, chan the deadlieſt Foe. | 


An Act as grave, as ſharp : The State's not waning, 
Nor the Authority of this Senate; we, 

We that are Conſuls, only fail our ſelves, 

This twenty _ the Edge of that Decree 

We have let dull and ruft ; kept it ſhut up, 5 

As in a Sheath, which drawn, ſhould take thy uch, 
Yet ſtill thou livſt: and liv'ſt not to lay by 
Thy wicked Confidence, but to confirm it. 

I could deſire, grave Fathers, to be found 

Still merciful, to ſeem, in theſe main perils 
Graſping the State, a Man remiſs and ſlack * 

But then I ſhould condemn my ſelf of Sloth 

And Treachery. Their Camp's in Italy, 

Pitch'd in the Jaws here of Hetruria ; 


Within our Walls: nay, in our Counſel, plotting 
Hourly ſome fatal miſchief to the Publick. 

If, Catilina, I ſhould command thee now, 

Here to be taken, kil'd ; I make juſt doubt, 


Cato. Ercept he were of the fame Meal awd Sail 
| Cic. 


Catiline. 33 
Cie. But that which ought to have been done long 


. ſince, = 
I Will, 0 and | for good Reaſon) yer forbear, PE 
Then will I take — when no Man is 51 
So loſt, ſo wicked, na nay, 0 like thy ſelf, 
But ſhall profeſs, tis done of need and rig 


W mile there is one that dares defend thee, ive; 


Thou ſhalt-have leave, but ſo as nom thou War ; 
Watch d at a hand, beſieged, and oppreſt 
From working leaſt Commotion to the State. 
1 have thoſe Eyes and Ears (hall ſtill keep guard, 
And ne N ve ever done, 4 
hou not feel it. t then canſt thou hou hope 7 
If Eu Night can with her Darkneſs hide 
Thy wicked Meetings, nor a private Houſe 
Can in her Walls contain the guilty whiſpers | 
Of thy Conſpiracy : If all break ou, 
All be diſcover'd,. change thy mind at laſt, | 
And loſe thy thoughts of Ruin, Flame and Slaughter. 
Remember how I told here tothe Senate; + + 
That ſuch a day the Lictor, Caius Manlius, 943. > 
Would be in Arms, Was I deceived, — 5 
Or in the Fact, or in the Time? the Hour? os 
I told too in this Senate, that thy purpoſe. 
Was on the Fifth (the Kalends) of Navemrtber 
T' have ſlaughter d this whole Order: which my caution | 
Made many leave the City. Canſt thou here 
Deny, but this thy black Deſign was hinder d 
That very day — me? Thy ſelf clos d in 
Within my ſtrengths, ſo cham thou could'ſt not move 
Againſt a publick Reed? When thou wert heard 
To ſay upon the parting of the reſt, 
Thou would'ſt content thee with the Murder of us 
That did remain, Hadſt thou no hope 
By a ſurprize by Night to take Praneſt ? 
Where when thou cam'ſt, didſt thou not find the place 
Made good againſt thee with my Aids, my Watches? 


My 


74 Catiline. 
My Garriſons fortiſied it. Thou doſt nothing, $ 
| Thou canſt endeavour nothing, nay, not think, 
But I both ſee and hear it; and am with thee, 
By and before, about and in thee too. 
Call but co mind thy laſt Night's buſineſs. ce 
ll uſe no Circumſtance : at Lecca's Houſe, 
The Shop, and Mint of your Conſpiracy, 
Among your Sword-men, where ſo many Aſſociates | 
3 of thy Miſchief and thy Madneſs — 

ar ſt thou deny this? Wherefore art thou ſlent? 
Speak, and this ſhall convince thee : Here they are, 
I ſee em in this Senate, that were with thee. 
O, ye Immortal Gods! in what Clime are we? 
What Region do we live in? in what Air? 
What Commonwealth or State is this we have? 
Here, here, amongſt us, our own Number, e 
In ͤ this moſt holy Council of the world 
They are that ſeek the Spoil of me, of you, 
Of ours, of all; what 1 can name's too narrow: 
Follow the Sun, and find not their Ambition. 
Theſe I behold, being Conſul ; nay, I a 
Their Counſels of the State, as from good Patriots: 
Whom it were fit the Axe ſhould hew in pieces, 

I not ſo much as wound — with my Voice, 
Thou waſt laſt Night with Lecca, Catiline, 
Your Shares of Italy you there divided ; | 
Appointed who, and whither each ſhould og 
What Men ſhould ſtay behind in Rome, — choſen; 
Your Offices ſet down; the parts mark d out, * 
And places of the City, for the Fire; 
Thy ſelf (thou affirm'dſt) waſt ready to depart, hs 
Only a little let there was that ftay'd thee, 
That I yet liv'd. Upon the word, ſtep'd forth 
Three of thy Crew, to rid thee of — Care; 
Two undertook this Morning, before Day, ; 
To kill me in my Bed. All this I knew, 
Your Convent ſcarce diſmiſs'd, arm'd all my e 
Call'd WR my Brother and Friends,hus out your We | 
ol 


| Cati Hi ne. | "IS 
You ſent to viſit me; whoſe Names I told 5s 
To ſome there, of good place, before they came. 
Cato. Yes, I, and Quintus Catulms can affirm it. 
Cæſ. He's loſt and gone. His Spirits have forſook bim. 
Cic. If this be ſo, wg Catiline, doſt thou ſtay ?' 
Go where thou mean'ſt. ' The Ports are o on forth. 
The Camp abroad wants thee, their Chief, too lng. 
Lead with thee all thy Troops out. Purge the Gg. 
Draw dry that noiſome and pernicious Sink, 
Which, left behind thee, would infe& the World, 
Thou wilt free me of all my Fears at once, 
To ſee a Wall between us. Doft thou flop - 
To do that now commanded, which, before, he 
Of thine own choice, thoufrt prone eo? Go. The Cont 
Bids thee, an Enemy, to depart the City. 
Whither, thou'lt ask? to Exile? I hot bid 
Thee that. But ask my —.— 1 perſtade it. + 
What is there here, in Rome, that can delight ee 
Where not a Soul, without thine own foul knot, © 
But fears and hates thee. What domeſtick 1 88 
Of private filthineſs, hut is burnt in 
Into thy Life ? What cloſe and ſecret ſhame - LS 
But is grown one with thine own Infamy ? HET, 
What Luſt was ever abſent from thine Eyes ? 
What lewd Fact from thy Hands? what wickedneſs 
From % whole Body? where's that Youth'drawn i in 
Within thy Nets, or catch'd up with thy baits, 
Before nin Rage thou haſt not borne a Sword, 
And to whoſe Luſts thou haft not held a Torch y 
Thy later Nuptials I let paſs in ſilence; 
Where ſins incredible on ſins were heap'd, 
Which I not name, leſt in a Civil State 
So monſtrous Facts ſhould either appear to be, 
on not to be reveng d. Thy Fortunes too 
I glance not at, which hang but till next Ides; 
met to that which is more known, more moos blick; 
" Life and Safety of us all by mes” : 


8 | Threaten'd 
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Threaten'd and ſought. Stood ſt thou not in the Field 
When Lepidus and. Tullus were our Confuls, 
Upon the day of Choice, arm d, and with Forces, 


To take their Lives, and our chief Citizens ? | 
When not thy Fear, nor Conſcience changd thy Mind, 


But the mere Fortune of the Commonwealth 
Withſtood thy active malice ?. Speak but right. 
How often haſt thou made attempt on me? 
How many of thy Aſſaults have I declin'd? 


Wich ſhifting but my Body, (as we'd ſay 7 


Wreſted thy Dagger from thy Hand, how oft? 


Ho often had it fall'n, or ſlipt by chance? 
Let can thy ſide not want it: which how vow'd, 


Or wich what Rites tis ſacred of thee, I know not, 

That till thou mak ſt it a Neceſſity, 
To fix it in the Body of a Conſul. 

But let me loſe this way, and ſpeak to thee, 
Not as one mov d with hatred, which I oughe, 
But pity, of which none is owing the. 

Cat. No more than unto Tamtalms or Tien. 
Cic. Thou cam'ſt erewhile into this Senate. Who, 
Of ſuch a frequency, ſo many Friends 
And Kindred thou haſt here, ſaluted thee? ?? 
Were not the Seats made bare upon thy entrance.? 
Roſe not the Conſular Men, and left their places 
So ſoon: as thou ſar'ſt down ? and fled thy fide, 
Like to a Plague or Ruin? Knowing how oft 
They had by thee been mark'd out for the Shambles ? 
How doſt thou hear this? Surely, if my Slaves 
At home fear'd me with half th' affright and horror, 
That here thy Fellow-Citizens do thee, 


- I ſhould ſoon quit my. Houſe, and think it need too. 
Vet thou dar ſt tarry here? Go forth at laſt, 


Condemn thy ſelf to flight and ſolitude. 
Diſcharge the Commonwealth of her deep Fear. 


| Go into baniſhment, if thou wait the word, 
Why doſt thou look ? They all conſent unto it. 


| 4 


Doſt 


Catiline. 7 
Doſt thou expect th Authority of their Voloes, ht, 
Whoſe filent wills condemn thee ? While - 
They approve it; while they ſuffer it, they decree it; 
And while they are ſilent to it, they proclaim it. 
prove thou there honeſt, III endure the Envy. 

But there's no thought thou ſhouldſt be ever he, 
Whom either ſhame ſhould call from filthineſs, 
5 from danger, or diſcourſe from done 
I intreat thee : yet why do 1 ſo? 

When I already know they're ſent afore, _ 
That tarry for thee in Arms, and do expect thee 
On the Aurelian way. I know the day 

Set down *twixt thee and Manlius; unto whom 
The Silver Eagle too is ſent before : 
Which 1 do hope ſhall prove to thee as baneful 
As thou conceivſt it to the Commonwealth. 
But may this wiſe and Sacred Senate ſay, | 

What mean'ſt thou Marcus Tullius? If thou know a | 
That Catiline be look'd for, to be chief 
Of an inteſtine War; that he's the Author 
Of ſuch a wickedneſs ; the caller-oour 
Of men of mark in miſchief, to an action 
Of ſo much Horror; Prince of ſuch a Treaſon; FE 

Why doſt thou ſend him forth? why let him ape: 
This is to give him Liberty and Power: 
Rather thou ſhould'ſt lay hold upon him, ſend him 

Jo deferv'd death, and a juſt — e 
To theſe ſo holy Voices thus I anſwer. 

If I did think it timely, Conſcript Fathers, 

To puniſh him with death, I would not give 

The Fencer uſe of one ſhore Hour to breathe ; 

But when there are in this grave Order ſome, ' 

Who with ſoft Cenſures ſtill do nurſe his Hopes 

Some that with not believing have confirm*d” 

His Deſigns more, and whoſe Authority 

The weaker, as the worſt Men too have follow'd': » 
I would now ſend him whers they all ſhould ſee 
Clear as the Light, his Heart * where no man 


W 


_ His deſp rate party with him; blown together 


Wherefore, I ſay, let all this wicked Crew 


Let em leave off attempts upon the Conſul 


That Diligence in us Conſuls, for my honour'd 
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Could be fo wickedly, or fondly ſtupid, 
But ſhould cry out, he ſaw, nd felt and g 
Then, when he hath run out himſelf ; led bet 


Aids of all kinds, both ſhipwreck'd Minds and Fortunes ; 3 
Not only the grown Evil that now is ſprung . 
And ſprouted forth, would be pluck*d up Ind weeded ; 
But the Stock, Root, and Seed of all the Miſchiefs, 
Choaking the Commonwealth, Where, ſhould we take 
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Of ſuch a ſwarm of Traitors only him, 
Our Cares and Fears might ſeem a while reliev'd, - 


But the main peril would bide till inclos d 


Deep in the Veins and Bowels of the State. 


As Human Bodies labouring with Fevers, 
While they are toſt with heat, if they do ke | 
Cold water, ſeem for that (ſhort ſpace much eas 'd, 
But afterward are ten times more afflied. 


Depart, divide themſelves from good Men, ras 
Their Forces to one Head ; 'as I ſaid oft, 
Let em be ſever d from us with a wall; 


In his own Houſe; to circle in the Prætor; 

To gird the Court with weapons; to prepare 
Fire and Balls, Swords, Torches, Sulphur, Brands: 
In ſhort, let it be writ in each Man's Forehead be. 
What thoughts he bears the Publick, I here promiſe, 
Fathers Conſcript, to you, and to my ſelf, = 


Colleague abroad, and for my ſelf at home ; 
So great Authority i in you; ſo much 


Virtue in theſe the Gentlemen of Rome; 


Whom [I could ſcarce reftrain to day, in Zeal, 
From ſeeking out the Parricide to ſlaughter ; 
So much conſent in all good Men and Minds, 


As on the going out of this one Catiline, 


All ſhall be clear, made plain, oppreſs'd, reveng” . 
And with this Omen go, pernicious — 


Out 


Catiline. „ 
Out of the City, to the wifh'd Deſtruction 
Of thee and thoſe that, to the Ruin of her, 

Have ta*ne that bloody and black Sacrament. 
Thou Fupiter, whom we do call The Stayer. 
Both of this City and this Empire, wilt 
(With the fame Auſpice thou didſt raiſe it firſt) 
Drive from thy Altars, and all other Temples, _ 
And Buildings of this City; from our Walls 
Lives, States and Fortunes of our Citizens, 
This Fiend, this . with his Complice. 
And all th' offence of good Men (theſe known Traitors 
Unto their Countrey, Thieves of Daly, „„ 
Join'd in ſo damn d a League of Miſchief) thou 
Wilt with perpetual Plagues, alive and dead, 
Puniſh for Rome, and fave her inn cent Head. 
Cati. If an Oration, or high Language, Fathers, 
Could make me guilty, here is one bath done it: 
He as ftrove to emulate this Morning*s Thunder, 
With his prodigious Rhetorick. But I hope 
This Senate is more grave than to give credit 
Raſhly to all he vomits, gainſt a Man 
Of your own Order; a Patrician; _ 
And one whoſe Anceſtors have more deſerv'd _ 
Of Rome than this Man's Eloquence could utter, 
Turn'd the beſt way; as till it is the worſt, 
Cato. His Eloquence hath more deſery'd to day, + 
Speaking thy Ill, than all thy Anceſtors 1 
Did in their good: and that the State will find, 
Which he hath ſav'd. . | 
Cati. How, he ? were I that Enemy : 
That he would make me, Fld not wiſh the State 
| More wretched than to need his preſervation. 
What do you make him, Cato, ſuch a Hercules? 
An Atlas? a poor petty Inmate ! WE 
| Cato. Traitor. „ i | 
| Cati, He fave the State? A Burgeſs Son of Arpinum. 
The Gods would rather twenty Romes ſhould periſh, 
Than have that Contumely ſtuck upon *em, _ 


That 


Thruſt head-lon ong forth ! 


Cai.lt 


=_ Cat ine, 
That he ſhould ſhare with them in the 


A Shed or Sign- poſt. Cato. Peace, thou Prodige! 


Cati. They would be ford chen ee WY and 100 


5 . In the firſt rude and indigeſted heap ;- 


Exe ſuch a wretched Name as Cicero 5 5 


Should ſound with theirs. 


Catu. Away, thou impudent Head. 

Cati. Do you all back him? are you: lene wi. 5 

Well, I will leave you, Fathers, I will go. [He turns ſud- 

But my fine dainty 8 ; A on ( 
Cic. What now, Fury? „„ 41s 


Wilt thou aſſault me here? 


 Cati, See, Fathers, laugh you noe? who — tim? 


in vain thou doſt conceive, ambitious Orator, 


Hope of ſo brave a Death as by this Hand. | 
Cato. Out of the Court with the piraicious Traitor. 
Cati. There is no Title that this flacrrir ; 

Nor Honour the baſe Multicude can give 


Shall make thee worthy Catiline's 2 851 


eee Mouth. 
op that tous: 
Cati. Or when it ſhall 75 


yy look thee dead. 


Cato. Will none A he Monſter ? vu 
Catu. Parricide. + 55 
Nui. Butcher, Traitor, leave the 1 . 
Cati. Tm gone to baniihment, to pleaſe you, „Teber 


Cato. Still doſt thou murmur, Monſter 4 
Cati. Since I am thus put out, and made a — 
Cic. What? 
Catu. Not guiltier than thou art. 
Cati. I will not burn 5 3 

Without my Fun ral File. Cato. What ay the Fiend? 
Cati, I will have matter, Timber. 
Cato. Sing out, Scriech-ow], 


ll be in : 
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Catu. Speak thy imperfect Thoughts, „ 
Cati. The common Fire, rather than mine own. 
For fall I will with all, ere fall alone 
— He? loſt, there is no hope of bim. ll Unleſs 
He preſently take Arms; and give a blow, 
Before the Conſuls forces can be levied. 


& , 


Cic. What is-your pleaſure, Fathers, hall be 8 3 


Qatu. See, that the Commonmealth receive no loſs. 
Cato. Commit the care thereof ynto t BY SOR 
Cru. 'Tis time. And need. ah 
Cic. Thanks to this frequent Fenate. 3 = he 
1 Bur what decree they unto Curia, 5 - 
| And Fulwia? Catu. What the Conſul wen think meet. 
Ci. They muſt receive reward though! cbenot knowy; | 
Leſt when a State needs Miniſters, they 've hong ss 
Cato. Yet Mareas Tullizs do not I believe, rb . 
But Craſſus and this Czſar here ring hollow. . 
Cic. And would appear ſo, if that we durſt 91 em. 
Cato. Why dare we not? What honeſt act is that, 
The Roman Senate ſhould not dare and do?: on 1 
Cie. Not an unproficable dangerous At, 
To ſtir too many Serpents up at once... 41 THEY 
8 Ade, if they be ill Men, a 115 
Are mighty ohes; and we muſt ſo e. aged, 
That while we take one Head from this foul TTY 4 
There ſpring not twenty more. 6 
Cato. 1 *approye. your Counſel, © 
Cic. They (hall be watch d and nk too. - 7m they 9% 
Declare themſelves, I will not put em out 
By any queſtion. There they ſtand. I'll male 
My | b no ane nor the. "oo no'T raitors, 
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Catiline, Lentulau, Cethegus, Curins, Gabinims, Longini, 


1, _Statilins. 


Cati. Falſe to our ſelves? All our deſigns diſcover'd 
To this State-cat ? Cet. I, had I had my way; 
He had mew'd in Flames at home; not in the Senate: 

I had ſindg d his Furs by this time. Cat. Well there's 
No time of calling back, or ftanding ftill, (now 
Friends, be your ſelves; keep the ſame Roman Hearts 
And ready Minds you had yeſter-night. Prepare 

To execute what we reſolv'd. And let not 

Labour, or danger, or diſcovery fright you. 
ll to the Army: you (the while) mature i 
Things here at home. Draw to you any Aids 

That you think fit, of Men of all Conditions 

Of any Fortunes that may help a War. 
PFIl bleed a Life, or win an Empire for you. : 
Within theſe few days look to ſee my Enſignss 
Here at the Walls: Be you but firm within. 
Mean time, to draw an envy on the Conſu, 
And give a leſs ſuſpicion of our Courſe, 
Let it be given out here in the Ciry, © . 
That I am gone an innocent Man to exile 
Into Maſ#ia; willing to give way © 
To Fortune and the Times; being unable 
To ſtand ſo great Faction, without troubling 
The Commonwealth: whoſe peace I rather ſeek, 
Than all the glory of Contention, 

Or the ſupport of mine own Innocence. 
Farewel the noble Lentulus, Long inau, 


4 Curius, the reſt ; and thou, my better Genius, 
The brave Cetbegus: when we meet again, 


Weil ſacrifice to Liberty. Cet. And Revenge. Tha 


» 
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That we may praiſe our hands once! Len. O ye Fates, 
Give Fortune now her Eyes, to ſee with whom 
She goes along, that ſhe niay ne er forſake him. 

Cur. He needs not her nor them. Go but on, Sergius. 
A valiant 93 is his own Fate and Fortune. 

Lon. The Fate and Fortune of us all go with him. 

Gab. Sta. And ever guard him. 

Cat. I am all your Creature. | 
Cen. Now Friends tis left with us. I 1455 already 
Dealt by Umbrenzs with the Allobroges, 
| Here reſiant in Rome; whoſe State, I hear, 

Is diſcontent with the great liſuries 

They are oppreſs d with: and have made Complaints | 
Divers unto the Senate, but all vain, : | 
Theſe Men I have UE: (both for their own ON 
f preſſions, 

As alſo that by Nature they ce a people 
Warlike and fierce, ſtill watching after change, : 

And now in preſent hatred with our State) 

The fitteſt, and the eaſieſt to be drawn 

To our Society, and to aid the War; TY 

The rather for their Seat; being next Bord'rers 

On Traly ; and that they abound with Horſe: 

Olf which one want our Camp doth only labour. - 

And I have found em coming. They will meet 
Soon at Sempronia's Houſe, where I would 0 7 
All to be preſent, to confirm em more. 

The ſight of ſuch 1 5 hurts not, nor the yore, 

G I will not fail. Sta. Nor I. 
Cur. Nor I. Cet. Would I © 
Had ſomewhat by my ſelf apart to 1 
I have no Genius to theſe many Counſels. 
| Let me kill all the Senate for my ſhare, - 

I'll do it at next ſitting. Len. Worthy Caizs, 
You Py will add much. Late I (hall mar more. 


„ 
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Cic. The State's beholden unto you, Fabius Sanga, 
For this great care. And thoſe: Allobroges 
Are more than wretched, if they lend a liſt' ning 
Jo ſuch perſwaſion, San. They, moſt worthy Conſul, 
As Men employ'd here, from a grieved State, 
Groaning beneath a multitude of Wrongs, 
And being told, there was ſmall hope of eaſe 
To be expected to their Evils from hence, 
Were willing at the firſt: to give an ear 


To any thing that ſounded mga . 
my urg d Reaſons, 


But ſince, on better Thoughts, an 

They're come about, and won to the true ſide. 

The Fortune of the Commonwealth hath conquer d. 
Cie. What is that ſame Umbrenus was the Agent? 
San. One that hath had negotiation + 

In Gallia oft, and known unto their State. 
Cic. Are the Ambaſſadors come with you? San. Yes. 
Cic, Well, bring *emin ; if they be firm and honeft, 

Never had Men the means fo to deſer te 

Of Rome as they. A happy wiſh'd occaſion, 

And thruſt into my hands for the diſcovery, 

And manifeſt Conviction of theſe Traitors. 

Be thank d. O Jupiter. My worthy Lords, 

Confederates of the Senate, you are welcome: 

I underſtand by Quintius Fabius Sang, . 

lately 


Your careful Patron here, you have been 
Sollicited againſt the Commonwealth _ 
By one Umbrenus (take a ſeat I pray you) 
From Publius Lentulus, to be Aſſociates 
In their intended War. I could adviſe, 


| That Men whoſe Fortunes are yet flouriſhing, | 


And 
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And are Rome's Friends, would not without a Cauſe 
Become her Enemies; and mix themſelves 
And their Eſtates, with the loft hopes of Catiline, 
Or Lentulus, whoſe mere deſpair doth arm em: 
That were to hazard Certainties for Air, 
And undergo all danger for a Voice. 
Believe me, Friends, loud Tumults are not laid 
With half the eaſineſs, that they are rais'd. 
All may begin a War, but few can end it. 
The Senate have decreed, that my Colleague 
Shall lead their Army againſt Catiline, 


And have declar'd both him and Manlins Traitors. | 


Metellus Geler hath already given 

Part of their Troops defeat. Honours are promis'd 

To all will quit em; and Rewards propos d 

Even to Slaves that can detect their Courſes. 

Here in the City, I have by the Prætors 

And Tribunes, plac'd my Guards and Watches 0. 

That not a Foot can tread, a Breath can whiſper, 

But I have knowledge. And be ſure, the Senate 

And People of Rome, of their accuſtom'd Greatneſs, 

Will ly and ſeverely vindicate, - 

Not only any Fact, but any Practice 

Or Purpoſe gainſt the State. Therefore, my Tank 

Conſult of your own ways, and think which hand © 

Is beſt to take. You now are preſent Suitors 

For ſome redreſs of wrongs ; Pll undertake 

Not only that ſhall be aſſur d you: but. 

What Grace, or Privilege elſe, Senate or People, 

Can caſt upon you worthy ſuch a Service, | 

As you have now the way and means to do em, 

If but your Wills conſent with my Deſigns. 

All. We covert nothing more, moſt worthy Conſul; 

And howſoeer we have been tempted _— 

Jo a defection, that now makes us guilty : ; 
We are not yet ſo wretched in our Fortunes, | 

Nor in our Wills ſo loſt, as to abandon. 

i friendſhip prodigally of ”_ price, | 

| 3 As 


36 . 


As is the Senate's and the People of Romeès, 


For hopes that do precipitate themſelves 
Cic. You then are wiſe and honeſt. Do but this then: 


When ſhall you ſpeak with Lentulus and the reſt? 


All. We are to meet anon at Brutus? Houſe. 

Cic. Who? Decius Brutus? He is not in Rome, 
San. O, but his Wife Sempronia. Cic. You inſtruft me, 
She is a chief, Well, fail not you to meet em, 

And to expreſs the beſt Affection 
You can put on, to all that they intend. 


| Like it, applaud it, give the Commonwealth 


And Senate loſt to em. Promiſe any Aids 
By Arms or Counſel. What they can defire 
would have you prevent. Only fay this 
You have had diſpatch in private by the Conſul, 
Of your Affairs, and for the many fears To 
The Scate's now in, you are wild by him this Evening, 
To depart Rome: which you by all ſought means © 
Will do, of reaſon to decline ſuſpicion” _ 
Now for the more Authority of the buſineſs 
They *ve truſted to you, and to give it Credit 
With your own State at home, you would deſire 
Their Letters to your Senate and your People, 
Which ſhewn, you durſt engage both Life and Honour, 
The reſt ſhould every way anſwer their hopes. : 
Thoſe had, pretend ſudden departure, you, 
And as you give me notice at what Port 

ou will go. out, Vil have you intercepted, 
And all the Letters taken with you: So 
As you ſhall he redeend in all Opinions, 
And they convicted of their manifeſt Treaſon. 
Wl Deeds are well curn!d back upon their Authors: 
And igainſt an Injurer the Revenge is juſt. 
This muſt be done now. All. Chearfully and firmly, 
We're they would rather haſte ro undertake ir, . 


Than ſtay ta ſay ſo. Cie. With that confidence, go: 
Make your ſelves happy, while you make Rome ſo. © 


By Seng let me have notice from you. At, Yes. 


SCENR 


# 
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SCENE vi 


8 onia Landa Cetbe us Gabinius, glu 7 Lon yg.” 
DR" "7 2 Allobroges. hf” * 


- | Semp. When come theſe Creatures, the Abe ? 

I would fain ſee em. Are they any Scholars F 
Len. 1 think not, Madam, Os 

Sem. Have they no Greek? Len. No ſurely, | 

| Sem. Fie, what do I here, waiting on em then, 

If they be nothing but mere Stateſmen ? Len. Tes, 

Your Ladyſhip ſhall obſerve their Gravity, 

And their Reſervedneſs, their many Cautions, 

Fitting their Perſons. Sem. I do wonder much, 4 

That States and Common wealths employ not Women 

Io be AO, ſometimes! we ſhonld. 

Do as good pu blick Service; and could make 

As honourable Spies (for ſo Thycydides ' 

Calls all Ambaſſadors.) Are they come, Cethegus 2 
Cet. Do you ask me? Am I your Scout or Bad? 

Lien. O, Caius, it is no ſuch buſineſs. Cet. No? 

What does a Woman at it then? Sem. Good Mo 
There are of us gan be as exquiſite Traitors 
As Cer a Male-confpirator of you all. | 

Cet. I, at Smock-treaſon, Matron, I believe you ; 9 
And if I were your Husband; but when I 4 
Truſt to your Cobweb boſoms any other, 

Let me there die a Fly, and feaſt you, Spider; 
Lin. Lou are too ſowr, and harſh, Cethegus, Cet. You 
Are kind and courtiy. IId be torn in pieces, . 
With wild Hippolytus, nay prove the death 
Every Limb over, ere Vll truſt a Woman 
With wind, could I retain it. 

Sem. Sir, they l be truſted _ „„ 
With as 15 5 Secrets yet as * have a + PO ut | 
ES a 


* 
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And carry *em too as cloſe and as conceal'd, 
As you ſhall for your Heart. - 
Cet. V'Il not contend with you © 
Either in. Tongue, or Carriage, nk 5 6 : 
Lon. Th' Ambaſſadors are come. | 
Cet. Thanks to rhee, Mercury, 5 
That ſo haſt reſcu'd me. Len. How 1 now, Volturtis? 
Vol. They do deſire ſome ſpeech with you in . | 
Len. O! tis about the Propheſy belike, 7 
And promiſe of the Sibyls. Gab. It may be. 
Sem. Shun they to treat with me too: ? 
Gab. No, good Lady, 
You may partske : I have told *em who you's are. 
Sem. I ſhould be loth to be left out, and here too. 
Cet. Can theſe or ſuch be any aids to us? 
Look they, as they were built to ſhake the World, | 


Or be of moment to our Enterpriſe ? 


A thouſand ſuch as they are could not make 
One Atom of our Souls, They ſhould be * 


Worth Heaven's fear, that looking up but thus 


Would make Jove ſtand upon his Guard, and a 

Himſelf within his Thunder; which, amaz dd, 

He ſhould diſcharge in vain, and they unhurt. 

Or if they were like Capaneus at Thebes, 

They ſhould hang dead upon the higheſt Spires, 

And ask the ſecond Bolt to be thrown down. 

Why Lentulus talk you ſo long? This time 

Had been eno ven, t' have ſcatter'd all the Stars 

T have quench'd the Sun and Moon, and made the World 

Deſpair of day, or any light but ours. 1 
Len. How do you like this Spirit ? In ſuch Men | 

Mankind doth live. They are ſuch Souls as chefe 

That move the World. Sem. I, though he bear me hard, 

I yer muſt do him right. He is a Spirit 


Of the right Martian breed, All. He is a Mars? L 


Would we had time to live here and admire him. 
Len. Well, I do ſee you wobild prevent the Conſul. 

And | commend your care: It was but reaſon, 

To ask our Letters, and we had prepar'd them, 
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Go in, and we will take an Oath, and ſeal em. 
vou ſhall have Letters too to Catiline, 5 
Jo viſit him i” th” way, and to confirm 
Thy Aſſociation, This our Friend, Volturtius, 
Shall go along with you. Tell our great General © 
That we are ready here; that Lucius Beſtia 


The Tribune is provided of a Speech, 
To lay the envy of the War on Cicero; =” 
That all but long for his Approach and Perſon; 5 . 


And then you are made Freemen as our ſelves, 
Cicero, Flaccus, Pomtinius, Saga 5 


Cic. I cannot fear the War but to ſucceed well, 
Both for the honour of the Cauſe, and worth 
Of him that doth command. For my Colleague, - 
Being ſo ill affected with the Gut. 

Will not be able to be there in Perſon; 

And then Petreius, his Lieutenant, muſt 

Of need take charge o' th Army; who is much 
The better Soldier, having been a Tribune, 
Præfect, Lieutenant, Prætor in the War 
Theſe Thirty Years, ſo converſant i” th* Army, 

As he knows all the Soldiers by their Names. 

Ha. They'll fight then brayely with him. 

Pom. I, and he 995 
Will lead em on as bravely. Cic. They ve a Foe 
Will ask their Braveries, whoſe neceſſities 8 
Will arm him like a Fury. But however 
P ll cruſt it to the Manage and the Fortune 
Of good Petreius, who's a worthy Patriot: 

Metellus Celer, with three Legions too, . 
Will ſtop their courſe for Gallia. How now Fabius? 
San. The Train hath taken. You muſt inſtantly 

Diſpoſe your Guards upon the Milvian Bridge: 


For 
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For by that way they mean to come. Cic. Then thicher, 
Fomtinius and Haccus, I muſt pray vou 
To lead that force you. have; and ſeize them all: 
Let not a Perſon ſcape. Th "Ambaſſadors 
Will yield themſelves. - If there be any tumult, 
Pll ſend you aid. I, in mean time, will call 
LL Lentulus to me, Gabinius and Cet beg us, 
= Statilius, Ceparius, and all theſe, ne 
7 By ſeveral Meſfen 7 who no doubt will come 
Without ſenſe or ſuſpicion. Prodigal Men 
Feel not their own ſtock waſting. When I have em, 
I'll place thoſe Guards upon em, that they ſtart not, 
San. But what'll you do with Sempronia? 
Cic, A State's anger 
Should not take knowledge « either of Fools or 1 
1 0 not know whether my joy or care 
| On ht to be greater, that I have diſcover'd 
[ So foul a Treaſon, or muſt undergo 
| Ihe envy of fo many great Mens fate, 
= But happen what there can, I will be juft, 
MNMy Fortune may forfake me, not my Vibe: 5 
That ſhall go with me, and before me ſtill, 
And glad me doing well though | hear . 


SCENE VIL 
"Bas, Maa 2 — 


Fla. Stand, who goes there 5 
All. We are th' Allobroges, 
And Friends of Rome. Pom. If you be ſo, then yield 
Your ſelves unto the Prætors, who in name | 
Of the whole Senate and the People of Rome, 
Yet, till you clear your ſelves, charge you of practice 
Againſt the State. Vol. Die Friends, and be not taken. 
Fla. What Voice is that? Down. with em all. 
ns. We * 


7 


Pow 
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Pom. What s he lands out ? Kill him there 
Vol. Hold, hold, hold. 
1 yield upon Conditions. Ha. We give 1 none 
12 Traitors, ſtrike him down. Vol. My name's Volturtius, 
] know Pomptinius. Pom. But he knows not you, 
While you ſtand out upon theſe trait'rous Terms, 

Vol. Pl yield upon the ſafety of my Life. 

Pom. If it be forfeited, we cannot fave it. 

Vol. Promiſe to do your beſt. I am not ſo 60 
As many others I can name; and will, 
If you will grant me favour. Pom. All we can 
Is to deliver you to the Conſul, Take him, 
And thank the OW that thus have ved Rome. 


CHORUS: 


op do our Bars fore our „ Eyes, : 
| 17 75 in Mifts, i 75 85 
Diſcover mboa t , State ſur 2, 
bY, who r 1 85 N 
And as the ;C A do yield to light, 
Tal of clings, e they did Ui 
Our Thoughts of things, ow t 
| Which foe em To ˖ e 5 * 
Of what ſtrange Pieces are we made, 
o nothing know; 
But as new' Airs our Ears invade, 
Still cenſure ſo? + 
That now do bope, and now 45 fear, 
And now envy ; 
And then do hate, and FA love dear, 
But know not why : | 
3 we do, it is 4 late, 
our beſt mood, 
', Though true, is then thought out of date, 
And empty of good. | 
How have we chang'd and come about. 
i epeſy Doom, 5 


Sings 


92 


C, atiline. | 
g's quite Rome? | 


One while we thought lim innocent; 
And then 1 accus d 


Tbe Conſul, for bis malice ſpent, 


power abus d. ; 


3 Since that, we hear he is in Arms, 


We think not ſo: 


ol N charge the Conſul with our barms 


That let him go. 


So in our cen * bg State, e 


We. ftill 


And make the e 22 oy 


The mark of ſlander. 


What Age is this, where hone 
Placd at the Helm, E Ms 


4 Sea of ſome foul Mouth or Pow, * 


Shall overwhelm 


And call their diligence deceit 3 3+ 


. beir we wick ; ; ” 
eir ate ut Lyin in Wa . 
And Ala 15 price. * | F 


0, let 1 752 his evil Seed 


Out our $ pirits ; 


And give to every woble Dead 


The name it merits. 


Left we ſeem faln (if this endures) 


Into thoſe times, 
To love Diſeaſe, and brook ths Cures 
Worſe than the Crimes. 


ACT 
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ACT v. SCENE L 


Pet. Ti is m wum alt my Glory, Sade 


| This day, to lead you on; the 8 ent 
| Kept from the honour of it by Diſeaſe: 


And I am proud to have ſo brave-a Cauſe 
To exerciſe your Arms in. We not now f 

Fight for how long, how broad, how great, and — 
Th' extent, and bounds o th people of Rome ſhall be; s 
But to retain what our great Anceſtors, © 

With all cheir Labours, Counſels, Arts, and ae, 
= us, were purchaſing ſo many Years. 4 ih 

wp uarrel is-not now of Fame or Tribute, 

% of wrongs done unto Confed'rates © 
For which the Army of the People of Rome . 
Was wont to move: but for your own — 
For the rais d Temples of th? immortal Gods, 
For all your Fortunes, Altars, and your Fires, 
For the dear Souls of your lov'd Wives and Saures, 
Your Parents Tombs, your Rites, Laws, Liberty, . 
And briefly, for the a ety of the World : HEAT, 

' Againſt ſuch Men, as only by their Crimes 1 
Are known; thruſt aut by Riot, Want, or Raſhneſs. ' 
One ſort, Sylia s old Troops, left here in Eeſale, 

Who, ſuddenly made rich in choſe dire Times, 

Are ſince, by their unbounded vaſt expence, MES 
Grown needy and poor; and have but left t egen 
From Catiline new Bills, and new Proſeriptions. 
Theſe Men (they ſay) are Valiant; yet, I think n ; 
Not worth your pauſe : For either their old Virtue 
Is in their Sloth and Pleaſures loſt; or, if 4 
It tarry with em, ſo ill match to yours, 

As they are ſhort in Number or in Cauſe, 
The ſecond fort are of thoſe City- beaſts, 


9% Catiline. 

Rather Pa Citizens who whilſt they reach 

After our Fortunes, have let fly their ofa; | 

Theſe yhelm'd in Wine, (well'd 5 with nee desk. 
With hourly whoredoms, never left the ſide (ned 
Of Gatiline in Rome; nor here are loos d 
From his Embraces : ſuch as (truſt me Sg never 

In riding or in uſing well their Arma, EE, 
Watching, or other Military Labour. 
Did exerciſe their Louth; but learn d to FIDE. 5 
Drink, dance, and ling, make Feaſts, and be fine Gamſters: 
And theſe will wiſh more hurt to you than they bring you; | 
The reſt are a mixt kind, all ſorts of Furies 
Adulterers, Dicers, Fencers, Out-laws, Thieves, 
The Murders of their Parents, all the Sink 


And Plague of Italy met in one Torrent; 


To' take, to day, from us che Puniſhment, . A 

Due to their miſchiefs, for ſo many years. 

And who in ſuch a Cauſe, W ſuch Fieads,.. 3 

Would not now wiſh himſelf all Arm and Weapon? 

Jo cut ſuch Poiſons from the Earth, and let 

Their Blood out to be drawn away in Clouds, 

And pour'd on ſome inhabitable Place, 

Where the hot Sun and Slime breeds nought but Monſter 

Chiefly when this ſure joy ſhall 'crown our ſide, 

That the leaſt Man that wy our Party 

This day (as ſome muſt eir happy Names 

\ To Fate; and that eterna Memory 197 . 

Of che beſt Death, writ with it, for their Countrey) 
Shall walk at plaſiny the Tents of reſt ; 

And ſee far off, beneath him, all their Holt 

Tormented after Life: and Catiline there 

Walking a wretched and leſs Ghoſt than be. | 

Fil urge no more: Move forward with your Eagles, 

And truſt the Senate's and Rome's Cauſe to Heaven. 

Arm. To. hee, great F an n and greater Jovi 
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Caſs, G. Re 5 „ 4 
ce 10 ever loak'd for this Tan,” . 
When Catiline was gone. Cra. I gave em loft, . 
Many days ſince. Czf. But wherefore did you EM 
Their Letter to the Conſul, that they ſent you 
To warn you from the City! Cra. Did I know 
Whether he made it ? It might come from him, | 
For ought I could aſſure me: if they meant TY 
I ſhould be ſafe among ſo many, coy might | 2 
Have come as well as wrir. Cæſ. There is no loſs 
In being ſecure. I have of late too ply*d him 
Thick with Intelligences, but they have been 
Of things he knew before. Cra. A little ſerves LEN. 
To keep a Man upright on theſe State-bridges,  _ 
Although the Paſſage were more dangerous. 
Let us now take the ſtanding part, Ceſ. We wut, 
And be as zealous for't, as Cato. vet, 5 
I would fain help theſe wretched Men. Cra. Yoo Caan. 
Who moug ave them, Ea * n e 


GENE W. Ke 
\ ci aus, Qing Caro. | | 
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Cie. 1 vill not be wrought to ic, Br Brother ea, ; 1 
There 's no Man's private enmity ſhall make > 
Me violate the Di nity ol. WOmer-:c 1 4 
If there were Proof gainſt Ceſar, or ae, | 
To ſpeak him guilty, | would ſo declare him. 
But Quintus Catulus, and Piſo both 
Shall know; the Conſul will not, for their re, 
HO any Man acous d or named OE 5 


96 . 


Qui, Not falſly : but if any Circumſtance, , 
By the Allobroges, or from Vakurtivs,* 
Would carry it. Cic. Thatfhonld not 'be ſought by me. 


If it reveal it ſelf, I would not ſpare 
You, Brother, if it pointed at you, truſt me. 

Cato. Good Marcus T. ullins,Cn which is more chan great) 
Thou hadſt thy Education with the Gods. 

Cic. Send Lemtulus forth, and bring away the reſt. 
This Office Fl Sir, to 2 1 


SCENE W. 


| 455 I Sau 85 
What 1 may 1 5 py ſtill and Wu 


To Rome and to this Senate : Pleaſe you Fathers, 
To break theſe Letters, and to view them round. 
It that be not found in them, which I fear, Fo + 
Il yet intrear at ſuch a time as this, & 
My diligence be not contemm d. Have you brought” 
The Weapons hither from Cebegus” Houſe ? 

Præ. They ate without. Cic. ready with Pulturiins 
To brin him when the Senate calls; and ſer: 
None of the reſt confer together. Fathers, 2; 
What do you read? Is it yet th your care, 
I not your fear, what you $7 is d there? 

Cæſ. It hath a Face I horror! Cra. I'm amaz'd! ! 
Cato. Look there. 

I, Gods! Can ſuch Men draw common Air ? 

Lic. Although the of the miſchief, Fathers, 
Hath often made my Faith ſmall in this Senate, 
Yet ſince my caſting Cari/ine out (for . 

I do not fear the envy of the Word, 
Unleſs the Deed be rather to be fear'd, 

That he went hence alive; when thoſe'l f wound - 
Should follow him, did not) I have = both' days 
| And nights | in watching what their and * 


Catiline. . 


Was bent on, that ſo ſtay*d againſt my thought: 
And that I might but take em in that light, | 
Where when you met their Treaſon with your Eyes, 
Your minds at length would think for your own ſafety. 
And now tis done. There are their Hands and Seals, 
Tbeir Perſons too are ſafe, thanks to the Gods. 
Bring in Yolturtius and th Allobroges. „ 


Theſe be the Men were truſted with their Letters. 5 


Pol. Fathers, believe me, I knew nothing : I 
Was travelling for Gallia, and am ſorry 


Cic. Quake not Volturtius, ſpeak the truth, and hope 
Well of this Senate, on the Conſul's Word. . 


Vol. Then 1 knew all. But truly I was drawn in 
But t other day. Cæſ. Say what thou know ꝰſt, and fear not. 
Thou haſt the Senate's Faith and Conſul's World 
55 I He anſwers with fear and interruptions, 
To fortify thee. Vol. I was ſent with Letters 
And had a Meſſage too from Lentulur— — 
To Catilme——that he ſhould uſe all Aids —— 
Servants, or others and come with his Army, 
As ſoon unto the City as he could 
For they were ready, and but ſtay'd for him 
To intercept thoſe that ſhould flee the Fire 
Theſe Men (th* Allobroges) did hear it too. 
All. Yes, Fathers, and they took an Oath to us, 
- Beſides their Letters, that we ſhould be free; 
And urg?d us for ſome preſent aid of Horſe, 

Cic. Nay, here be other Teſtimonies, Fathers, 
ES - [The Weapons and Arms are brought forth. 
Cetbegus Armoury. Cra. What, not all theſe?  _ 
Cic. Here's not the hundredth Part. Call in the Fencer, 
That we may know the Arms to all theſe Weapons. 
Come my brave Sword-player, to what active uſe 
Was all this Steel provided? Cet. Had you ask d 
In Syllas days, it had been td cut Throats; a 
But now it was to look on only: I love 
To ſee good Blades, and feel their Edge, and Points, 
2 a Helm upon a Block, and cleave it, 5 

now and then to ſtab = Armour through, 


Cie, 
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Cic. Know you that Paper? That will ſtab you through, 
Is it your hand? Hold, fave THE pieces. Traitor, 


Hath thy guilt wak'd thy Fury ? Cet. I did write 


I know not what; nor care not: That Fool Laaer 
Did dictate, ard 1 rother Fool did fign it. | 
Cic. Bring in Statilius: Does he know his hand too? 
And Lentulus. Reach him that Letter. Sta. 1 
Confeſs it all. Cic. Know you that ſeal yet, Pulis? 
Len. Yes, it is mine." Ci ho Image is that on it? 

Len. My Grand- father s. ; 
Cic. What, that renowg?'d goat 

That did ſo only embrace tis: 0 
His Fellow Citizens! Was not 
Though mute, of Power to call M! | 
80 foul?— Les. As what, impetud ic? FN 
Ci. As thou art, for I do not mY What) foulgr,. 
Lock upon theſe. Do not theſe Faces urg Nos 
Thy guilt and impudence? Len. Wnät⸗ are: Theſe” to me? 9 
I know em not. All. No, Publius? "Ne were wich 885 SY 
At Brutus Houſe. Vol. Laſt nigt. 

Len, What did you there? 2 Wha | 10 
Who ſent for you? All. Your ſelf did. We had Lerne 5 
From you, Cetbegus, this Statilius here, ; 
Gabinius Cimber, all but from Longinus, 

Who would not write, becauſe he was to come 
Shortly in Perſon after us (he ſaid) _ | 
To take the charge o th* Horſe, which we mould levy. 

Cic. And he is fled to Catiline I hear. 

Len. Spies! Spies! All. Vou told us too of th? Sibjls Books, 
And how you were to be a King this year, 
The Twentieth from the burning of he Capitol, 

That three Cornelii were to reign in Rome, 
Of which you were the laſt : and prais d Cetbegun, 
And the great Spirits were with you in the Action. 

Cet. Theſe are your honourable Ambaſſadors, 
My Sover'ign Lord. Cat. Peace that, too bold Cethegnt, 

| 11 Beſides Gabinius, your Agent nam'd 
Autrenius, Ser vius Sylla, Vargunteius, 


And 


. Catiline. | 89 
And divers others. Vol. I had Letters from you 
To Catilina, and a Meſſage, which 1 ve told 
Unto the Senate truly word for word: 
For which I hope they will be gracious to me, 
I was drawn in by that ſame wicked Cimber, | 
And thought no hurt at all. Cic. Volturtius, peace. 
Where is thy Viſor or thy Voice now, Lentulas ? 
Art thou confounded ? Wherefore ſpeak ſt thou not? 
Is all ſo clear, ſo plain, ſo manifeſt, ” | 
That both thy Eloquence and Impudence/, 
And thy ill Nature too, have left thee at once ? 
Take him aſide. There's yet one more, Gabinias, 
The Engineer of all. Shew him that Paper, 
If he do know it? Gab. I know nothing. Cic. No? 
Gab. No. Neither will I know. Cat. Impudent Head! 
Stick it into his Throat ; were I the Conſul, T7 
Fd make thee eat the miſchief thou haſt vented. 
Gab. Is there a Law for't, Cato? Cat. Doſt thou ask 
After a Law, that would'ſt have broke all Laws 
Of Nature, Manhood, Conſcience, and Religion ? 
Gab. Yes, I may ask for't. Cat. No, pernicious Cimber. 
Th' inquiring after good does not belong | 
Unto a wicked Perſon: Gab. I, but Cato 
Does nothing but by Law. Cra. Take him aſide. 
There's Proof enough though he confeſs not. Gab. Stay, 
1 will confeſs. AlPs true your Spies have told you, 
Make much of em. Cet. Yes, and reward 'em well, 
For fear you get no more ſuch. See they do not 
Die in a Ditch, and ſtink now you have done with em 
Or beg o th Bridges here in Rome, whoſe Arches 
Their active induſtry hath ſav d. Cic. See, Fathers, 
What Minds and Spirits theſe are, that being convicted 
Of ſuch a Treaſon, and by ſuch a Cloud 
Of Witneſſes, dare yet retain their boldneſs? _ 
What would their Rage have done, if they had conquei d 
I thought when J had thruſt out Cariline, _ 
Neither the State nor 1 ſhould need t' have fear'd 
TLentulus ſleep here, or Longinus fat, 5 
Or this Cethegus raſhneſs 8 it was he 
— „„ ö 5 
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Had not then been fo long as now it is: 


100 Catiline. 

I only watch'd, while he was in our Walls, 

As one that had the Brain, the Hand, the Heart. 

But now we find the contrary ! Where was there 

A People griev'd, or a State diſcontent, 

Able to make or help a War ?gainſt Rome, 

But theſe, th' Allobroges, and thoſe they found? | 
Whom had not the jutt Gods been pleas'd to make 
More Friends unto our ſafety than their own, 


As it then ſeem'd, negleQing theſe Mens offers, 


Where had we been ? or where the Commonwealth ? | 
When their great Chief had been calld home; this Man, 
Their abſolute King (whoſe noble Grand-father, _ 
Arm'd in purſuit of the ſeditious Gracchus, 

Took a brave wound for dear defence of that 

Which he would ſpoil) had gather'd all his Aids 

Of Ruffians, Slaves, and other Slaughter: men? 

Given us up for murder to Cethegus? . 


The other rank of Citizens to Gabinius ? 


The City to be fir'd by Caſſius? « 
And Italy, nay the World, to be laid waſte 
By curſed Catiline and his Complices ? 


Lay but the thought of it before you, Fathers, 


Think but with me you faw this glorious City, 
The Light of all the Earth, Tow'r of all Nations, 


Suddenly falling in one Flame. Imagine 


You view'd your Countrey buried with the heaps ; 
Of ſlaughter'd Citizens that had no Grave 


This Lentulus here, reigning, (as he dreamt) 
And thoſe his Purple Senate; Catiline come 


Wich his fierce Army; and the cries of Matrons, 


The flight of Children, and the rape of Virgins, - 


Shrieks of the living, with the dying Groans 
On every ſide t' invade your Senſe ; until 
The Blood of Rome were mixed with her Aſhes ! 


his was the Spectacle theſe Fiends intended 


To pleaſe their Malice. Cer. I, and it would 
Have been a brave one, Conſul. But your Part 


I ſhould have quite e your Oration, | 


And lit that fine rhetorical Pipe of yours 


Hat freed the Commonwealth, and without Tumult, 


In the firſt Scene. Cat. Inſolent Monſter! Cic. Fathers, 
Is. it your Pleaſures they ſhall be committed 
Unto ſome ſafe, but a free Cuſtody, © _ 
Until the Senate can determine farther ? 
Seu. It pleaſeth well. Cic. Then Marcus Craſſus, _ 1 
Take you charge of Gabinius: ſend him home «+ | 1 
Unto your Houſe. You Ceſar, of Statilias. 
Cotbegus ſhall be ſent to Cornificius : 
And Lentulus to Publius Lentulus Spinther, 
Who now is Xdile. Cat. It were beſt, the Pi ætors | 
Carried *em to their Houſes, and deliver d em. 
Cic. Let it be ſo. Take em from hence. Ce. But firſt 
Let Lentulus put off his Prætorſhip. | 
Len. I do reſign it here unto the Senate. 
Cæſ. So, now there s no Offence done to Religion. 
Cat. Caſar, * twas piouſly and timely urg c. 
Ci. What do you decree to th Allobroget, [EC 
That were the Lights to this Diſcovery ? | 
Cra. A free Grant from the State of all cheirgSuits. 
Cæſ. And a Reward out of the Publick Treaſure. 
Cat. I, and the Title of Honeſt Men, to crown em. 
Cic. What to Volturtius? Cæſ. Life, and Favour's well. 


Vol. I ask no more. Cat. Yes, yes, ſome Money, wo 
need'ſt it: 


"Twill keep thee honeſt ; Want made thee a Knare. 7 
Syl. Let Flaccus, and Pomtinius, the Prætors, 
Habe publick Thanks, and Quintus Fabius Sanga, 
For their good Service. - Cra. They deſerve it all. 
Cat. But what do we decree unto the Conſul, |. 
Whoſe Virtue; Counſel, Watchfulneſs, and Wiſdom 


Slaughter, or Blood, or ſcarce raiſing a Force, 

Reſcu'd us all out of the Jaws of Fate ? | 
Cra. We owe our Lives unto him, and our Fortunes. 
Cæſ. Our Wives, our Children, Parents, and our Gods. 
Sy. We all are faved hy his Fortitude. 
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Cat. The Commonwealth owes him a Civick Garland. 
He is the only Father of his Countrey, ; 1 
Cæſ. Let there be Publick Prayer, to all the Gods, 
Made in that Name, for him. Cra. And in theſe words: 
For that be hath, by his Vigilance, preſeru!! 
Rome from the Flame, the Senate from the Sword, 

And all ber Citizens from Maſſacre. Ä 
Cic. How arè my Labours more than paid, grave Fa- 
In theſe great Titles, and decree*d Honours! (thers, 
Such as to me, firſt of the Civil Robe, Fn 

Of any Man ſince Rome was Rome, have happen d 
And from this frequent Senate; which more glads me, 
That I now ſee you ve ſenſe of your own ſafety. 1 
If thoſe good days come no leſs grateful to us, 
Wherein we are preſerv'd from ſome great Danger, 
Than thoſe wherein we 're born, and brought to light, 
Becauſe the gladneſs of our Safety is certain, 
But the condition of our Birth not ſo ; 
And that we 're ſav'd with pleaſure, but are born 
Without the ſenſe of Joy: Why ſhould not then 
This Day, to us, and all Poſterity „ 
Oft ours, be had in equal Fame and Honour, 
With that when Romulus firſt rear d theſe Walls, 
When ſo much more is ſaved, than he buile ? © 
Cf. It ought. Cra. Let it be added to our Faſt, 
Cic. What Tumult's that?: 
Ha. Here's one Tarquinius taken, 
Going to Catiline, and ſays he was ſent 
By Marcus Craſſus, whom he names to be 
Guilty of the Conſpiracy. Cie: Some lying Varlet, 
Take him away to Priſon. Cra. Bring him in, ä 
And let me ſee him. Cic. He is not worth it, Craſſus. 
eep him up cloſe, and hungry, till he tell 
y Whoſe pernicious Counſel he durſt ſlander 
So great and good a Citizen. (Cra. By 5 9k at 
I fear, twill prove.) Syl. Some o th” Traitors, ſure, 
o give their Action the more Credit, bid him | 
Name you, or any Man. Gig, 1 know my ſelf, 
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By all the Tracts and Courſes of this Buſi ineſs, 
| Craſſus \ is noble, Juſt, and loves his Countrey. 
Fla. Here is a Libel too, accuſing Cæſar, 
F rom Lucius Vectius, and confirm d by Curius. 
Ci. Away with all, throw it out o th' Court. 
Ce ſ. A Trick on me too? Cic. It is ſome mens al 
I ſaid to Curius, I did not believe him. | 
Cæſ. Was not that Curius your Spy, that bad 
Reward decreed unto him the laſt Senate, 
With Fulvia, upon your private. Motion : Ev: 


Cic. Yes. 
Cæſ. But he has not that Reward yet ? cia OY 4 


Let not this trouble you, Cæſar; none believes it. 
Cæſ. It ſhall not, if that he have no Reward. e 
But if he have, ſure I ſhall think my ſelf. 5 
Very untimely and unſafely honeſt, . 
Where ſuch asghe is, may have Pay t » accuſe me. 


Cic. You ſhall have no wrong done you, noble Caſar, | 


But all eee th Gan 1am . 3 
5 i N E ** 


calls. | 5 bg be Army 


Cat. 1 never yet 1 Soldiers, that i in F ignt 
Words added Vixcue unto valiant. Men; 3 
Or that a General's Oration made | 
An Army fall or ſtand : But how much prone, en 
Habitual or natural, each Man's Breaſt 51 ry 
Was Owner of, ſo much in. act it ſhew'd. 


Whom neither Glory or Danger can excite, 5 
'Tis vain & attempt with Speech; for the Mind's fear 


Keeps all brave Sounds from entring at that Ear, _ 

Il yet would warn you ſome few things, my Friends, 
And pive you Reaſon,of my preſent Counſels. 
| You know, no leſs. than I, what State, what Point 
Our Affairs ſtand in; and you all have heaxd 


What a bw nd N the Sloth 
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104 . Catiline. 
And Sleepineſs of Lentulus hath pluck'd 
Both on himſelf, and us; how, whilſt our Aids 

There, in the City look'd for, are defeated ; 

Our entrance into Gallia too is ſtopt : | | 
Two Armies wait us; one from Rome, the other , 
From the Gaul Provinces: And where we are, 
(Although I moſt deſire it) the great want 

Of Corn and Victuals forbids longer ſtay. 

So that of need we muſt remove; but whither, 
The Sword muſt both direct, and cut the Paſſage. 

I only.therefore wiſh you, when you ftrike, 

To have 5 Valours and your Souls about you, 

And think you carry in your labouring Hands 

The things you ſeek, Glory, and Liberty, 
Your Countrey, which you want now, with the Fates, 
That are to be inſtructed by our Swords.” r 
If we can give the Blow, all will be ſafe to us. 

We ſhall not want Proviſion, nor Supplies. 

The Colonies and Free Towns will lie open; 
Where, if we yield to fear, expect no Place, _ 
Nor Friend, to ſhelter thoſe whom their own Fortune, 
And ill-us'd Arms have left without Protection. 

you might have liv'd in Servitude, or Exile, 

ſafe at Rome, depending on the Great ones; 

But that you thought thoſe things unfit for Men: 

And, in that thought, you then were valiant. 

For no Man ever yet chang'd Peace for War, 

But he that meant to conquer. Hold that purpoſe, 
There's more neceſſity you ſhould be fach, 

In fighting for your ſelves, than they for others 
He's baſe that truſts his Feet, whoſe Hands are arm'd, 
Methinks 1 ſee Death and the Furies waiting 
What we will do, and all the Heavin at leifure 
For the great SpeQacle. Draw then your Swords; 
And if our Deſtiny envy our Virtue e 
The Honour of the Day, yet let us care 

To ſell our ſelves at ſuch a Price as may 
Undo the World to buy us, and make Fate, 
While the tempts ours, fear for her own Eſtate, — = 
5 N N SCENE 


SECEEFME WV 
. The Senate. . 


Sen. What means this haſty calling of the Senate? 
Sen. We (hall know ſtreight. Wait till the Conſul ſpeaks. 
Pom. Fathers Conſoript, bethink you of your Safeties, 
And what to do with theſe Conſpirators: 5 
Some of their Clients, their Freed- men, and Slaves, 
*Gin to make Head: There *s one of Lentulus? Bawds 
Runs up and down the Shops, through ev'ry Street, 
With Money, to corrupt the poor Artificers, 
And needy Tradeſmen, to their aid. Cethegus _ 
Hath ſent too to his Servants, who are many, 
Choſen, and exercis d in bold Attemptings, 1 
That forthwith they ſhould arm themſelves, and prove 
His Reſcue : All will be in inſtant Uproar, 
If you prevent it not with preſent Counſels. 
We have done what we can to meet the Fury, 
And will do more. Be you good to your ſelves 
Cic. What is your pleaſure, Fathers, ſhall be done? 
$yllanus, you are Conſul next deſign dj 
Your Sentence of theſe Men. Syl. Tis ſhort, and this. 
Since they have ſought to blot the name of Rome 
Out of the World, and raze this glorious Empire 
With her own Hands, and Arms turn'd on her ſelf, 
I think it fit they die: And could my Breath 
Now execute em, they ſhould not enjoy 
An Article of Time, or Eye of Light, 
Longer, to poiſon this our Common air. 

Sen. I think ſo too. TY 

Sen. And I. Sen. And I. Sen, And J. 

Cic. Your Sentence, Caius Cæſar. 
Caſ. Conſcript Fathers, | - 
In great Affairs, and doubtful, it behoves : 
Men that are ask d their Sentence, to be fre: 
From either Hate or Love, Anger or Pity : 
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1 _ Catiline. 
For where the leaſt of theſe do hinder, there 
The Mind not eafily diſcerns the Truth... 
I ſpeak this to you in 7 the Name of Rome, 
For whom you ſtand; and to the preſent Cauſe : 
That this foul Fact of Lentulus, an the reſt, 
Weigh not more with you than your Dignity ; ; 
And you be more indulgent to your Paſſion | 
Than to your Honour. If there could be found 
A Pain or Puniſhment equal to their Crimes, 
I would deviſe, and help: But if the greatneſs | 
Of what they *ve done, exceed all Man's Invention, 
Poor pe it =_ ſtay wh 19 our 87 8 
oor pr Py tes may alter, upon humour, | 
they offend with anger, few do know i: 
— —— they are obſcure; their Fame and Fortune 
Is equal, and the ſame. But they that are 
Head of the World, and live in that ſeen height, 
All Mankind knows their Actions. So we ſee, 
The greater Fortune hath the leſſer Licence. | 
They muſt not favour, hate, and leaſt be angry: j 
For what with others is call'd Anger, there 
Is Cruelty and Pride: I know Sy. anus, 
Who ſpoke before me, a juſt, valiant Man, 
A Lover of the State, and-one that would not, 
In ſuch a Buſineſs, uſe or Grace or Hatred; 
I know too; well, his Manners and Modeſty : 
Nor do I think his Sentence ens, tht © of 
Gainſt ſuch .Delinquents what can be too ares pl | 
But that it is abhorring from our State, 
Since to a Citizen of Rome, offending, _ FO. 
Our Laws give Exile, and not Death. Wh then” 
Decrees he that? *Twere vain to think, for fear ; 
When, by the diligence of ſo worthy a Conſul, 
All is made fafe and certain. Is for Puniſhment? | 
Why, Death's the end of Evils, and a Reſt, 7 
Rather than Torment: It diſſolves all Griefs ; P 
And beyond that, is neither Care nor Joy. 
You hear, my Wen would not have em de. 
1 b 
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Ho then? ſet free, and increaſe Cariline's Army? 
So will they, being but baniſh'd, No, Grave Fathers, 
1 judge em, firſt, to have their States confiſcate; 
Then, that their Perſons remain Priſoners 
In the Free Towns, far off from Rome, and ſever'd; 
Where they might neither have Relation, 
Hereaſter, to the Senate, or the People. 
Or, if they had, thoſe Towns then to be mul&ed, 
As Enemies to the State, that had their Guard. 


Sen. *Tis good, and honourable, Cæſar hath utter d. 1 


Cic. Fathers, I ſee your Faces and your Eyes 
All bent on me, to note, of theſe two Cenſures, 
Which I incline to. Either of them are grave, 
And anſwering the Dignity of the Speakers, 

The greatneſs of th* Affair, and both ſevere. 
One urgeth Death; and he may well remember 
This State hath puniſh'd wicked Citizens fo : 
The other, Bonds, and thoſe perpetual, which 

He thinks found out for the more ſingular Plague. 
Decree which you ſhall pleaſe: You have a Conſul, 
Not readier to obey, than to defend 
Whatever you ſhal act, for the Republick; 

And meet with willing Shoulders any Burden, 

Or any Fortune, with an even Face, 

Though it were Death; which to a valiant Man 
Can never happen foul, nor to a Conſul 

Be immature, or to a wiſe man wretched. 

Syl. Fathers, I ſpake but as 1 — the Needs 
O th? Commonwealth requir d. Cat. Excuſe it not. 

Cie. Cato, ſpeak you your Sentence, Cat. This it is. 
You here diſpute on kinds of Puniſhment, 

And ſtand conſulting hat you ſhould decree 
*Gainft thoſe of whom you rather ſhould beware: 

This Miſchief is not like thoſe common Facts, 

Which when they re done, the Laws may proſecute. 
But this, if you provide not ere it happen, , 
ORE it is baren will not wait 28 Judgment. 
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ws. Catiline. 
Good Caius Cæſar here hath very well, 
And ſubtilly diſcours'd of Life and Death, 
As if he thought thoſe things a pretty Fable, 
That are deliver'd us of Hell and Furies, 
Or of the divers ways that ill Men go 
From good, to filthy, dark, and ugly Places. | 
And therefore he would have theſe live, and long too; 
But far from Rome, and in the ſmall Free Towns, 
Leſt here they might have Reſcue : As if Men 
Fit for ſuch Acts were only in the City,, 
And not throughout all Italy; or, that Boldneſs 
Could not do more, where it found leaſt reſiſtance? 
Tis a vain Counſel, if he think them dang rous: 
Which if he do not, but that he alone, 
In ſo great fear, of all Men, ſtand unfrighted, 
He gives me cauſe, and you too, more to fear him. 
IJ am plain, Fathers. Here you look about 
One at another, doubting what to do; | 
With Faces, as you truſted to the Gods, 3 
Thar till have ſay*d you; and they can do it: But 
They are not Wiſhings, or baſe womaniſh Pray'rs, 
Can draw their Aids; but Vigilance, Counſel, Action; 
Which they will be aſhamed to forſake. | 5 
Tis Sloth they hate, and Cowardiſe. Here you have 
The Traitors in your Houſes ; yet you ſtand, | 
Fearing what to do with em: Let em looſe, _ 
And ſend em hence with Arms too, that your Mercy 
May turn your Miſery, as ſoon ast can. 
O, but they are great Men, and have offended 
But through Ambition : We would ſpare their Honour, 
I, if themſelves had ſpar'd it, or their Fame, 
Or Modeſty, or either God, or Man : 2 
Then I would ſpare em. But as things now ſtand, 
Fathers, to ſpare theſe Men, were to commit 
A greater Wickedneſs than you would revenge. 
If there had been but time and place for you 


To have repair d this Fault, you ſhould have made it 


k 


3 Catiline. 109 
it ſhould have been your Puniſhment, to have felt : 


Your tardy Error : but Neceſſity ng 

Now bids me ſay, Let em not live an Hour, 
If you mean Rome ſhould live a Day. I've done. 

Ben. Cato hath ſpoken like an Oracle. 4 


Cra. Let it be ſo decreed. Sen. We are all fearful, 


Syl. And had been baſe, had not his Virtuerais'd us. 
Sen. Go forth, moſt worthy Conſul, we'll aſſiſt you. 
Cæſ. 1 am not yet chang'd in my Sentence, Fathers. 
Cat. No matter. What be thoſe? Sen. Letters for Cæſar. 


| Cat. From whom ? Let 'em be read in open Senate. 
Fathers, they come from the Conſpirators; 


I crave to have em read, for the Republick. _ 
| Caf. Cato, read you it. "Tis a Love: letter, 
From your dear Siſter, to me : though you hate me, - 


Do not diſcover it. Cat. Hold thee, Drunkard. Conful, 


Go forth, and confidently. Cæſ. You'll repent 
This raſhneſs, Cicero. Pre. Cæſar ſhall repent it. 
Cie. Hold, Friends. N | 
Pre, He's ſcarce a Friend unto the Publick. 
Cic. No violence. Cæſar, be ſafe. Lead on. 
Where are the Publick Executioners? _ 
Bid ?em wait on us. On to Spinther's Houſe. 


Bring Lentulus forth. Here, you, the ſaid Revengers 


Of Capital Crimes againſt the Publick, take 
This Man unto your Juſtice ; ſtrangle him. 


Len. Thou doſt well, Conſul. Twas a Caſt at Dice, 


In Fortune's Hand, not long ſince, that thy ſelf 
Should*ſt have heard theſe, or other words as fatal. 
Cic. Lead on to Quintus Corniſicius Houſe, 8 
Bring forth Cethegus. Take him to the due 
Death that he hath deſerv'd, and let it be 
Said, he was once, Cet. A Beaſt, or, what is worſe, 
A Slave, Cet hegus. Let that be the Name e 
For all that's baſe, hereafter; that would let 


This Worm pronounce on him, and not have trampled . 


His Body into Ha! art thou not mov'd? 
Cic. Juſtice is never angry. Take him hence. 


cn. 
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40. Catiline. 


Cet. O, the Whore Fortune, and her Bawds the Fates! 
That put theſe Tricks on Men, which knew the way 
To Death by a Sword. Strangle me, I may ſleep; 
1 (hall grow angry with the Gods elſe. Cic. TR 

To Caims Caſar, for Statilius. - 5 
Bring him, and rude Gabinius out. Here, take em 
To your cold Hands, and let em feel Death from you. 
Gab. I thank you, you do me a pleaſure. 8 
Sta. And me too. | 
Cat. So, Marcus Tullius, thou may'ſt now ſtand up, 
And call it happy Rome, thou being Conſul, 

Great Parent of thy Countrey, go, and let 
The old Men of the City, ere they die, 
Kiſs thee ; the Matrons dwell about thy Neck; 
The Youths and Maids lay up, gainſt they are old, 
What kind of Man thou wert, to tell their Nephews, 
When, ſuch a Year, they read, within our Faſt, 

Thy Conſulſhip. Who's this? Petreius? Cic. Welcome, 
Welcome, renowned Soldier. What's the News ? 
This Face can bring no ill with't unto Rome. 

How does the worthy Conſul, my Colleague ? 

Pet. As well as Victory can make him, Sir. 

He greets the Fathers, and to me hath truſted 

The fad Relation of the Civil Strife; 
For, in ſuch War, the Conqueſt till is black. 

Cic. Shall we withdraw into the Houſe of Concord? 
Cat. No, happy Conſul : Here let all Ears take 
The Benefit of this Tale. If he had Voice 
To ſpread unto the Poles, and ſtrike ic through 
The Centre, to th' Antipodes, it would ask it. 

Pet. The Straits and Needs of Catiline being ſuch, 
As he muſt fight with one of the two Armies, © 
'That then had near enclos'd him ; it pleas'd Fate 
To make us th' Object of his deſp'rate Choice, 
Wherein the Danger almoſt poiz d the Honour: 
And as he riſe, the Day grew black with him, 
And Fate deſcended nearer to the Earth, 4 


Salis ns 
As if ſne meant to hide the name of things 
Under her Wings, and make the World her Quarry. 
At this we rous d, left one ſmall Minute's ſtay 
Had left it to be inquir'd, what Rome was: 

And (as we ought) arm'd in the confidence 

Of our great Cauſe, in form of Battle ſtood : _ 
Whilſt Catiline came on, not with the Face 

Of any Man, but of a Publick Ruin: 

His Count'nance was a Civil War it ſelf; 

And all his Hoſt had ſtanding in their Looks 

The paleneſs of the Death that was to come. 

Yet cried they out like Vulturs, and urg'd on, 

As if they would precipitate our Fates. | 

Nor ſtay'd we longer for em: But himfſelF 
Struck the firſt Stroke ; and with it fled a Life, 

Which cut, it ſeem d a narrow Neck of Land 

Had broke between two mighty Seas, and either 

Flow'd into other; for ſo did the Slaughter: 

And whirPd about, as when two violent Tides 

Meet, and not yield. The Furies ſtood on Hills, 
Circling the Place, and trembling to ſee Men 

Do more than they ; whilſt Piety left the Field, 
Griev'd for that Side, that in ſo bad a Cauſe 

They knew not what a Crime their Valour was. 

The Sun ftood ſtill, and was, behind the Cloud « 
The Battel made, ſeen ſweating, to drive up : 
His frighted Horſe, whom ſtill the Noiſe drove backward. 
And now had fierce Eno, like a Flame, 
Conſum'd all it could reach, and then itſelf; 
Had not the Fortune of the Commonwealth 
Come, Pallas like, to every Roman thought. 

Which Catiline ſeeing, and that now his Troops 

Cover'd that Earth they ad fought on, with their Trunks, 
Ambitious of great Fame, to crown his Ill, | | 

Collected all his Fury, and ran in 1 

(Arm'd wich a Glory high as his Deſpair) 
Into our Battel, like a Libyan Lion 

Upon his Hunters, ſcornful of our Weapons, 


Careleſs 


With thoſe Rebellious Parts. Cat. A brave bad _ 


bis ca __ 
Careleſs of Wounds, plucking down Lives about him, 
Till he had circled i in himſelf with Death : | 


Then fell he too, r embrace it where it lay. 


And as in that Rebellion gainſt the Gods, 


Minerva holding forth Meduſa's Head, 
One of the Giant-Brethren felt himſelf 


Grow Marble at the killing Sight; and now 
Almoſt made Stone, began t inquire, what Flint, 
What Rock it was, that crept through all his Limbs, 
And, ere he could think more, was that he fear'd; 

So Catiline, at the ſight of Rome in us, | 
Became his Tomb: Yet did his Look retain 
Some of his Fierceneſs, and his Hands ſtill moy'd, 

As if he labonr'd yet to graſp the State 


Had this been honeſt now, and for his Countr 


As twas againſt i it, who had e er falPn greater 


Cic. Honour'd Petreius, Rome, not I, muſt thank you, 


How modeſtly has he ſpoken of himſelf! 


Cat. He did the more. 
Cic. Thanks to the immortal Gods, 
Romans, I now am paid for all my Labours, 


My Watchings, and my Dangers. Here conclude 


Your Praiſes, Triumphs, Honours, and Rewards, 
Decree'd to me: Only the Memory | 


Of this glad Day, if I may know it live 


Within your Thoughts, ſhall much affect my Canine 
Which I muſt always ſtudy before Fame. 

Though both be good, the latter yer is ow” * 

And ever is Ul got, —_—_ — 1 1 
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To the great Example of Honour and 
Virtue, the moſt Noble, William Earl 


of Pembroke, Lord Chamberlain, Oc. 


My OG 
Nile you cannot change your 


Title: 


Lordſhip the ripeſt of my Studies, my Epi- 
grams ; which, though they carry danger 


in the ſound, do not therefore ſeek, your 


| ſhelter : For, when I made them, I had 

nothing in my Conſcience, to expreſſing 
f which I did need a Cypher. Buy, if 1 
be fallen into thoſe Times, wherein, for 


Mierxit, I dare not change jour 
Title: It was that made it, and not I. 
| Under which Name, I here ger to your 
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114 5 | 
the likeneſs of Vice, and Facts, every one 
thinks another's ill Deeds objected to him; 
and that in their ignorant and guilty 
Mouths, the common Voice is ( for their 
ſecurity) Beware the Poet, confeſſing 
therein ſo much love to their Diſeaſes, as 
they would rather make a Party for them, 
than be either rid, or told of them : I muſt 
expect, at your Lordſhip's hand, the pro. 
tection of Truth and Liberty, while you 
are conſtant to your own Goodneſs, In 
thanks whereof, I return you the Honour 
of leading forth ſo many good, and great 
' Names (as my Verſes mention on the bet- 
ter part) 10 their remembrance with Po- 
ſterity. Amongſt whom, if I have praiſed 
_ unfortunately, any one, that doth not de- 
| ſerve ;, or, if all anſwer not, in all Num- 
bers, the Pictures I have made of them ; 
1 hope it will be forgiven me, that they 
are no ill Pieces, though they be not like 
the Perſons. But I foreſee a nearer Fate 

10 my Book than this, That the Vices 
therein will be own'd before the Virtues, 

(though there I have auoided all Par- 
ticulars, as I have done Names) and ſome 

will be ſa ready to diſcredit me, as m 

| PI 


5 | 113 
will have the impudence 10 bely themſelves. 
For if I meant them not, it is ſo. Nor 
can 1 hope otherwiſe. For why ſhould 
they remit any thing of their Riot, their 
Pride, their Self-love, and other inherent 
Graces, to conſider Truth or Virtue , but, 
with the Trade of the World, lend their 
zo Ears againſt Men they love not + And 
bold their dear Mountebank, or Jeſter, in 
far better Condition than all the Study, or 
Studiers of Humanity ? For ſuch, 1 would 
rather know them by their Viſards ſtill, 
than they ſhould publiſh their Faces, at 
their peril, in my Theatre, where CATO, 
i be lid d, might enter without ſcandal. 


| By your Lordſhip's . 
| Moſt faithful Honouret, 


BEN. JO HNSON. 


H2 FEPMGRAMS. 
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EPIGR AMS. 
| 0 n 
To the Reader. 
RAY thee, take care, that tabeſt my Book in hand, 
P- To read it well: that i is, to underſtand. Ca I 
I. 


| F m Book. | 
| EF will be look'd for, Book, when ſome but ſte 
h 


Thy Title, Epigrams, and nam'd of me, 
Thou ſhould'ſt be bold, licentious, full of gall ; - 
Wormwood, and ſul phur, ſharp, and tooth'd withal, 
Become a petulant Thing, hurl Ink, and Wie 
As Madmen Stones; not caring whom they hit. 
Deceive their Malice, who could wiſh it ſo. 
And by thy wiſer Temper, let Men know 
Thou art not covetous of leaſt Self-Fame, 
Made from the hazard of another's Shame: 
Much lefs, with leud, prophane, and beaſtly bat 
To catch the World's looſe e or vain Gaze. 
He that departs with his own Honeſt y 
For c vulgar Praiſe, doth it too dearly buy. 


nr. 
To my Bookſiller, 


H ou that mabeſt Gain thy end, and wiſely well, 
Call'ſt a Book good, or bad, as it doth ſell, 
Uſe mine ſo too: I give thee leave. But crave 
For the luck's ſake, it thus much Favour have, 
To lie upon thy Stall, till it be ſought ; 
Not offer d, as it made Suit to be bought; 
H 3 Nor 


The Ws the Temple was, the Prieft a King, 


x18 2 _ FEpiprams. 
Nor have my Title-leaf on Poſts, or Walls, 


Or in Cleft-ſticks, advanced to make Calls 

For ny! or ſofne Clerk like Sexvinj -mgn, Af 1 

ſcarce can ſpell th* hard Nam : whoſe Knight 

If, without theſe vile Arts, it will not ſell, (leſs can. 
Send it to Bucklers-bury, there twill well. 


IV. 


EA 1 


ow, beſt of Kings, doſt thou a Aw bear! 1 
How, beſt of Poets, doſt thou Laurel wear! 


$* 


But two Things rare, the Fates had in their ſtore, 


And gave thee both, to ſhew they could no more, 
For ſuch a Poet, while thy days were green, | 
Thou wert, as chief of them are ſaid vhave been; 

And ſuch a Prince thou art we daily ſee, - . 
As chief of thoſe ſtill promiſe they will be. 

Whom ſhould my Muſe then fly to, but the beſt 
Of Kings for Grape 3 ; of Focts for oy my * 


W 


0 ben. 


HEN was there Contra beter arten by Fate? 
Or celebrated with more Truth of State ? 


. n 1 
„ | | 


To Alchymiſts. 
F all you boaſt of your free mak: Art be true; 
1 willing Poverty lives moſt in you. 


L. 1 
4 
* 


e =. 


"FILL 
. On the New Hot. LEY 
_ ere lately harbour'd many a famous Whore, 
A purging Bill, now fix'd upon the Der, 


Tells you it is a Hot-houſe: ſo it mays 
And ftill be a Whore-houſe. They're Synonjma, 


VIIL 


On 4 Robbery. 


e rohbꝰd Duncote of Three hundred Pourd, 
Ridway was ta en, arraign'd, condemn'4 to die; 

But for his Money was a Courtier found, 

Beg d Ridway's Pardon: Duncote now doth cry; 


Robb d both of Money, and the Laws relief; 
The Courtier is become the greater Thief, 


- IX. 
3 All, to whom I write. 


For ſtrict Degrees of Rank or Title look, 
Tis eainſt the Manners of an Epigram: 
And 1a Poet 2 765 no Herald, am. 
N 3 — A Ignorant. . 
H ou calef me Poet, as a term of Shame. 
But I have my 1 made, in thy Name. 
o Something, as Walks Somewhere. . 


| T Court I met it, in Clothes brave enough, 
To be a —_— and Looks grave * 
4 


TAY none, whoſe ſcatter'd Names downs my Book, , 


1e Eĩpigrams. 
To ſeem a Stateſman : as I near it came, 
It made me a great Face. I ask*d the Name. 
A Lord, it cried, buried in Fleſh and Blood, 
And ſuch from whom let no Man hope leaſt good, 
For I will do none: and as little ill, 


For I will dare none. Good Lord, walk Dead full. 
On Lieutenant Shift. f 
Hift, here in Town, not meaneſt amongſt Squires, 


N SF 
Keeps Helle with half a Man, and defrays . _ 
The Charge of that State, with this Charm, God pays. 
By that one Spell he lives, eats, drinks, arrayͤs 
Hlimſelf: his whole Revenue is, God pays. 
The quarter Day is come; the Hoſteſs. ſays, 
She muſt have Money : he returns, God pays. 
- . The Tailor brings a Suit home ; he it ſſay s 
Looks o'er the Bill, likes it: and ſays, God pays, 
He ſteals to Ordinaries; there he plays . 


At Dice bis borron d Money: which God pays. 


Then takes up freſh Commodities, for Days; a 
Signs to new Bonds; forfeits, and crys, God pays, 
That loſt, he keeps his Chamber, reads Eſſays, 
Takes Phyſick, tears the Papers: ſtill, God pays, 
Or elſe by Water goes, and fo to Plays; 
Calls for his Stool, adorns the Stage : God pays. 
To ev'ry Cauſe he meets, this Voice he brays: 
His only anſwer is to all, God pays. 
Not his poor Cocatrice but he betrays | 
Thus: and for his Letghery, ſcores, God pays. 
But ſee ! th? old Baud hath ferv'd him in his trim, 
Lent him a pocky Whore, She hath paid him, 


That haunt Pickt-batch, Merſb-Lambeth, and White- - 


* 


+ Let me give two; that doubly am got free, 


iI. 5 
Te Doctor Empirick. 
HEN Men a dang wus Diſeaſe did? pe; 
Of old, they gave a Cock to eEſculope LE - 


„ 


A 


From my Diſeal's danger; ns * e 


x1V, 5 
7 William Camden. 


| Amden, moſt rev'rend Head, to whom I o 82 
All char 1 am in Arts, all that I know ; 4 

(How nothing's that ?) to whom m ee 

The — own, and Name where wi 
Than he Age ſees not that * —— ay | 

More ned, more holy, that ſhe more would crave. 
What Name, what Skill, what Faith haſt thou in 10 
What Sight in ſearching the moſt antique Springs 
What Weight, and what Authority in thy Speech! 
Man ſcarce can make that doubt, but thou rare 
Pardon free truth, and let thy modeſty, Let 

Which conquers all, be once O ercome by thee. . 
Many of thine this better could, than I, 

But for their n accept my 1 


e . v. „ 
0 Court. -worm. | 


\ LL. 1 are Worms: But this no * In Silk 
 *Twas brought to Court firſt wrapt, — white as 
Where, afterwards, it a. ee r 
Wann was a 2 toe N de 
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Jr: „ thy: Bain ee tis en 8 

u more; that with it every day, * 170 

Thy alf into freſh E's when, call'd upon, 
Scarce thy Week's ſwearing brings thee off, of one. 

So, in ſhort time, th” art in arrearage grown 
Some hundred Quarrels, yet doſt thou fight none; 

Nor need'ſt thou: for thoſe few, by.Oath releaſt, 
Make good what thou dar ſt do 7 all the reſt. 

| Ke thy ſelf there, and think thy value right; © 

char dares ae ao Sens more & chan o fight 


e "7. i Be Chix. * ak 
- AY. others ſear, fly, and traduce thy Name, 
Mi As guitry Men E Eke; il 
hat wiſh- my Poems a legitimate Fame, 1 
them, for Crown, to thy fole cenſure bye. 


Ane but a ſ 


of ven 
Shall over "Gori Bays given by thee, 


© Garlands, hein from the chaſte Tree. 


{wine al FUL. 
To 7; meer Lat en 


| O thee, my ams ſeems new, 
When both it en Gn the true. 
; „ for thou haſt ſeen 
Dovit, and Weever, and the beſt have been, 
And mine come nothing libe. hope ſo. Yet, 
As theirs did with thee, mine credit get, 


If chou dſt but uſe thy Faith, as thou didſt then; a 
When thou wert wont t admire, not cenſure Men. 
thee believe till, and not judge ſo faſt, 
hy Faith is all the knonledge that thou haſt 115 


0 


Sign. nag 


AIX 
On Sir Cd cb. Perfumed. 


AT God can get no Widow, yet a Knight, 
Th munen, nn nl Spe, 


75 . Fame $ C 


if 3 . Þ maſt vain Sin; 
"ep tio colt, i worn | 


On | Reformed "LEP 


ORD, how is Gan fer chang d! his Hair cloſe cue! 
His Neck fene'dround with _ his wy halfſhur : 
Cloths two faſhions off, and poor 2 
Fotbid his Side! and —— but = Word 
Quick in his Lips! who hath this wonder wrought ? A 

The late ta'en baſtinado. So I thought. { 
What ſev'cal ways Men to their. calling have! 
_— ons meth 2 the . Nr. ſave, 


XXII B 1 


5 o. my Hf Di 
. Lz lens ach boy Pee mu 
ary. the Daughter of their org 2 

er all How n's gifts, being How's es 

It makes the Father, leſs, to rue. a 

At ſix Months end ſhe _ hence 

With ſafety of her 

Whoſe Soul Heav'n's A pans (ob whoſe Name ſhe ben 

In comfort of her 

Hath plac'd among ry 

Where while 4 erer d doth remain, 
This Grave partakes the fleſhly Birth. 


Which cover lightiy, gentle Earth 4 


45 


her Virgin-train e 


Ve non, her (hourly) her own Onoquean makes, | 


- xx. 
. To John Donne. 


1 De thedelighe of Phobur, and each” Muſe, 


to thy one, all other Brains refuſe ; j 
Whoſe ev'ry work, of thy moſt early Wit, 
Came forth Example, and-remains fo, yet: 
Longer a knowing, than moſt Wits do live, ba 
And which no? affe&ion praiſe enough can give! © 


Io it, thy Language, Letters, Arts, beſt Life, 
PF Which might wi half Mankind —— a strie; 


All which I meant to praiſe, and yet I would; 
But leave, becauſe | cannot as I — 


| X * IV. . 
© To the Parliament... RE 1 
T2 reaſti good,thatyoug goodLawsſhould make: 
"Manners ne er were ore, tr ſake. 


Ae 
'On be es, WE 
WH" Beaft inſtrudts his fair, and innocent Wife, 
In the paſt Pleaſures of his ſenſual Life, by 


Tony the motions of each Petti 
how his G 


icoat, 
anymeds mov'd; and how his Goat, 


In varied Sh iN for his Luft ſhe takes: 
What doth — but ſay, leave to be chaſte, 


Juſt Wife, and, Den make Woman s haſte. . 
XXVI. co 
On the ' ſame. Beaſt. . 

An his chaſte Wife, though Buſt o now 7 know no 


more, 
ew JAdulters ſtill : his thoughts lie with a Whore. - 
| XXVII. 


— 


xXVII. 
On Sir John Roe. 


N place of Scuteheons, chat ſhould deck thy _ 
Take better Ornament, my Tears, and Verſe. 
If any Sword could fave from Fates, Roe's could; 
If any 2ſuſe outlive their ſpight, his can; 
If any Friends Tears could hay would; 
If any pious Life ere liſted Man 
_ To Hes n; his hath: O happy State! wherein 
We, ſad for him, may glory, and not fin, „ 


XXVII.. 
On Don Surly. 


oN Surly, to aſpire the Glorious Name 
Of a great Man, and to be thought the wn. 
Makes ſerious uſe of all _ t Trade he knows. 
He ſpeaks to Men with a Rbinacerote s Noſe, | 
Which he thinks great; and ſo reads Verſes too: 
And that is done, as he ſaw great Men do; 
H' has Tympanies of buſineſs, in his Face, 
And can forget Mens Names, with a great Grace. 
He will both Argue, and Diſcourſe in Oaths, 
Both which are great. And laugh at ill · made Cloaths; 
That's hy. 6 ter, yet: to ery his own up neat. 
oth, at Meals, alone his Pheaſant eat, 
Which is main greatneſs. And at his ſtill Board, 
| He drinks to no Man: that's, too, like a Lord. 
He keeps another's Wife, which is a ſpice 
Of ſolemn greatneſs. And he dares, at Dice, 
Blaſ God greatly. Or ſome poor Hind beat, 
at breathes in his Dogs way : and this is great. 
Nay more, for greatneſs ſake, he will be one 


May hear my Epigrams, but like of none. 
Surly, uſe other Arts, theſe only can 


dnnn Fool, but no t Man | 
: wy al XXIX. 


nn Epigrams. 


XXIX. 
Ilter, the moſt may? admire 8 though not I: 


And thou, right guiltleſs, may ft lead to it, why? 
For thy late — 1 ſay cis fir 9 


All Brains, at times of Triumph, ſhould run Wit. 

For then our Water-Conduits do run Wine; 

But that's 12 28 25 thou'lt 15 ene bi is thine, 5 
7 Perſon. Guilty. 


GN 5 be wiſe; and though thou knorꝰſt the Crimes 
Be thine, I tax, yet do not own my Rhymes: | 
ITwere madneſs in thee, to betray thy Fare, 
And Perſon to — Wotld; ere I thy Name. 


XXXI. 


o. Back the Uſurer. 


Anch feels no lameneſs of his knotty G | 
His Money's Travail for him, wand out! 2 

And though the bundeſt Legs go ev'ry day, 
CPR . don as they. el 


XXXII. 


On Sir John Roe. 


HAT to brave perils of the private Sword 
| Could not ie ror all the Fries do 


| That ſelf divided Belgia did afford; 


What not the envy of the Seas reach'd too, 
The cold of Moſco, _ far 1-5ſh Air, 


His often change of clime (though not of mind) 
What could not work; at home in his repair 


6 but our hard lot to find. wo 
Which 


dne, 1 
Which ſhews, where · ever Death doth pleaſe C appear, 
Seas, Serenes, Swords, Shot, Sickneſs, are all ere 
. 
. . 
* LL not offend thee with a vain Tear mote, 
Glad - mention d Roe: thou art but gone before, 


. Whither the World muſt follow. And 1, now, 


Breathe to expect my when, and make my bow, © 
Which if moſt gracious Heaven grant like thine, 
Who wets my Grave can be no Friend of mine, 


FF 
| "Of towers cn it 7. 
H- that fears Death, or mourns it, in the Juſt, | 
_ Shews of the Reſurrection little truſt. | 
„ 5 
To King James. Il 


"HO would not be thy Subject, James, to 
A . e rules by example, more than 
| Way sf | | 
. Whoſe Manners rH more than thy Pow'rs conſtrain. 
And in this ſhort time of thy Happieſt Reign, 
Haſt purg'c thy Realms, as we have now no cauſe © 
Left us of fear, but firſt our Crimes, then Laws. 
Like Aids gainſt Treaſons who hath found before? 
And then in them, how could we know God more? 
Firſt thou preſerved wert our King to be,. 
And fince ; .the whole Land was preſerv'd for thee, 


. 
To the Ghoſt of Martial. 


Aud, thou gavilt far nobler Epigrams 
To thy Domitian, than I can my Fames: 


Bue 


— S * FOR — = 
1 2 3 3 


9 

i 
4 Vs 
DL 


| [ng Epigrams. 


But in my 1 Subje& I paſs thee, 
Thou dae thine wy mite cannot fats be: 5 


G rant then, no rude Hand remove her, 


XXXVII. 
On Chew'rill the Lawyer. 


O Cauſe, nor Client fat, will Chev'rill leeſe, 
But as they come, on both. ſides he takes Fees, 

And pleaſeth both. For while he melts his Greaſe 
For this: Un wins, for whom he holds his * 


xXXXVIII. 
To Perſon Guilty. 


bur becauſe I bade you late be mi. 
And to conceal your Ulcers, did adviſe, 
You laugh'd when you are touch'd, and long before 
3 1 1 elſe, Nag ay your hands, and roar, 
is quite perverts my Senſe, 
And dls ſo A. from Wit, *cis tence,” 
Believe it, Guilty, if you loſe your Shame, 
ri loſe my Mod „and tell your * 


xxxIix. 
on Old Colt. 


Fes 0 R al > py with other Wives unknown, 


now doth daily Penance i in I is own. 


„„ L, ; 
| On Margaret Ratcliffe, 


M Arble, weep, for thou do'ſt cover 


4 dead Beauty underneath thee, 


R ich as Nature could bequeath thee: 


; 
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Al the Gazers on the Skies 
- ead not in fair Heaven's Story, 

E xpreſſer Truth, or truer Glory, 
T han _— caght in 120 en r 


+ | 


R are as 3 3 Wits. e. 
A nd like Nectar ever flowing 
T ill Time, ſtrong by her beſtowing, 
C onquer'd hath both Life and it. 

L ife whoſe Grief was out of faſhion ; 
In theſe "Times few ſo have ru'd © 

F ate in a Brother. Io conclude, 

F or Wie, e and true Fallon, 

E 3 e ant: ſuch another, 


if 1 9 0 7 5 
1 
#4 "= £ + . . X L ; 5 * 25 i i 
: "Ip 1 tha.” 
© On Oe. 


mfr, new „ Baud, is turn'd de” EE 
And gets more Gold than all the College can : 
Such her-quaint Practice is, ſo it allures, . 
For what ſhe gave. a. ee a. 0 the cures. 5 


'On G nes od Jone. | 


"H O ſays that Giles and | Fone at Diſcord be ? 
VV Th obſerving Neighbours no ſuch mood can 
| Indeed, poor Giles repents he married ever; (ſee. 
But that his Tone doth too. And Giles would never, 
By his Free : will, be in Janes Company... . - | 
No more would Fore he ſhould. Giles riſeth early, 

And having got him out of Doors is glad. 

The like is oe But turning Home is ad. 
And ſo is Oft · times when Giles doth find 

| Harſh its at 2 * wiſneth he were blind. 


All 


— — . 
o 


Sap all his Race approach the blacker Floods: 


130  FEpigrams. 


All this doth Fore. Or that his long-yearn'd Life 
Were quite out-ſpun. The like wiſh hath his Wife. 
The Children that he keeps, Giles (wears are none 

Of his begetting. And fo fears his JW. x 
In all Affections ſhe concurreth till 
If now, with Man and Wife, to will and vill 4 


The ſelf.ſame Things, a note of Concord be- 


1 know no. 9 better can 1 9 5 e ee 


5 xn . 
"To Roben, Earl FOR 


HAT need haſt thou of me? Or ang Maſe? 
J Whoſe Actions ſo mnt do celebrate? 
hich ſhould Countrey's'Love to ſpeak refuſe, . 
ler Foes . 4. would fame thee in their Hate. 
'Tofore, great Men were glad of Poets: Now | 
I, not the worſt, am covetous of the... 
Yer dare not to my thought leaft hope allow 
Of adding to thy Fame; thine may to me, 
When in my Book Men read but Cecil's Name,” 
And what I writ thereof find far, and free 
From ſervile Flatt' ry (common Poets ame) 
As thou ſtanc t der of the neceſſity. 


XLIV. 8 55 * 


e ee the Uſurer's Kinſman. . 


Huffe, lately rich in Name, in C 3 Gaods, 
* 2 Ifſue to inheric all, 
Ere Blacks were bought for his own Funeral, : 


Hie meant they thither ſhould make ſwift repair, 
Wc! he made an g a e 97 wad 


* 7 7 4. * FY q 
* * ; 4 s 4% . 5 
| - | | : . | : X V 
RN # : $ 15S 9 
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e 
On my. Fir Son. | 
F. thon Child of my Right hand, and joy; 


| My Sin. was too much hope of thee, lov'd Boy 2 
Seven Vears thou wert lent to me, and I thee pay, 


EKxacted by thy Fate on the juſt Day. 

O, could I loſe | Father, now! For why, 
Will Man lament the tare he ſhould envy ? 

To have ſo ſoon ſcap'd World's, and Fleſh's rage, 

And, if no other' Miſe , er = 

m_ in ſofc Peace, and as J, fe here doth lie 

Ben Fobnſon his beſt Piece a Poetry. 

For whoſe ſake, henceforth all his Vows be . 

As what he loves my never like . 


95 L v hs 
. To Sir Luckleſs Woo- all. 


8 1 the Sir, who ſome waſte Wife to „in, 

t- hood bought, to go a Wooing in? 
lis Fs 7 he, that cook up one on Band 
To pay ats day of Marriage. By my hand 
I Rnighe-wrighr's cheated then: he'll. never pay. 


1e now he wears an en every 1 oe 
ki cn XL VII. I e K. 
he; the N 


CE 2 ic for Luck's ſake pa by ce; 
He ou wioors every wrong will ger none. 


1 


4 0 xLv 111. 3 lugs ; 
On © bw 1 e 


IS bought Arms Aung not lik d; for his firſt Day 
Of bearing them in bield, he threw 'em away: | 
And —_ no Honour loft, our Duelliſts Sr 
12 „„ 


- 
Fe 
. 


2a 
— 
©” 
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XLIX. 
To Play-wright, 
Loy-wright me reads, and till my Verſes damns, 
; He ſays I want the Tongue of  Epigrams ; ES 
I have no Salt: no Baudry he doth 'mean; | 
For bee in his language, is obſcene. © 


_ Play-wright, I loath to have thy 'Manners known 
mi f chaſte Book: "Prone then in ne own. 


| 1 551 * pe 1 . 
75 Sir Cod. 8 


Fave Cod, Tabu be burnt Sue to ung 
Or fumy Clyſters, thy moiſt Lungs to bake: 
— would Thee fir "_ 3 make. 


Us 7 1 
75 King James. 


7 8 the. 2 fall Rumour of bit | Dearby's the Te 
and Twentieth Day of March, 1607. 


'H AT ne chy loſs might know, and thou our love, 
GreatHeav*ndid well, to give ill F 
Which though it did but Parick Terrour prove, 
And far beneath leaſt pauſe of ſuch a King: 
Let give thy jealous Subjects leave to doubt, 
Who this thy ſcape from Rumour ratulate 


No leſs than if from Peril, and . devout + 
Do beg thy Care unto thy Afcer-ſtate, 14 ©. 
For we, that have our Eyes ftill in our Ears, 5 


Look not upon ay! TW but our Fears, 


+ 


n 5 
1 5 e 


7 Cenſorious Courtling, 
urtling, I rather thou ſhould'ſt utter! 


When I am read, thou feign'ſt a weak Applauſe, | 
As if thou wert my Friend, but lack d'ſt a Cauſe. ; 

This but thy Judgment fools : the other way 

Would both thy Folly and "ig 2 betray. 


III. . 
2 Oldend Gates. 


* ring Old end, 1 did fear the wiſe, N 
having” pilPd a Book which no Man boys, 
hou wert content "he Author's Name to loſes «+ 
But when (in Place) thou didft the Patrons pope h 
It _ as if thou printed had'ſt an Oath, : 
ive the World aſſurance thou wert both; 
And? that, as Puritans at Baptiſm doo: 
Thou art rhe Father, and the Witneſs too. 
For, but thy ſelf, where out of Mothy's he 
Could ſave that line to dedicate 0 thee? 


. 
On Chey Al. 


: C crys out, my Verſes Libels are; 
And threatens the Star. Cbamber, and the Bar. 

Wat are thy Petulant Pleadings, Chew/ril, then, 

That quirR the Cauſe ſo * and raiit at Men ? 


| To Francis Beaumont. 
H W 1 do love thee, Beaumont, and thy Muſe, 5 


Diſpraiſe my Work, than Praiſe it "FS ily: | 6 | - 


That unto me * ſuch 825 „„ 


1 3 . How 


How 1 do fear m if, that am not * 


The leaſt indulgent thought thy Pen drops fort!? 
At once thou mak'ſt me happy, and unmak ſt; 
And giving largly to me, more thou tak ſt. 


What Fate is mine, chat ſo it ſelf bereaves? f 4s 


What Art is thine, that ſo thy Friend lies? - 
When ev'n there, where molt thou praiſeſt me, 
1 For — mal ee 1 97 


'L v L 
OOR Poet-4 that would be thought our Chief, 
Whoſe W are Cen the — re) Lab of Wit, 
rom brocage is become ſo bold a Th Ha 1 


As we, the robb'd, leave rage, and pity | 1 1 
At firſt he made low ſhifts, would Pick and cin; 
By the Reverſion of Old Plays nom gronn 


Tosa little Wealth, and Credit in the Scene, 


He takes up all, makes each Man's wit bis 0 own. 
And, told of this, he lights it. Tut, ſuch Crimes; =” 
The ſluggiſh gaping Auditour ddevours;z; 

ey marks not whoſe cwas firſt : and After-times 
May judge it to be his, as well as ours, | 
Fool, as if half Eyes will not know a F leece 


From Locks of Wool, or Shreds from the whole Piece Z 
s A+ 35 
On Jas and ers, 8 
1 their ends, their Fruits were ſo the ſame, 
ba and Uſury were one kind of * 
8 L VII 
To Groom Ideat. 


7 


6 1222 laſt Night, I pray id thee but ſorbear . i 
T1599 my Verſes; jt muff to hear : B 
4 


1 / 


Mg: and are thrown wer. End fir enough. 


5 
25 
8 
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For ofl ring, with thy Smiles, my Wit to grace, | 


Thy Ignorance ftill laughs in the wrong place. 


And ſo my ſharpneſs. thou no leſs diFjoynes, 


Than ton did'ſt late my Senſe, looſing my My 
So have I ſeen at Chriſtmas-Sporrs, one loft 
And hood-wink'd, for a Man embrace a Poſt, 
)JJ)EFC Ss» gg 
: 1." OBI. Ss 


Sede you are Lights in State, but of baſe Stuff | 
YI, 38 you ve burnt your ſelves down to 


the Snuff, 


.To william, Lord peel 


An Obelisk, or Column to thy Name, 
if the would bur modeftly have praisd 
Thy Fact, in Braſs or Marble writ the ame) 


oy , what my Countrey ſhould have done (haveraig'd 


I, has am glad of thy great Chance, here do! 


And Prad my Wor ſhall out-laſt common Deeds, 
Durſt think it 4 and worthy wonder too 
But thine, for which I do'e, fo much exceeds?! 
My Countrey's Parents I have many known; 
But . of my e thee 1 FORE 


EEE” Seay 
Te Fool, or Rue. e ee 
rl Praiſe or Diſpraiſe is to me ak 


545 : 


One , nor the 


5 


A 


= * pi e 


1 5 80 aL: e OT en 
* Fine Lady Would-be. | 


\1IN E Madam muld be, wherefore ſhould you fear, 5 


| That love to make ſo well, a Child to bear: 
Ide World reputes you barren ; but I know 

Your 'pothecary, and his Drug ſays no. 
Is ir the Pain affrights? that's ſoon forgot, 

Or your Complexion's loſs ? you have a Pot, 
That can reſtore that. Will it hurt your Feature? 
lo make amends you're thought a wholeſome Creature. 
| What ſhould the cauſe be? Oh, you live at - mt „ 

And there's, both loſs of Time, e loſs of S 
In a great Belly. Write then on thy Womb; 

Of the not Born, yet Buried, here s the Tomb. 


| Dun 
Jo Robert, Earl Salisbury. 


H O can conſider thy right Courſes tun, * 


With what thy Virtue on the Times hath von, 
And not thy Fortune? Who can clearly ſee 

The Judgment of the King ſo ſhine in thee; 
And that thou ſeeł ſt reward of thy each act, 


Not from the publick voice, but private ba 
Who can behold all Envy ſo declin d 


By conſtant ſuff ering of thy equal mind 5 
And can to theſe be ſilent, Sali, 
Without his, thine, and all time's Injury ? 
Curſt be his Muſe, that could lie dumb, or hid 

_ 0 true worth, _ thou ex ſelf . 


ly IXI. 
4 To the Save, 
ba the Hee, ſſion of the Treaſurerſhip to 1 


Nor glad, like thoſe that have new Hopes, or Suits, 
With thy new Place, bring ] theſe 7 * | 


* 


POTTER 
of 3 and what the Golden Age did hold | 
A Treaſurer, Art: Condemn'd in th Age of Gold, 
Nor glad as thoſe, that old dependents be, : 
Io ſee thy Father's Rites new laid on thee, Far 
Nor glad for Faſhion, ! Nor to ſnewa Fit 5 5 
flattery to thy Titles, Nor of Wit. WY 
Bur I am glad to ſee that Time Survive, - F i. f N 
Where Merit is not Sepulchre'd alive. 1. 
Where good Mens Virtues them to Honours b 
And not to Dangers. TS prog 
Contends t have Worth enjoy, from his regard, -- 
As her own Conſcience, wo he fame 5 * 


Theſe (Nobleſt Ceci ) labour d thought, 
Wherein what wonder ſee thy 1 Name gs 
us whipſt I meant but thine to gratulate, 
Ks rn ey our dee 
| LXV. 05 27 # 5 85 by 
75 my Muſe e 


| WAY, and RN me, thou thing moſt bberd“ 
A\ That haſt betray d me to 3 
Made me commit moſt fierce Idolatry 


To a great Image through thy Luxury. 
Be thy next Maſters more unlucky, Muſe, 


And, as rhou haſt mine, his Hours, and Youth abuſe; 
_ him the Time's long grudge, the Court's al "Ty 
nd reconcil'd, keep him ſuſpected ſtill. 
Make him loſe all his Friends; and, which is . 
Almoſt all ways, to any better courſe, 5 
With me thou leaviſt an happier Mouſe than thee, 
And which thou mug het me, welcome Poreny, i 
She ſhall inſtruct my Alber. 11 85 to write 
Things manly, and not i oY Paraſne, _ 
But I repent me: Stay, Whocer is rais'd, 
"FM ores he has not, be! is ter d, not prais d. 


2 CRY . * 2 * 


* * W 2 en PORT re 204 N : 
j ks 4, „ 1 } I. 2 
1 4 % Y 1 i 4 
3 1 


„„ ee. 


MTs ot ee 
1 $6 Henry Cary. | 


"HAT | lhe Fare, nar Love mi ghe wanting be 
Bi wr bb ſing that, pr thee. 
1 7702 Honour had. 

"h only thee, might be both greac, wi glad. 
Who, to upbraid the Sloth of this our Time, . 

Durſt Velour make, almoſt, but not à Crime. 
Which Deed I know not, were more was 
Or, thou more happy, it to juſtify - 
Againſt thy Fortune: when no Foe, that Da — "8 

. Could conquer thee, bur chance, who 
Love thy great loſs, which a Renown hath «pp 8 

To five when Breeck not ſtands, nor Ros doth run. 
Love Honours, which of beſt Example be, 

Muhen they coſt deareſt. and are done moſt free. 

2 2 Fortitude deſerves Applauſe, 8 
It may be much, or little, in the Cauſe. 


He's *l, that dares Fight, and not for 
— 
LXVII. | 
5 gal 64's ai" 


_ 10er Men have left to do praiſe-worth Things, Sb 
Moft think all Praiſes te Bol Truth brings 


That ſotind, and that Authority with her Name, 
As, to be rais d by her, is only Fame. 
Stand Rien nu then, Howard, high in Eyes of Men, 
t 


Blood, thy Place; hut higheſt then, 


mw in —4 wiches, ſo thy Virtues wrought, 
As all thy Honours were by them firſt ſought : | 

And thou defigr'd to be the ſame thou art, 

| Before thou wert it in each good Man's Heart. 


xs Call: and River near where he was taken. 
. eee 


MY 


Epigy ums. 139 


Which, by no leſs confirm d, than thy Ki s Choice, 
Proves by So = gs 


XVIII. 


cs Pia arr. 


ut A come of . 850 wig 1a, | 
Pa akes private B nd begins uy : 
wo kinds of Valour he lw at once ; Gs 


Active in's Brain, and Paſſive in his Boues. 


„„ 
„ 7, Pertinax Cob. 3b 0 


u nor Souldier, Thief, noe Fender art, 
ee ty TR: kth dnn 111 eee. | 


TH N. N 07574 3 
hen to begin, my Roe. He makes a ſtate 
In I. that can employ it; and takes hold - . _ 

D 

; is w w 
Each beſt Day of our LI eſta 1 
Then, line's 3 ore than many) theſe Truths. know; 

Though Li l let us et wee 


ILXXI : 
o/ Conrt- Perf. 


o Er * mine, Poll ſets up new Wies ſill, 
n his Were (nit bi mill. 


F 


Item, the Baby apo ge 


| lem, a 


-Þ * x | "ay 
2 0 Coureling. 


Grieve not, Court · ling, thou art ried b 
2 and doth dine, 1 r 


A Chamher - Criti 


At Madam's Table, where thou mak ſt all Ns 


Go high, or low, as thou wilt value it. | 
'Tis not thy Judgment breeds thy TOES... 
TOY" Perſon oy, Court-ling, is the Vice. "5 


L XXIII 
To Fine Grand. ; 


HAT ive, fine Grand, makes thee my Friendſhip 
Or take an Epigram ſo fearfuly, (y, 
As't were a Challenge, or a Borrower's Letter? 
The World muſt know your greatneſs is my Debter. 
1 Grand, you owe me for a Jeſt, 
Me mae on ey — at a Feaſt. 
je or two, ſome Fortnight after; 
* yet maintains you, and ea Houſe in Laughter, 
ſing; 1 
Item, a fair Greek Poſi a Ring, 
With which a learned Madam ou bel. * 
Item, a Charm ſurrounding tearfully, 
Your pore pale Picture, one half 8 
In folemn Cyphers, the other cobweb Lawn, 
gulling Impreſe for yon, at Tilt, 
Item your Miſtreſs” Anagram,. i your Hilt, 
Item, your own, ſew'd in your — — Smock. 
Item, an Epitaph on my Lord's Cock 
In moſt vile Verſes, and coſt me more pain, | 
Than had 1 made em good, to fit your vein, 


Forty Things more, dear Grand, which you know 
For whi ch or pay me quickiy, or rl pay i | 
ance 


ene, 5 = om .- 


» "Id 
SITES} we 9 : 


| ILXXIV. * 3.1. 
To Thomas Lord a 


Hrn thy weigh d Judgments, Ege Nene I 
And know thee, then a Judge, not ro of one TOR 
Whil'& I behold thee live with pureft Hands; 


That no Affection in thy Voice commands; 
That ſtill chou're preſent to the better: Cauſe; | 

And no leſs Wiſe, than Skilful in the Laws; | 
Whilſt thou art certain to thy Words, once gone, 41 
As is thy Conſcience, which is always one: "£1 
The Virgin, long ſince fled from Earth I ſce, 
Tour times nn hath — inthes. 


LXX V. 
Lippe the ms 


Concrahinkicuatetdar A h un TI 
Twixt Puritans and Players, as — 141 
hough Lippe, at Paul's, ran his Text away, 


Fine TOY Plays : what did he then but laws 
© LXXVI, A a. 


nis Morning, timely rape vich holy Fire, 
Tt L thought to form unto my zealous Mass 
t T 


kind of Creature I could moſt deſire, pbk 
To honour, - ſerve,” and love; as Poets uſes - 
Err 
grea and yet. more eat, 
I meant the —— in Ig 3A 
Nor lend like Influence from his ſucent Sea. 
I meant ſhe ſhould be courteous, facile, ſweer,''' 
Hating that ſolemn: Vice of Greatneſi, a, 45 
1 meant each ſofteſt Virtue, there ſhould meet, 
A in that ſofter Boſom to reſide. 
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|  Epigrams- 
Only a learned, and a manly Soul 
[ purpos'd ber; that ſhould; with even pow'rs, 
The Rock, the Spindle, and the Sheers controul 
Of Deſtiny, und ſpin her own free hours. | / 
Such when I meant to feign, and wi d to ſee; | 


e r Bef's rice, Rs hg \ 
{name's SRO ee, — 
Fi ie} apr'd mi For to NA ene 


E-ſafie, not faar cy RIf fo: good a Fame, bo 
way, my Book ſhould-ſpeak ty Naw > 
For, if thou ſhame, rank'd with Fc Friends; to 
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m more aſham'd to have thee he my Foe. 
LxXVnI. 
ts Je Hornet. 
Ore, hoy 1 Wile dreſt for the dan 
Hs i e but e e 


7 „ Elleabeth Caun 1 5 Rudand. 


HAT. Pocts are far rarer Births than Kings, 

Your nobleſt Father 1 2 1 : like whom, 1 

Or then, or ſince, about our Muſes ſprings, 5 
Came not that Soul ehauſtech ſo their ſtore. + 


Hence was it, that the: Deſtinies decreed . 00 
(Save that maſti maſculine Iſſue of his SES 
e — - 
At which, ent og lors d, made you: er | 
On whom, if he were li b look, 
He ſhouid thoſe rare, and ** , 
As * 2 Back. k 


HE „ 


good 
Through which our Merit leads us co ourþ 
How wilful Blind is he then, that ſhould ftray,. 4 
And hath it, in his Pow'r, to make his wa . 
This World Death's Region is, the other Lie 3; 
And here, it ſhould be one of our. firſt ſtriſes, 
So to front Death, as Men 


For 1 n n the Dea, ALY 
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To Prole, the P Wali 


Orbear to tempt me, Proule, 1 will not ſhow 
A Line unto — il e :W 


on 8 
Thy Wit 1 Prowle, 
| ou po Oe 
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Streight went I home; and there, 


Where 1 both learn d, why wi 


N in whoſe Pleuſures I have this diſtern d. 
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I XXXIv. 
Lucy, Counteſs of Bedford. 
WW, Adam, I told: you late, how 1 repented, 
IL ask d a Lord a Buck, and he denied wel 
d, ere I could ask you, I was prevented: 1 
Fot your moſt noble Offer had 297 me. 


ike a n 
I fancied to my ſelf, what Wine, what Wit 


I would have ſpent: 'how'ev*ry Muſe: mould oed 


And Pbabu⸗ ſelf hould be at eating it. 


E Madam, if your Fane did thus transfer me, 


Make x your . 


n 
TS. 11 


8 5 
My ſelf a Wessen . 


men Hawking follow, 
And why that | ws Xs to Apollo: 


She doth inftru& Men by her gallanc flight, i) 


That to Knowledge ſo ſhould towr uprig 
3 but to ftrike rome upright 


Which if they miſs, yet they uld EE 


| To former height, and there in Circle tarry, 


Till they be ſure to make the Fool their Qua any. 


(would fils ſerious Actions me haue learned ZH 


© LXEXVIL 
* the ſame. 


mmm 
thy well-made choice of Friends, and Books; 
do love thee, and behold thy ends 


Al ä * Books, and thy Books Friends: 


Now, 


. 


et 8 


Non, I muſt give thy life, and deed, the voice 

| Attending ſuch a ſtudy, ſuch a choice. 

Where, though'c be love, that to thy praiſe doth move, 
It was a 1 that begat that W 


rn. 


Voufhan 2 1 ch the Sin of Fall. play in ks 1 
a month forſwore his; and grew drunk, 
Fach 72 15 to drown. his Cares: But "when the gain 
Of whar ſhe had wraught came in, and wak d his brain, 
Upon th accompt, kers grew the quicker trade, 
Sings, . * s ſober again, and mt play s made, 
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Os Engliſh Monſieur. na W 


ud; you believe, when you. this ag te, 
That his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not he? 
Thu ſo much ſcarf of France, and hat, and feather, 
And ſhoe, and tye, and garter, ſhould come — 
And land on one, whoſe face durſt never hoe 
Toward the Sea, farther than half. way Tree? 
That he, untrayel' d, ſhould be French ſo — 
As Frenchmen in his Company, ſhould — 4 
Or had his Father, when he did him get, 
The Frenob Diſtaſe, with which he labours yet ? 
Or hung ſome Aonſteur s Pictare on the Wall, 
By which his Dam conceiv'd him, clothes and. all? 
Or is it ſome French Statue? No: t doth move, 
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And ſtoop, and cringe. O then, it needs muſt grove 


The new French Taylor's motion, monthly made, 
eee ies and help he trade, 
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VV 
| _  _ To Edward Allen, 
IF Rome fo great, and in her wiſeſt Age, 
Fear'd not to boaſt the Glories of her Stage, 
As skilful Noſcius, and grave Æſop, Men, 
Vet crown'd with ere, as with Riches, then; 
Who had no leſs a Trumpet of their ame, 
© Than Cicero, whoſe ev'ry Breath was Fame: 
Ho can fo great Example die in me,, 
That, Allen, I ſhould pauſe to publiſh thee? 
Who both their Graces in thy ſelf haſt more 
* Our-ftript, than they did all that went before: 
And preſent worth in all doſt ſo contract, 
As others ſpeak, but only thou doſt act. 
Wear this renown, - Tis juſt, that who did give 
So many Poets Life, by one ſhould live. 


0 Mill, n Ladies Woman, 
„ org | x 1 ; 5 1 , 4 FEES f 


Hen Mill firſt came to Court, th? unprofiting Fool, 
Unxorthy ſuch a Miſtreſs, ſuch a School, 
Was dull, and long, ere ſhe would go to Man: 
At laſt, eaſe, appetite, and example wan 
The nicer Thing to taſte her Ladies Page; 
And, finding good ſecurity in his Age, 
Went on: and proving him ſtill, day by day: 
* Diſcern'd no difference of his years, or play. 
Not though that H ir grew brown, which once was amber, 
And hegrown Youth, was call'd to his Ladies Chamber, 
Still Al continu'd : Nay, his Face growing worſe, 
And he remw'd to Gentl'man of the Horſe, 
Mill was the ſame. Since, both his Body and Face 
Blown up; and he (roo unwieldy for that Place) 
_  Hath got the Steward's Chair; he will not carry 
' Longer a day, but with his Mill will marry. * 


f 


7 


Hen, i 
Andi it. is hop d, that ſhe, like Milo, will 5 
Firſt bearing him m a Call bear him a Bull. 


El. 
T Sir. Horace {RES 


Hic of thy Names take, not only bears 
A Roman Sound, but Roman Virtue er 
Illuftrious Vere, or Horace: ir te be 
Sung by a Horace, or a Muſe as free; n 
Which thou art to thy ſelf: whoſe Fame was won 
In th'eye of Europe, where thy Deeds were done, 
When an thy Trumpet ſhe did ſound a blaſt, 
Whoſe reliſh to Eternity ſhall laſt. 
I leave thy Acts, which ſhould I proſecute 
Throughout, might Flatt'cy ſeem ; and to be mute 
To any one, were Envy: which would live. 
Againſt my Grave, and Time could not forgive. 
I ſpeak thy other Graces, not leſs ſhown, _ 4 
Nor leſs in practice; but leſs mark'd, leſs known : _ 
Humanity, and Piety, which. are; none 
As noble in great Chiefs, as they are rare , 
And beſt become the valiant Man co wear. 
| Who more rode ſeek Mens Frey _ fear, | 


XII. 


The New Cry.. 


RE Cherries ripe, and Sum berrben be gone; 
Unto the Cries of London Til add one 
Ripe Stateſmen, ripe : They grow in ev*cy Street; 
Ar ſix and twenty, ripe. You ſhall em meet, 
And have em yield no favour, bur of State. 
Ripe are their Ruffs, their Cuffs, their Beards, ele 
And grave as ripe, like mellow as their Faces, (Gate, 
They know the States of Chriſtendom, not the 1 
vet have they ſeen the Maps, and bought em too, 
1 underſtand * em. as i Chapmen do. 


5 «1 f 
- if ' 
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Ft They all get Porta, for the ſundry ways 
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The Counſels, Projects, Practices they know, 
And what each Prince doth for Intelligence owe, 
And unto whom; They are the Almanacks | 
For Twelve Years yet to come, what each State lacks, 
They carry in their Pockets Tacitus, | | 
And the Gazette, or Gallo-Belgics : © 
And talk reſervꝰd, lock'd up, and full of fearz 
Nay, ask you, how the Day goes, in your Ear. 
Keep a Star-Chamber Sentence cloſe twelve Days: 
And whiſper what a Proclamation fays. 
They meet in Sixes, and at ev'ry Mart, 
Are ſure to con? the Catalogue by heart; 
Or, ny Day, ſome one at Rimee's looks, 
Or Bills, and there he buys the Names of Books. 


To write in Cypher, and the ſeveral Keys. 
To ope the Character. They've found the flight 

With Juice of Limons, Onions, Piſs, to write ; 
To break up Seals, and cloſe em, And they know, 
If che States make Peage, how it will go 
With England. All forbidden Books they get. 

And of the Powder-Plor, they will talk yer. 
At naming the French King, their Heads they ſhake, 

And at the Pope, and Spain ſlight Faces make. 
Or *gainſt the Biſhops, for che Brethren rail, 
Much like thoſe Brethren ; thinking to preva 
With ignorance on us, as they have done 
On them : And therefore do not only ſhun 
Others more modeſt, but contemn us too, 

That know not ſo much State, wrong as they do. 

TORRENT 
To Sir John Radcliffe, 
OW like a Column, Radcliffe, left alone 
For the great mark of Virtue, thoſe being gone 

Who did, alike with thee, thy Houſe up-bear,  _ 
| Stand? thou, to ſhew the Times what you all E 
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Two bravely in the Battel fell, and dy'd, MInirelond. 

Upbraiding Rebels Arms, and barbarous pride: 
And two, that would have fall'n as great, as they, 

The Belgick Fever raviſhed away. 
Thou, that art all their Valour, all their Spirit, 
And thine own goodneſs to increaſe thy merit, 
Than whoſe I do not know a whiter Soul, 

Nor could . had I ſeen all Nature's Roul, 
Thou yet remain ſt unhurt, in Peace, or War, 

Though not unproy'd : which ſhews, thy Fortunes 


Willing to expiate the Fault in thee, i (are 
. n my Blood, cy Offenders be. 85 
eee, | 


Jo Lucy, Counteſs of Bedford, with Mr. Donne 5 Sword 


UCY, you brightneſs of our Sphere, who are 
Lie of the Muſes day, their morning Star! 
If Works (not th? Authors) their own Grace ſhould lo 
Whoſe Poems would not wiſh to be your Book? 
But theſe, deſir'd by you, the Maker's ends ” 
Crown with their own. Rare Poems ask rare Friends, 
Let, Satyrs, ſince the moſt of Mankind be | 
Their unavoided ſubject, feweft ſee: _ 
For none ere took that pleaſure i in Sin's ſenſe, | 
But, when they heard it tax d, took more offence, 
They then, that living where the Matter is bred, 
Dare for theſe Poems, yet but ask, and read, 
And like them too ; muſt 8 hough few, 
Be of the beſt: And mongſt thoſe beſt are you; 
Lyey, you brightneſs of our Sphere, who are 
The 1 Ey' aing, as theic Morning Star. 


Oo 
: ; To Sir Henry Savile, 
F, my Religion ſafe, I durſt embrace 
That n n of Fytbagora, 
3 


1 Epigrams. 
1 ſhould believe, the Soul of Tacitus 
In thee, moſt weighty Savile, liv'd to us: 

So haſt thou rendred him in all his Bounds, 
And all his Numbers, both of Senſe, and Sounds, 
But when I read that ſpecial Piece reſtor d, . 

Where Nero falls, and Galba is ador' d, 
To thine own proper I aſcribe then more; fy 
And gratulate the breach, I priev'd before : © 
Which Fate (ir ſeems) caug i in the Hiſtory, 
-" Only to boaſt thy merit in ſupply. 
O, would'& thou add like hand, to all the reſt! 
Or better work! were thy glad Coyntrey bleſt, - 
To have her Scory woven in thy thread ; 
Minerva's Loom was never richer ead. 
For who can maſter thoſe great parts like thee, 
That liv'ſt from Hope, from Fear, from Faction free; - 


That haſt thy Breaſt ſo clear of preſent Crimes, 
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© Thou need? not ſhrink at voice of after times? 
Whoſe knowledge claimeth at the Helm to ſtand; 
But wiſely thruſts not forth a forward hand, 
No more than Saluſt in the ee 8 
As then, his cauſe, his glory emulate. 
Alchough to wrire he leſſer than to do, 
lt is the next Deed, and a great one too. 
We need a Man that knows the ſeveral races 
Of Hiſtory, and how to apt their places ; 
Where brevity, where ſplendor, and where height, 
Where ſweetneſs is required, and where weight; 
We need a Man, can ſpeak of the intents, | 
The counſe's, actions, orders, and events 
Of State, and cen'ure them : we need his Pen 
Can write the Things, the Cauſcs, and che Men. 
But moſt we need his Faith (and all have you) 
That dares not write "TROP lf, nor INE Things true, 


xy. 


err. ; —_—_ 


CS Ono 
To , John Donne. 


H O ſhall doubt, Donne, where 1 a Poet be, 
When I dare ſend my Ae to =, : | 
That fo alone canſt judge, ſo. alone do ſt make: 
And, in thy cenſares, evenly, do ft take + 
As free fimplicity, to difavow, | / _. 
As thou haſt beſt Authority t atole. | 
Read all I ſend : and if I find but one e 
Mark d by thy hand, and with the better 5 
My Title's ſeal'd. Thoſe that for Claps do write, 
Let Pui'nees, Porters, Flayers praiſe delight, 
And till they burſt, their Backs, like Aſſes, load: : 
A Man * oek n e and not broad. 


2 n 
0 the new 8 


Git k E you yond? Motion ? Not the old Fa-di ng, 5 
Nor Captain Pod, nor yet the Eltham: thing; : 
But one more rare, and i in the caſe ſo ne, 
His Cloak with orient Velvet quite lind through; Et 
His roy Tyes and Garters ſo o'erblown,  *', 
By his each glorious Patcel to be known! 
He wont was to encounter me, aloud, | _ 
| Where-Cer he met me; now he*s dumb, or proud. 
Know you the cauſe ? He'as neither Land, nor Leaſe,, 

Nor bamdy Stock, that travels for Increaſe, 
Nor Office in the Town, nor Place in Court, 
Nor bout the Bears, nor Noiſe to make Lords hor 
He is no Fav'rites Fav'rite, no dear tru 
Of any Madams, hath need Squires, and muſt. 
Nor did the King of Denmark him ſalu /, 
When he was here. Nor hath he got a ſute, 
Since he was gone, more than the one he wears, 


Nor are the FOE s moſt honoui d Maids 1 th' Ears 
„ | About 
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About his Form. What then ſo ſwells each Limb? 
Only his Cloths have ovet-leaven'd him. | 


TERS © 
To Sir Thomas Roe, WT | 
HOU haſt begun well, Roe, which ſtand well to, 
| And 1 know nothing more thou haſt to do. 
He that is round within himſelf, and ftreighe, 
Need ſeek no other ſtrength, no other height; 


K 


Fortune upon him breaks her ſelf, if ill, 


And what would hurt his Virtue, makes it ſtill. 
That thou at once then nobly maß gt defend = 
With thine own courſe the e of thy Friend, 
Be always to thy gacher'd lf the fame s | 
And ſtudy Conſcienee, more than thou would'it Fa 


FY Though both be ood, the later yet is worſt, os, 


Ang ever is ill got without the firſt. 


„ 6 ef 


. 


f h HAT thou haſt kept thy Love; encreas d thy Wil, 
eo 


- Better'd y tru etters; that thy Skill 
Haſt taught thy ſelf worthy thy Pen to tread, 
And that to write Things worthy to be read. 
How much of ir wert thou, Roe, 
Ik Time to Facts, as unto Men would owe ? 

But much ic now avails, what's done, of whom: 
' The elf-ſame Deeds, as diverſly they come, 


From Place, or Fortune, are made high, or low, 


And even the Praiſer's judgment ſuffers ſo. 
Well, though thy Name leſs than our great Ones be, 
e e 


. 
* 
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Sn n 
Lay -wright, by chance, hearing ſome Toys Thad writ, 
And I muſt now believe him: for to Day, 


* 


. 


1 


wol a 


10 Night, grave Sir, both my poor Houſe, andy | 


k Do equally deſire your Company: | 
Not that we think us worthy ſuch a Gueſt, 
But that your worth will dignify our Feaſt, 


With thoſe that come; whoſe Grace may make that ſeem _ 
Something, which elſe could hope for no eſteem. - 


It is the fair Acceptance, Sir, creates _ 
The Entertainment perfect: not the Cates. 
Yet ſhall you have, to reQify your Palace, 

An Olive, Capers, or ſome better Sallacd 
Uſh'ring the Mutton; with a ſhort-legd Hen, 
If we can get her, full of Eggs; and then, 
Limons, and Wine for Sauce: to theſe, a Cony 

Is not to be deſpair'd of, for our Mone 
And though Fowl now be ſcarce, yer there are Clerks, 
The Sky not falling, think we may have Larks, 

I'll tell you of mote, and lye, fo you will come: 


Of Patridge, Pheaſant, Woodcock; of Which dome | | 


May yet be there; and Godwit if we can: 

| Knat, Rail, and Ruff too. Howſo&er, my Man 

Shall read a Piece of Virgil, Tacitm,  _ 
Livy, of of ſome better Book to us, 


of which weil ſpeak our Minds, amidſt our Meat ; * 


And I Il profeſs no Verſes to repeat: 
To this if ought appear, whjch I know-not of, 
That will the Paſtry, not my Paper, ſhow of. 


Digs 
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Digeſtive Cheeſe, and Fruit there ſure will be; 


But that. which moſt doth tate my Maſe, and me, 


Is a pure Cup of rich Canary Wine, 
Which is the Mermaids now, but ſhall be mine : 


Of which had Horace, or Anacreon tafted, 


Their Lives, as do their Lines, till now had laſted _ 


Tabacco, Nectar, or the Theſpian Spring, 
| Are all but Luther's Beer, to this I ſing. 

Of this we will ſup free, but moderately, 
And we will have no Pooly, or Parrot hy; 


Nor ſhall our. Cups make an — gb guilty Men: 
But at our parting, we will be, as when 


We innocently met. No ſimple Word, © 
That ſhall be utter'd at our mirthful Board, 
Shall make us ſad next Morning: or 10", a 

The Liberty, tae well code to 1 8 5 


eee WG 4 
75 william, Earl 7 Pembroke. 


bo but Name thee, Pembroke, and I find 
Ie is an m, on all Mankind; 

ainſt the bad, but of, and to the good: 3 

Both which are ask d, to have thee underſtood. 


Nor could the Age have mis d thee, in this ſtrife 


Of Vice, and Virtue; wherein all great Life 
Almoſt is exercis'd : and ſcarce one knows, 
To which, yet, of the fide himſelf he owes. 
_ follow Virtue, for reward, to da;; 
o morrow Vice, if ſhe give better pay : | 
And are ſo good, or bad, juſt at a price, 
As nothing elſe diſderns the Virtue or Vice, 
But thou, whoſe Nobleſs keeps one Stature ill, 
And one true Poſture, though beſieg d with m 
of what ambition, Faction, Pride can raiſe; 
Whoſe life, ev'n they, that envy it, muſt praiſe; 


That are ſo reverenc as thy y coming inn, 


N ee ens doth ** 
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Thou muſt draw more: and they, that hope to ſee. 
The Common-wealth ſtill fate, muſt ſtudy _ 


| cn. | 
To Mary ak Wroth. . 


o well, fair Crown of your fair Sex, might he, 
H That but the twilight of your Sprite did.ſce, 
And noted for what Fleſh ſuch Souls were framd, 

Know you to be a Sidney, though unnam' d? 
And being nam d, how little doth that Name 

Need any Muſe's Praiſe to give it Fame ap 
Which is it ſelf the Impreſe of the great, 

And glory of them all, but to repeat! 
Forgive me then, iſ mine but ſay you are 

A Sidney :' but in that extend as far | 

As "lowdeſ Praiſers, who perhaps would find 

For every part a Character aſſign d. ” 
My Praiſe is plain, and whereſoe'er profeſt, 

Hoey none more than you, who need ie leaſt. 


e. 3 


7 Suſan, Counteſs of Montgomery. 
Ere they that nam'd you, Prophets? Did ha! 20 


* 


Or did our Times require it, to behold 

A new Suſanna, equal to that old? 
Or, becauſe ſome ſcarce think that Story true, 
Io make thoſe Faithful, did the Fates ſend 1 
And to your Scene lent no leſs dignity 
Of Birth, of Match, of Form, of Chaſtity? 
Or, more than born for the Conipariton 
Of former Age, or Glory of our own, 
Were you advanced, paſt choſe Times to be 

The light; and mark unto Poſterity ? 


Judge they, that can: Here I have rais d to how f 5 
3 ng, * 


Ev'n in the dew of Grace, whatyou would be? 


\ 
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* like i . if they look equally : - 
| "is fi for you, ome ſhould envy. 


. 
To Mary L 'Wroth.. 


Adam, had all Antiquity been loſt, 
VI All Hiſtory ſeal? up, en Fables croſt; 1 
hat we had left us, nor by Time, nor Place, 

Leaft mention of a Nymph, a Muſe, a Grace, 

But ev'n their. Names were to be made a-new, 
Who could not but create them all, from you? 

He, that but ſaw you wear the wheaten Hat, 
Would call you more than Ceres, if not that: 

And dreſt in 4 6 tire, who would not ſay, 
You were the bright OEnone, Hora, or May? 
If Dancing, all would cry th' Idalian Queen 

| Were leading forth the Graces on the Green: 

And armed to the Chaſe, ſo bare her by 
Diana alone, fo hit, and hunted fo. 

There's none fo dull, that for your ſtyle would a0 
That ſaw you put on Palla plumed Cask: 

Or keeping your due ſtate, that r would not ay, 
There Juno ſat; and yet no Peacock by. 

8o are you Nature's lex, and reſtore, 

_ Pyour (elf, all I loſt of ON: before, 


0 55 v. ; # x 38 
75 Sir Edward Herbert. 


F Men get t Name, for ſome one Virtue : Then, 
What Man art thou, that art. ſo many Men, 
All - virtuous Herbert! On whoſe ev ry part 
Truth might ſpend all her Voice, Fame all her Art, 
Whether thy 2 E would take, or Wit, 
Or Valour, or hy Jo t * R, 


Thy Get upri y Ends 
Li rag, ay Bey be and Friends 3, Thels 


| ene oo 
Their later 3 would ſtill the ret he; © 
"won 35 they all together,! ls chan thee. 


„ 
To Captain Hungry. 
0 what you come for, Captain, with eos ; News; 
That's fir, and eat: do not my Ears abuſe. | 
1 oft look on falſe Coin, to know'r from- true: i 
Not that 1 love it more, than I will you. 
Tell the groſs Dutch thoſe groſſer Tales of yours, 
How great you were with their ewo Em 78; 4 
And yet are with their Princes : Fill them' ull 
Of your Moravian Horſe, Venetian Bull. 
Tell them, what parts you ve ta en, whence run away, 
What States you've gull'd, and which yet keeps you in 
Give them your Services, and Embaſſies _ ig 
In Irelaud, Holand, Sweden ; pompous lies ! 3 
In Hungary, and Poland, Turky too ; T1 6 
What at Leg born, Rome, Floronce' you did & : „ 
And in ſome Years, all theſe together heap'd, | 
For which' there muſt more Sea, and Land be leap'd, 
If but to be believ d you have the Tm © x + 
Than can a Flea at twice skip Tt" Map. 
Give your young States-men,(that firſt make you drunk, 
And then lie with you, cloſer than a Punk, 
For News) your Ville. ropes, and Silleries, 
Alanin s, your Nuncio's, and your Twilleries, © 
Your Arch-dukes Agents, and 30 Beringbam, 
That are your words of credit. Keep your 12 
Of Hanno, Shieter-buiſſen, Popenbeim, 
Hans. ſpiegle, Rorteinberg, and Bouterſheim, = no 
For your next Meal; this you are fare of. Why 
Will you pare with them here unthriftily? 77 
| Nay, now you puff, tusk, and draw up your ia 
| Twirl the poor Chain your run a feafting in. 
Come, be not angry, you are 
Do what you come for, — here's Tour Meat 


VIII 


* 


. 8 A 


n 
To True Sol diert. 
Trength of my Countrey, whilſt I bring to view 
| Such as are miſ-calbd Captains, and wrong you; 
And your high Names: I do deſite, that thence * 
Be not put on you, nor you take offence. 
I ſwear by your true Friend, my Muſe, I love 
Your great Profeſſion ; which I once did prove : + 
And did not ſhame it with my actions then, 
No more, then I dare now do, with my Pen. 
He that not truſts me, having vow'd thus much, 
Bur's angry for the Captain ſtill, is ſuecn. 


. 1 5 e «> > EL ti 
„ 2, 7 e 


HO now calls on thee, Nevil, is a Muſe, | 
42 They 8 Fame, nor Titles; but doth 
Where Virtue makes them both, and that's in thee: 
_.' Where all is fair, beſide thy Pedigree. 
Thou art not one, ſeek'lt miſeries with hope, 
_  Wreſtleſt with dignities, or feign'ſt a ſcope 
Of ſervice to the Publick, when the end 
Is private gain, which hath long guilt to Friend, 
Thou rather ftriv'tt the matter co poſſeſs, 
And elements of honour, than the dreſs ; -- 
To make thy lent Life good againſt the Fates: 
And firft to know thine own ftate, then the State's. 
To be the ſame in root, thou art in heightrs 
And that thy Soul ſhould give thy Fleſh her weight. 
Go on, and doubt not, what Poſterit '" 
Now! n thus, ſhall judge of the. 
TEL unto thy Name, will prove new Wombs, 
- Whit others coil for Titles to their Tombs. 85 


„ Tone: 1 


7 4 enen Edmonds on his Caſa”, 4 Commentaries 
+ obſerved, and. tranſlated.. 5 8 91 | 


T0 T Ceſar s Deeds, nor all his Honours won, „ 
| In the Weſt parts, nor when that War was 1 
The Name of Pompey for an Enemy: 
Cate's to boot, Rome, and her Liberty, 
All yielding to his Fortune, nor, the while, 
To have engrav'd theſe Acts, with his own ſtyle, 
And that ſo frong and deep, as t might be thought, 
| He wrote with the ſame Spirit that he fought, 
Nor that his work liv'd in the hands of Foes, 
Unargued then, and yet hath Fame from thoſe; 
Not all theſe, Edmonds. or what elſe put too, 
Can fo ſpeak Cæſar, as thy Labours do. 
For where his Perſon liv'd — one juſt as. 52 
And that, midſt Envy, and Parts; then fell by roger? 
His Deeds too dying, but in Books (whoſe Good 
How few have read! How fewer underſtood 4 
Thy learned Hand, and true Promet bean me” 
| (As by a new Creation) part by part, DA 
In ev'ry Counſel, 'Stratagem, Deſign, * ft 
Action, or | Engine, worth a Note of thine, - 
Tall future time not only doth reſtore | 
His life, but N that he can die no are,” 


27. the ſame; on hag 1 


-HO, Edinonds, reads thy Book; and doth not ſee 
What th antick Soldiers were, the be? 
Wherein thou ſhew'ſt, how much the later are” 
Beholden to this Maſter of the War; 
ang that in action there is nothing new, 
"Fl than to oy what our Elders knew: 


Which 
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| n ; 

Which all, but ignorant Captains, will confeſs : 

y Nor to ge Ceſar —— ee = the _ 
et thou, perhaps, (halt meet ſome Tongues will grut 
That to the a ſhould'ſt reveal ſo much, 5 


And thence deprave thee and rhy Work. To thoſe 
Caſar ſtands up, as from his Urn late roſe, 


4 By es and doth proclaim by me, 


gn 6 oy wy in, ot) ap-is . | 131 . 


nun mw 
7. 4 1 Se in . 


irn TH thy g rc, why art —D 


At this ſo ſubtle Sport, and play't 00 in? 
Think'ſt thou it is mere Fortune, that can win 17 
Or thy rank ſerting ? that thou darift put in 
Thy all, "ar all And-whazſoe'er-I do, | 
Art ſtill at that, and think ( io e eee ? 


1 Cannot dor the Stage 4 Drome 


lay, 
Tragick, or Comict; hut thou wick the Phy, 
I _ 2 and giving way, [intend - 
1 ick poem; thou haſt the ame end. | 
I modeſtly quit chat, and think to write, : 
Next mern, an Ode: Thou mabeſt a Sang ere Ne 
1 paſs to Elegies ; Thou mest'ſt me there: 
To Satyrs; and thou doſt purſue me. Where, 
e I'ſca by — in eee 5 | 
thou out) that is thy proper Game. 
Troth, if it * pity thy ill luck; 4 
That both for wit, and ſenſe, ſo oft doſt pluck, 
And never art encounter d, L.confeſs.; ” ® 5 
Nor ſcaroe doſt colour! for it, which is leſs. ; of 
BY thee, vet fave thy reſt; give Oer in time: 
res no e char can W SP Mims, 


f 2 * 
4 j BIT 4 
- * 
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1 * 1 u. | 


O Phebw make me ahi of his: Bays, mg 
As but to ſpeak thee, Overbury „ is praiſe: . 
So where thou liv'ſt, thou makꝰſt life underſtood! my 

Where, what makes other great, doth keep thee good! | 

I think, the Fate o'ch* Court thy coming orav'd, 

That the Wit there, and Manners might be fav'd: 

For fince, what Ignorance, what Pride is fled! 

And Letters, and Humanity in the ſtead! 

Repent thee not of thy fair Precedent,  __ 
Could make ſuch Men, and ſuch a Place repent: 
Nor may' any fear, to loſe of their Degree, 

Who' in ſuch ambition can but follow rhe, 


Pb -Cx1V. - 1 5 „ To 
To Mrs. Phil.” er. e 


Muſt believe ſome Miracles ſlill be. 1 
When Sigdney's Name I hear, or Face I ſee: 
For Cupid, ho (at firſt) took vain delight, 
In meer Our-forms, until he loſt his Sight, c 
| Hath chang d his Soul, and made his Opject you: 6 
Where finding ſo much Beauty met with Virtue, 
He hath not only gain d himſelf his Eyes, 5 
But in you love made all his Servants wie. 


cx v. 
On the Town's honſ Man. 


ou vonder who this is! And why I name 
Him not aloud, that boaſts ſo good. ne 
Naming ſo many too! But this i is one, 
' Suffers no Name, but a Deſcriptionnsn- 
Being no vitious Perſon, but the Vice © 
About the * ; uy + too, at that * 


1 
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488 Eßpigrams. 
. | 
A ſubtle Thing, that doth AﬀeRions win 
By ſpeaking well o'th* Company it's in. 
Talks loud, and bawdy, has a gather'd deal _ 
Of News, and Noiſe, to ſow out a long Meal. 


* Can come from Trjpoly, Jeap Stoo!s, and Wink, 


Do all, that "tongs ro th? Anarchy of Drink, 
Except the Duel. Can ſing Songs, and Catches; 
Give every one his Doſe of Mirth: And watches 
Whoſe Name's unwelcome to the preſert ear, 
And him it lays on; if he be not there. 
Tells of him all the Tales, it ſelf then makes; 
But if it ſhall be queſtion d, undertakes, 
It will deny all; and forſwear it roo: 
Not that it fears, but will not have to do 
With ſuch a one. Aud therein keeps its Word. 
will fee its Siſter naked, ere a Sword. 
At every Meal, where it doth Dine, or Sup, 
The Cloth's no ſooner gone, but it gets up 
And ſhifting of its Faces, doth play more 
Parts than th. Tralian could do, with his Dore. 
Acts old Iniquity, and in the fit 
Of miming, gets th' Opinion f a Wit. © 
Executes Men in Picture. By defet, © 
From friendivip, is its Oen Fames Architect. 
An Ingineer, in Sianders, of all Faſhions, © 
That ſeeming Praiſes are yet Accufations. 
Deſeribꝭd it's thus: Defind would you t have 
Then The Town's honefl Man's her errant'ſt Knave. 


Lpbhen, endu Mun ef Men, to whoſe Tov'd Name 
An Gentry, "yer, owe purt of their Beſt Flame 
$9 did thy Virtue inform, thy Wit ſuſta — — 
That Age, when thou ftg6dR upithe Mäſter- Brain: 
Thou weft ade firſt, rade Marie know Ther treripin, 
- And thoſe that lack d it, to ſuſpeR at length, 


"Twas 


was not entail'd on Tide. " Thar ſome Wort : 
Might be found out as good, and not my 2 
That Nature no ſuch difference had impreſt _ 

In Men, but ev*ry braveft was the "beſt: 
That Blood not Minds but Minds did Blood adorn: 2 
And to live great was better than great born. 

Theſe were thy knowing Arts: Which who doth nom 

Virtuouſly praQiſe, muſt at leaſt allow 
Them in, if not from thee; or muſt commit 

A deſperate Solceciſin i in Truth and Wit 


r 
On Groyne. 


| 6. come of Age, his State fold out t of hard 
For rs Whore: 1 doth Rill covey his 


ckvIII. 
« On Gut. 
2 


auth all Day, and lethers all the Nabe, 

So all his — he taſteth over, twice: 

And ſtriving ſo to double his delight, 5 
He makes himfelf a thorough - fare of Vice. 

Thus, in his Belly, can he change a Sin, 
Luft it comes out, that Glu wy went in. 


CXIX. 
7 Sir Ralph Sheleon: * 


for 0 that —— Court for _ of 8 

t hunting r ving no gift in Oaths; 

Cries out gainſt "Cocking ſince he —_— 1 
Shuns Preaſe, for two main Cauſes; Pox, and Deb; 

With me can merit more, than that good Man, 
Whoſe Dice . 1 * to a rage ran. 


No, 


164 Epigrams. 
Neo, Shel Fon, give me thee, canſt want all theſe, . 
But doſt it out of Judgment, not Diſeaſe; 
Dar'ſt breathe in any Air; and with ſafe Skill, 
Till thou canſt find the beſt, chuſe the leaſt ill. 
That co the Vulgar can'ſt thy ſelf apply, 
Treading a better path, not contrary;  _ 
And in their Error's maze, thine own way know : 
Which is to live to conſcience, not to ſhow. 
He that, but living half his Age, -dies ſuch ;. . 
Makes the whole longer, than *twas given him, much 


N CXX. 5 


An Epiraph on 5 P. re f FRE Elizabeth's 
apel. 


WV with me all you that read 
This little Story: 


And know for whom a Tear you hed 
Death's ſelf is ſorry, 
"Twas a Child, that ſo did thrive 
; In Grace, and Feature, 
: As Heaven and Nature ſeem'd to ftrive = | 
Which own'd the — oy 
Tears he number'd ſcarce Thirteen  . > thc 
| When Fates turn'd cruel, - | 
Yet hes fill'd Zodiacks had he — 
The Stage's Jewel ; 
And did act (what nom we moan) : 
Old. Men fo duly, . | 5 
A, ſooth, the Parce [indy him one, 
ie play's eb EF | 
80, by Error this Far” foo wag rt o 
They all conſented ; 
But viewing im ſince Calas e too > ur) 
15 They have repented; 
And have ſought (to give new 'birth 5 
In Baths to ſteep himmm 
But being ſo much too good for Earth, 
Heav'n vows to keep him. 


4 15 | 


Epigrams. 


S 
7 Benjamin Rudyerd. 


Uajird, as leſſer Dames to great ones uſe, 
My lighter comes, to kiſs thy learned Muſe; 
Whoſe better Studies while ſhe emulates, _ + 
She learns to know long diff rence of their 
Yer is the Office not to be deſpis'd, 
If only Love (ſhould make the Action prird: 1 
he, for Friendſhip, to be thought unfitt. 
That e his Mn an N his Wie. 


F 1 would with, fs Truth, and not for Show, 
The aged Saturn's Age, and Rites to know; 
It I would ftrive-to bring back Times, and try 
The World's pure Gold, and wiſe Simplicity ; ; 
If I would Virtue ſet, as che was young, - 
And heat her ſpeak with one, and her firſt ron "R 4 | 
If holieſt Friendſhip, naked to the Touch, 28 
I I would reſtore, and keep it ever ſuch ; As 
I need no other Arts, but ſtudy Thee: 
Who pro "yt all _ Eng and | again = be, 


75 the 7 1 „ 


Riting thy ſelf, or judging others Writ, - 3 

I know not which thou'ſt moſt, Candor, or * 5 
But both thqu'ſt ſo, as who a ffects the ae 
* the beſt Writer, and er hole gd TONS 


yo a „ ty þ 5 * W * N 3 bn , . N 


5 
4 1 
73 2 3 8 : 
5 ? : 57 
, X = 

» 4 * 4 4 5 

; 2 f PM 5 
oy S + : 4 <; K . 5 2 

— 44637 1 ow EE 2 3a «4G 

4 4 3 
* 


— 
Ar, 
* 


* 


ne. Epigrams, 


| mo X1 Fo. 
Ould'ſt thou hear, what Man can . 
| In a little ? Reader, R 
Underneath this Stone doth lie 
As much Beauty, as could wg 
Which in Life did Harbour give  — 
To more Virtue; than doth a wr” x] 
If, at all, ſhe had a Fault, 771 
Leave it buried in this Vault. 
One Name was Elizabeth, 
Trother let it ſleep with Deaths | 
Fitter, where it dyed, to tell, 
Than that it liv" at t all. Faremel, 


| 0 * X Wu yet, 
tT Sir William welle: 


Pula, thou Piece of the firſt Times, n Man. 
Made for what Nature could, or Virtue - 
Both whoſe Dimenſions, loſt, the World might find 
Reſtored in thy Body, and thy Mind! : 
Who ſees a Soul, in ſuch a Body ſet, 
Might love the Treaſure for the Cabinet. 
Bat I, no Child, no Fool, reſpe& the kind, 
he full, the flowing Graces there enſbrin d; 
Which would the World not miſcall't, F lattery 4 
ph Toad I's gong 


+ 'CXXVI 


. To bis Lady, then Mrs. Cary, | 
Rt with | purpoſe your fair Worth to praiſe, 


Mongſt Hampton Shades, and Phabus' Grove of 

lacked a Branch; the jealous God did frown, ( Bays, 

"And bade me lay AE Laurel dann: ED 
5 


Said 


3  Epigrams. * 167 | 
: 84d I wrong d hg and (which was more) his Love. 
I anfiver'd, Dapbne now no Pain can prove. 
Phebus replied. Bold Head, it is not She: 

Cary my e Daphne but my Tree. ; 


CXXVII. 
To Eſine, Zord Aubigny. 


8 there a Hoße that Man would thankful og 
If I ſhould fail, in Gratitude, to thee, ' 

o whom J am ſo bound, lov d Aubigny t' TE 

| <Ne I do therefore call Poſterity 7 + 

Into the debt; and reckon on her bead, . 
Ho full of want, how ſwallow'd up, aa 454 

I and this Muſe had been, if thou hadſt not 
Lent timely Succours, and new Life mers, 5 

So all Reward, or Name, that grows to me 
By her attempt, ſhall ſtill be owing thee. 

And than this ſame I know no abler way 
To thank thy Benefits : which i ($0 to pays. | 


as bin. 
T0 William Roe. 


O E (and my joy to name) th%art now, to go 
on and Climes, Manners, and Mea to 
now. 

15 extract, and chuſe the beſt of all theſe known, SH 
And thoſe to turn to blood, and make thine own. 
May Winds, as ſoft as breath of kiſſing Friends 

Attend thee hence; and there, may all thy Ends, 
As the Beginnings here, prove purely ſweet, 8 | 

And perfect in a Circle always meet. 

So when we, bleſt with thy Return, (hall ee 1 

Thy ſelf, with thy firſt thoughts, ben bone by 


thee 
| We each to other may this Voice inſpire; þ of} 
"A is chat Wr N paſt ara Hes, 


168 - i | 
Through —_ Srorms, Tempefts : : And imbark'd for 
= ell, 

. me back untouch'd, This Manhath travel'd vell 


cxxix 


To Edward F mer, on bis Muſical Work dedicated 7 | 
the Queen, Anno 1629, 


H AT charming Peals are theſe, | 
That, while they bind the Senſes, do ſo pla} 
They are the Marriage-rites - - 
Of two, the choiceſt Pair of Man's delights, | 


Moſk and Poſte; 

French Air, and Engliſh Verſe, here wedded Ii Tie, 
Who did this Ke compoſe, . 

Again hath brought the Lilly to the Roſes | 
And with their chained. Dance, 1 

Recelebrates the joy ful March wich France. 
They are a School to win 


The fair French Daughtetto learn Eil in in; | 


And graced with her Song, 8 
To make the ne; et upon hero congue, 


C 
„ 75 Ni 


H A not a a pair of Friends each other ſee, / 
But the firſt Queſtion is, Wnen one ſaw che? 
That there's no Journey ſer, or thought upon, 
To Brentford, Hackney, Bow, but thou mak? 9971 
That ſcarce the Town deſigneth any Feaſt | 
To which thou'rt not a Week, beſpoke a Gueſt; 
That ſtill chou'ce made the Suppers Flag, the Drum, 5 
The very Call. to make all others come ; 
| Think thou, Mime, this is great ? or, that they firive 
Whoſe noit. ſhall keep thy Miming moſt alive, 
| W hil'ſt chou doſt raiſe ſome Player, vom the'Grave, 
1 Out · dance the fee qr out · boaſt the Brave ; ; 9 | 
rc 


a1 tf 3 


Epi gras. to 

or (mounted on a Stool) thy Face doth hit 
On ſome new Geſture, 185 s imputed Wit? — 

0, run not proud of this. Yet take thy due. 

| Thou doſt out- zany Cockety, Pod; nay, Gue: _ 

And thine own Corzat too. But (would f thou ſee . 
Men love thee on for this: . Lan wir at thee. 


cxxxI. oy 
7. Aphonts Fecraoles, on 51 Bok. 


0 urge, my lov'd Alphonſo, that bold Fane, 528 
T Of building Towns, and EE. wild Beaſts 


Which Muſick b bad” or ſpeak her known | 
That (he removeth Cares, Sadneſs ejecttsss 
Declineth Anger, perſuades Clemence,% of | 
+ Doth ſweeten Mirth, and heighten Piety, _ 4 
Aud is t'a Body, often, ill inclin'd, 188 
No leſs a foreign Cure, than to the Mind; 
I' alledge, that greateſt Men were not aſham'd, 

Ot old, ev'n by her Practice to be fam'd ; . 
To ſay indeed, the were the Soul of Heav n, 598 
That the eighth Sphere, no leſs, than Planer ſex n, 

Mov'd by her order, and the ninth more high, 
Including all, were thence call'd $a ne £0 E 
] yet had utrer'd nothing on thy part, ads 13 
When theſe were but the praiſes of the Art. 
But when I have aid, the Proofs of all theſe by 
Shed in thy Songs; ; *tis true: but 827 ny thee. 


ckXXII. | 
To the ſame.” e 


H E N we 08 give, Al ohinſs, to "the was. | 
A Work of yy we part with our 9 Ripe, 
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Behold ! the revere 


* Epigrams. 

For chen, all mouths will judge, and their owp way: 
The Learn d have no more Privilege than the Lay. 

And though we could all Men, all Cenſures hear, ; 
We ought not give them taſte, we had an Ear. 

For if the bum'rous World will talk at lage. 
They: ſhould be Fools, for me, at their own charge. 


Say this; or that Man, they to thee prefer; 


Even thoſe for whom they do this, know they err : 
And would (being ask d the truth) aſhamed ſay, 
They were not to be nam'd on the ſame day. 


Then ftand unto thy ſelf, nor ſeek without 


For ee with breath ſoon kindled, 5000 Wome out, 
ge, ©. gs 
Te Me. Joſhua Helen. 


1.35 to admire were to commend, my 3 
u 


Might then both thee, thy Work and Merit raiſe; 
t as it is, (the Child of Ignorance, 1 | 
And utter —_ to all Air of France) 


How can I ſpeak. of thy great pains, but er? 
Since they can only judge, that can confer. 
| ſhade of Bartas ftands. 


Before my thought, and (in thy right Semana 


That hw Wo Sg iſh, for him, 


Bartas doth wiſh thy Engi;ſh now were 1 


80 well in that are his . e wrought, 


As his will now be the Tranſlation thought, 
Thine the Original; and France ſhall boaſt, 
No more, thoſe Maiden Glories the hach lad. 


cxxxIV: 
On the Famous Pies 


0 more let Greece her bolder Fables tell 
Of Hercules, or Thus going to Hell, 


ones 


| _ Epigrams. b 177 
Orpbeus, Ns: Or the Eatm Muſe. 
With Tales of Troy's juſt Knight, our Faichs abs, 
We have a Shelton, and a Heyde gor, 
Had power to 28, what they ro feign bad 
All, that they boaſt of Styx, of ber 
Cocytus, Phlegethon, our have prov'd in one ; 
The filth, ſtench, noiſe : Save only what. mas there 
Subtly di iſtinguiſh's, was confuſed here. 
Their Wherry had no Sail too; ours had none? 
And in it, two more horrid Knaves than N 
Arſes were heard to croak, inſtead of Frogs; 
And for one Cerberus, the whole Coaſt was 
Furies there wanted not: each Scold was ten 
And for the cries of Ghoſts, Women, and Men, 
Laden with Plague-ſores, and their Sins, were my 
Laſh'd by their Conſciences, to die affeard. | 
* let the former Ape, with this; content her, 


„ 8 
n. 2 i a, 


Sing the brave Adventure of two Wighs, - 
And pity tis, 1 cannot call em 2 8 

ne was; and he, for Brawn, and Brain, * | 
To have been ſtyled of I Arthur's rr 48 
The other was a Squire, of fair degree 
But in the Action, greater Man than he, | 
Who gave, to take at his Return from "Hell, 

His three for one. Now, Lotdlings, liſten well, 


It was the day, whe time the powerful Moon | 
| Makes the poor Bankſide Creature wet its Shoon, 
In its om Hall; when theſe (in worthy ovens ; 

Of thoſe, thar put out Monies, on Return 
From Venice, Paris, ot ſome inland paſſage 
Of ſix times to and fro, without Embuſſage, - 

Or he that backward went to Berwick, 8 
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Dianſt tell me beſt, e 


172 5 Epigrams, 5 
At Bread-ftreet's Mermaid, having din'd, and merry, 


Propos'd to go to Holborn in a Wherry ; | 
1 — than either his to Brie ,.. 
Or his to Antwerp, Therefore, once more, liſt ho', 


A Dock there is, that called i is Ave, | 
Of ſome Bridewel, and may, - in time, concern. us 
All, that are Readers: Bur, methinks tis Vale 
That all this while I have forgot ſome God, 

Or Goddeſs to invoke, to ſtuff my Verſe; 
And with both Bombaſt ſtyle, wh Fare, rehearſe 
The many perils of this Port, and how ß 
Sanſhelp of Sill, or a golden Bough, 
Or magick Sacrifice, they paſt along! 
Alcides, be thou ſuccouring to my. Song, * 
Thou'ft ſeen Hell (ſome ſay ) and know'ſt all Kooks th 


And art a God, if Fame thee not abuſes, . 

Always at hand, to aid the merry Muſes. 

Great Club-fiſt, tho thy Back, and Bones be fore, 
Still, with thy former Labours ; ; yet, once re, 8 
Act a brave Work, call it thy laſt Adventry: _ 2 
But hold my Torch, while I deſcribe caps entry 


To this dire paſſage. Say thou ſtop: thy Noſe :. . 


is but light pains : : Indeed this Doct's no be. 


In the firſt Jaws end chat 1 aly Monſter, . 


. Ycleped Mud, which, when their = did once * fi | 
Belch d forth an Air, as hot, as at the Muſter, 


Of all your Night tubs, when the Carts do cluſter, - 
Who ſhall diſcharge firſt his merdurinous Load : 
Thorough her Womb they make their famous Road, 
Between two Walls; where, on one ſide, to ſcare Men, ö 
Were ſeen your ugly Centaurs, ye call Carmen, 


onian Soold, and 2 On the other 


he's rH e which was ; to the Plague a W 4 


But 


Epigrams. 173 
But unfrighted paſs, tho? many a Privy 
Sp x they auf ouder, than the Ox in Liyy; 
| And many a Sink pour'd out her Rage anenſt e 
But ſtill their Valor, and their Virtue fenc' * mes 
And on they went, like Caſtor brave, and Pollux, | 
Plowing the Main. When, ſee (the worſt of rr Lacks) 
They met the ſecond Prodigy, would fear a 
Man, that had never heard of a Chimera. 
One ſaid, it was bold Brijarew, or the Beadle, 
(Who hath the hundred Hands when he doth meddle) 
The other thought it Hydra, or the Rock ' | 
Made of the Trull, that cut her Father's Lock: 
But coming near, they found it but a Litter, 
So huge, it ſeem d, they could by no means quit her. 
Back, cry'd their Brace of Charons : They cry'd, No, 
No going back; on ſtill you Rogues, and ro r. 
Ho hight the place ? ? A Voice was heard, Cocytus. - 
Row cloſe then Slaves. Alas, they will beſhite us. 
No matter, Stinkards, row. What croaking Sound 
Is this we hear? Of 5 <a ? "ae Guts Wind. bound, 
Over your Heads: Well, At this a loud 
Crack did report it felf, as 5 F. a Cloud 
Had burſt with Storm, and down fell, ab kalt, 
Poor Mercury, crying out on Paracelſw, © 7-4 
And all his Followers that had ſo abus d him: 
And in fo ſhitten fort, ſp long had us'd him: 
For (where he was the God o — - | 
And ſubtilty of Metals) they diſpen ret ate - 
His Spirits, now, in Pills, and che i in — N 
Suppoſitories, Cataplaſms, and Lotions. 
But many Moons there ſhall not wane (quoth he) 
(In the mean time, let em impriſon me) 
But I will peak (and know I ſhall be heard) 
- Touching this Cauſe, where they will be an: 
8 3 And ſure, it was th'intent 
ave Fart, late let in Parliament. 
Kadi it ſeconded, and not in Fume ' 1508-3 „„ 
Vaniſh'd 9 * preſume - Pot Rowe 
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The Sinks ran Greaſe, and Hair of meaaled Hogs, 
"© he Heads, -Houghs, Entrails, and the Hides of 


_ -- 
Their Mercury did now. By this, the Sterne 


The fly Ulyſſes ſtole in a gl - 
The well-greas'd Wherry nom had got between, 


And bade her farewel:Sough unto the Lurden : 


Never did bottom more betray her Burden ; 
The Meat-boat of Bears-College, Pari: Garden, 
Stunk not ſo ill; nor, when {he kiſs d, Rare Arden. 
Yet one day in the year, for ſweet tis voiced 
And that is when it is the Lord Mayor's Foiſt. 


By this time had ahey reach d the S:9giav Poo 
By Ach — — when . 8 * 
Of Worſhip, they their nodding Chins do hit 


Againſt cheir Breaſts. Here, ſeviral Ghoſts did flit 


About che ſhore, of Forts, but lace departed, | 
White, lack, Blue, Green, and in more Forms out- 
Than all thoſe Atom Ridiculous (ſtarted, 
Whereaf old Demornite, and Hill Nicholas, © 
One fail, the other ſware, the World conſiſts. 

Theſe be the cauſe of thoſe thick frequent Miſts 


Ariſing ain chat place, through which, who goes, 
Nor Thumb, not Finger to the Stop acquainted, 
a, en 
precipitated don the Jakes, 
Or char it lay, heap'd like an Uſurer's Maſs, . 
The ever-boiling Flood ; Whale Banks upon 


Muſt try th! unuſed Valor of a Naſe : 

And that ours did. For, yet, no Nare was tainted, 
But open, and unarm d, encounter 

Whether it languiſhing ſtuck upon the Wall, 

Or were pt 1 8 

And after, ſwum abroad in ample Flakes, 

All was to them che ſame, they were to paſs, 
And ſo they did, from Styx, to Acberon : 

Your Hees. lane Furies; and hot Cooks do dwell, 
That with fill-ſcalding Stearns, malte the place Hell, 


Dogs: 


o 


PT 
For to ſay truch, what Sculkon is ſo naſty, 
To put the Skins and Offal in a Paſty? ?? 

Cats there lay divers had been flea'd and roſted, 

And after mouldy grown, again were zofted,.  - 


Then ſelling not, a Diſh was taten to mince Fm, 
But ſtill, it Teem'd, the irankneſs didiconvince *erh. | 
For, here chey were thrown in with th unelted Pewter, 
vet drown'd they not. They had five Lives in future. 


But mongſt theſe Tiberts, who Jo you think thee 
Old Banks the Jugler, our Pyrbagora, (was:? 


Grave Tutor to the learned Horſe, Both which, 
Being, beyond Sea, bhurned for one Witch? 
Their Spirits trunſimigrated to a Cat: 
And now, above the Pool, a Face right fat, 
With great grey Eyes, are lifted up, and mew'd; 


Thrice did it ſpit; thrice div d. At laſt, it view'd 


Our braver Heroes with a milder Glare, 
And in a piteous Tune, began. How dare 
Your dainty Noſtrils (in ſo hot a Seaſon, 
When every Clerk eats Artichokes and Peaſon, 
Laxative Lettuce, and ſuch windy Meat) 
Tempt ſuch a pafſage? WheneachPrivyts Seat 
Is fill'd with Buttock ? And the Walls do ſweat 
Urine, and Plaiſters? When the Noiſe doth beat 


Upon your Ears, of Diſcords ſo unſy eet? : 


And Outcries of the damned in the Fleet? 


Cannot the Plague-Bill keep you back? Nor Bells 


Of loud Sepulehres with their hourly Knells, 
But you will viſit griſly Plato's Hall? 

Behold where Cerberus, rear d on the Wall 
Of #holbomne (three Serjeants Heads) looks o'er 
And ſtays but till you come unto the Door! 
Tempt not his Fury, Pluto is away: 

And Madam Cæſar, great Proſerpina, 


Is now from home. You loſe your Labours quite, | 


Were you Fove's Sons, or had Alcjdes? Might. 
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7 cry'd out, Puſs. He told them he was Banks, 
That had ſo often ſhew'd em merry Pranks... 


They laugh'd, at his laugh-worthy Fate. And 


The Tripple-Head without a Sop: - 


Calling 


At 3 


or Rhadamanthu, that dwelt by. 


A Sope· Boiler; and ea him nigh, 
Who Node an Ale-houſe ; ; wich my little W 75 
An . — pur. blind Fletcher, with a high 3 


ate wen em all to witneſs of their 


tion: 


went bravely. back, without Frotraction. 
In memory of which moſt. k iquid Deed, KY 


The City ſince hath rais'd a Pyramid. 
And I could wiſh, for their eterniz'd Sakes, 


My Muſe had plov 
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OME of Love's bound to To 
I thought to bind him in my Verſe: 
Which when he felt, Away, (quoth he) 
Oan Poets hope to fetter nee 


lt is enough, they once did get 
ars, and my Mother, in their Net: 
wear not theſe my Wings in vain, 
ith wlüch he fled me: And again 
Into my Rhimes could ne er be got 
By any art. Then wonder not, 
That ſince my Numbers are ſo co | 
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Of poliſh'd Pillars, or a Roof of Gold : 

Thou haſt no lantern, whereof Tales are told; 5 
Or Stair, or Courts ; but ſtand'ſt an ancient Pile, - 

And theſe, grudg'd at, are reverenc'd the while, 
Thou joy'lt in better marks, of Soil, of Air, 

Gr se , of Water: Therein thou aft fair. F V1 

| Ks haſt thy Walks for health, as well as ſpore : | + © 
©" Thy-Mount,.co which the Hryadi do reſrtt. 
Where Pan and Baccbas their high Feaſts have made, 
Beneath the broad Beech, and che Cheſtnut ſhade; 
That taller Tree, which of a Nut was ſzt, 

At his great Birth, where all che Muſes met. 
There, in the mriched Bark. are cut the mes 


"(Freſh as.che Air, and vey a are the 92 1 Y 


The Foreſt. 179 
The early Cherry, with the later lum 
Fig, Grape, and Quince, each in his time doth come: 
The bluſhing Abricot, and woolly Peach 
Hang on thy Walls, that ev'ry Child may reach. 
And though thy Walls be of the Countrey Stone, 
They're rear'd with no Man's ruin, no Man's groan 
There's none, that dwell] about them, wiſh them down; 
But all come in, the Farmer and the Clown ; 
And no one empty-handed, to falute TO 
Thy Lord and Lady, though they have no Sute. _ 
Some bring a Capon, ſome a rural Cake, 
Some Nuts, ſome Apples; ſome that think 
The better Cheeſes, bring em; or elſe fend - 
By their ripe Daughters, whom they would commend 
This way to Husbands ; and whoſe Baskets bear 
An Emblem of themſelves, in Plum, or Pear. 
But what can this (more than-expreſs their love) 
Add to thy free Proviſions, far above _ 
The need of ſuch ? Whoſe lib'ral Board doth flow, 
With all chat Hoſpitality doth know! r 
Where comes no Gueſt, but is allow'd to eat, 
Without his fear, and of thy Lord's own Meat: 
Where the ſame Beer and Bread, and ſelf.ſame Wine, 
That is his Lordſhip's, ſhall be alſo mine. 
And I not fain to ſit (as ſome this day, 
At great Mens Tables) and yet dine away. 
Here no Man tells my Cups; nor ſtanding by, 
A Waiter, doth my Gluttony envy: : 
But gives me what I call for, and lets me eat 
He knows, below, he ſhall find plenty of Meat; 
Thy Tables hoard not up for the next day, 
Nor, when I take my Lodging, need I pray _ 
For Fire, or Lights, or Livory: All is there; is 
As if thou then wert mine, or I reign'd here: 
There's nothing I can wiſh, for which I ftay. = 
| That found King James, when hunting late, this way, 
Wich his brave Son, the Prince, they ſaw thy Fires 
Shine bright on ev'cy 1 7 as the deſires 
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of thy Penates had been ſet on Flame, 
To entertain them ; or the Countrey came, 
le all their zeal, to warm their welcome here. 
What (great, I will not ſay, but) ſudden 1 5 
Didſt thou then mate em! And what praiſe Was heap'd 
On thy good Lady, then! Who therein reap' = 
The juſt Kowend of her high Huſwifry; 
Io have her Linnen, Plate, and all "Things nigh, 
When ſhe was far: And not a Room, but den hath 
"- — 8 5 it had expected ſich a Gueſt! 
Theſe Penſhurſt, are thy praiſe, and yet not all. 
Thy Lady's noble, fruirful, chaſte withal. 
His tn thy great Lord may call his o n: 
A Fortune, in this Age, but rarely known. 
The 2 are, and have heen taught Religion : Thence 
heir gentler Spirits have ſuck d Innocence. 
Each morn, and even, they ate taught to pray, 
With the whole Houſheſd, and may, ev ty. day, 
Read in their vittuous Parents noble Parts, 
The myſteries of Manners, Arms, and Arts, 
Now, Penſburſt, they that will proportion thee. 
With other Edifices, when they ſee 
Thoſe proud ambitious Heaps, and nothing elſe, 
May their Lords have N but YC Lord 8 


5 III. 
„„ Sir Robere With. 


0 W bleſt art thou, canſt love the Counttey, Whoth | 
Whether by Choice, or Fate, or both! ” 

And chough ſo near the City, and the Court, | 

| Arc ta'en with neither's Vice, nor Sport: 
That ar great Times, art no ambitious Gueſt, 

Of Sheriffs Dinner, or Mayor's Feaft, 

Nor com'ſt to view the better Cloth of State; ; 
The richer Hangings, of Crown- platm 

Nor throng'ſt (when Maſquing is) to have a fight | 
Of the ſhort Bravery of the ä : I 5 

0 


3 
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To view he Le Stuffs, the Pains, che Wie „ 
There waſted, ſome not paid for yet! 

But canſt at home, i in thy ſecurer reſt, 

Live, with unbought Proviſion bleſt ; 5 
Free from proud Porches, or their gilded Roofs, 

Mongſt laughing Herds, and ſolid Hoofs: | 
Along ihe curled Woods, and painted Meads, 1 

Through which a Serpent River leadss 
To ſome cool, courteavs Shade, which he calls his, 

And makes Sleep ſofter than it is? 
oOr if thou liſt the Night-in watch to-break, . 

A- bed canſt hear the loud Stag ſpeak,  _ 

In ſpring, oft rouſed for their Maſter's Sport. 
Who for it makes thy Houſe his Court; 

Or with thy Friends; the heart of all the Year, 44 

Divid'ft, upon the leſſer Deer ; 

In Autumn, at the Patridge mak ſt a Flight, | 

And giv |t thy gladder Gueſts the Sight; 

And in the Wicker, hunt'ſt the flying Hare, 

More for thy Exerciſe, than Fare: 

While all that follow, their glad Ears app! 7 
Io the full greatneſs of the Cry: : 

Or hauking at the River, or the Buſh, | 
Dr ſhooting at the greedy Thru, 
Thou doſt with ſome Delight the Day our meat, | 
Although the coldeſt of the Year! _ 4 
The whiP&. the ſeveral Seaſons thou haſt ſeen. 

Of Flowry Fields, of cop ces Green, 
The mowed Meadows, with the fleeced Sheep, | 
. Feaſts, 2 Shearers keep; be” 

The ri why tro in their he 
And Furrows laden with their weight 
The Apple-haxveſt, that doth longer "I 

The Hogs return d home fat from maſt ; 

The Trees cut out in log, and thoſe Boughs . 

A Fire now, that lent a Shade! 

Thus Par and Slane, having had their Rites, - 
Cows puts in, for n new Delights ; FOOD 
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And fills thy open Hall with mirth and cheer, 
Ass if in Saturns Reign it were; © 
Apollo's Harp, and Hermes Lyre reſound, | 
Norare t 2 Muſes Strangers found: | 
The rout of rural Folk eome thronging in, 
(Their rudeneſs then is thought no Sin) : 
Thy nobleſt Spouſe affords them welcome Grave ; ; 
And the great Heroes of her Race ; 
Sit mixt with loſs of State, or Reverence. 
Freedom doth with Degree diſpenſe, 
The jolly Waſſal walks the often round, 
And in their Cups their Cares are dromn'd: _ 
They think not then, which fide the Cauſe ſhall leeſe, 
Nor how to get the Lawyer Fees. 
Such and no other was that Age of old, 
Which boaſts t have had the Head of Gold, 
And ſuch ſince thou canſt make thine own mn, 
Strive, Wroth, to live long innocent, 
Let others N in guilty e and ſtand 
The fury of a raſh command | 
Go enter Breaches, meet the Cannons rage; 
That we may ſleep with Scars in Age; 
And ſhew their Feathers ſhot, and Colours torn, 
And brag that they were therefore born. 
Let this Man ſweat, and wrangle at the Bar, 
For ev'ry price in eb ry Jar, 
And change Poſſeſſions oftnet wich his Breath, | 
Than either Money, War, or Death: 
Let him than hardeft Sires, more diſinheric, 
And each where boaſt it as his Merit, 
To blow up Orphans, Widows, and their States; 0 
And think his Power doth equal Fates. 
Let that go heap a Maſs of wretched Wealth, 
Piurchas d by Rapine, worſe than Stealth, 3 
And brooding o'er it fit, with broadeſt Eyes, | 
Not doin "good, ſcarce when he-dyes. 
Let thouſands more go flatter Vice, and " 
By being TY to 1 Sin, 18 


Get Place and * oP be . d keen woe *- 
The Secrets, that ſhall break their Sleep: Wis „ 

And ſo they ride in Purple, eat in Plate, 400 4608 
Though Poiſon, think it a great Fate. 

But thou, my 70th, if I can truth apply, - N 
Shalt neither that, nor this envy: * 118 

Thy Peace is made; and when Man's ſtate i is el, 

Lis better, if he there can dwelIl. 

God wiſheth, none ſhould wrack on a ftrange OY 

Io him Man's dearer, than © himſelf, 

And howſoever we may think things freer, 1 0 A 
He always gives what he knows meet; 

Which who can uſe j <p happy: Such be chou. 
Thy Mornings and thy Evening's Vow 

Be Thanks to him, and earneſt Pray'r, to find. 

A body ſound, with: ſounder Ming; A 

To do thy Countrey ſervice, .thy ſelf right; $0 tn 
That neither Want do thee affrighe, Th 

Nor Death; but when thy lateſt Sand is ſpent, - |. + 
TOM weh 1 dn * a 4 ching but * 631 


To the World. Fi LY 12%, 
A faremel for a Genrlewoman, wirtuous and noble, 1 


F. World, good night, ſince thou haſt brought | 
That Haur upon my. Morn of Age, 2 
Henceforth 1 quit thee from my We 
My part is ended on thy Stage. 72 
Do not once hope, that thou We N 
A Spirit ſo reſolv d to tread 


7 4 
; 
* * fo 
* 


Upon thy Throat, and live exempt | 
From all the Nets that thou canſt RY 1 

L know thy Forms are ſtudied Arts, 4 coat 
Thy ſubtil Ways be narrow Straits; «5.77 ts 

Thy curteſy but ſudden Starts, + + +10 


_ what thou call' TM "M4 are Baits, 5 
4 ” 


7 Ls too, though thou ſtrut and "OW 


Yet art thou both ſhrunk up, and old; 267 WM 


That only Fools make thee'a . 
And all thy Good is to be ſold. | 
| 3 whole art but a Shop 
| York, and L TH Traps, and Snares, 
| To dike e weak, or make them ſtop: 


Yet art thou falſer than thy Wares. e of? 5 | 


And knowing this ſhould 1 ſtay, © 
Like ſuch as blow away y Lives, / 
And never will redeem a Day, 

Enamour*d of their golden Gy res? 
Or having ſcap'd ſhall: I return, 
And thruſt 55 Neck into the Nooſe, 
From whence 0 lately, I did burn, 
With all my«Powers, my ſelf to bea. 

What Bird, or Beaſt is known fo dull, 

That fled his Cage, or broke his Chain, 
And taſting Air, and Freedom twull 

Render his Head in there again? 

If theſe who have but Senſe, can 1 

The Engines, that have them annoy'd ; 
Little for me had Reaſon done, 

If I could not thy Gins avoid. 

Les N do. Alas I fear 
As little, as I hope from thee: 
1 know thou canſt nor ſhew, nor bear 

More hatred, than thou haſt to me. 

My tender, firſt and ſimple Years e 

Thou did't abuſe, a chen dan; Ty I 
Since ſtirdiſt up Jealouſies and Fears, 

_ When all the Cauſes: were away. 
Then in a Soil haft planted me, 


Where breathe the baſeſt of thy roh; [7 ira 


Where envious. Arts profeſſed be, 
And Pride and Ignorance the Schools: 15 
Where nothing is examin d, "—_ 


But ag die Want fo betend: Tarts 


The Foreſt. 1 
Where er ry Freedom is betray d, N 
And ev'ry Goodneſs tax d, or 3 
But what we're born for, we muſt deere 

Our frail Condition it is ſuch, e 
That what to all may happen here, Ep 

If '© chance to me, I muſt not teh 1 
Elſe I my ftate ſhould much miſtake, 
Io harbour a divided. Thought 
From all my Kind: That for my ſake, 

There ſhould a Miracle be wrought. 
No, I do know, that I was born 

To Age, Misfortune, Sickneſs, e 
But I will. bear theſe, with that ſcorn, wo 

As ſhall nor need thy falſe Relief. £ 
Nor for my Peace will 1 go far, 

As your 1 3 do = 

Bur make my as 71 
5 nee 2 en 


pon 
5. 0 * K | 


1OME my c Job” us + Deine; ee 

1 While we may, the Sports of Lore; 5, 
Time will not be ours, for ever: © 

| He at length our good will ſever. 

Spend not then . _ in vain. 

Suns that ſer, ma 185 13 

But if once we 


OR, 
"Oy" + __ 


Tis with us hor a N cke, 

Why ſhould we defer gs, | 

Fame and Rumour are but Toys, 
Cannot we delude the E 


Of'a ry poor * i # 


186 7 he 15 80 


Or his eaſier Eat beguile, _ 
So removed by our wille? 
Tis no Sin Love's Fruit to ſteal, 

But the ſweet Theft to reveal: 
To be taken, to be ſeen, 

Theſe have Crimes accounted been. e 


Th the ſome | 


iss me, Sweet: The wary Lover nh 
Can your Favours keep, and r 
hen the common courting Jay 5 
All your Bounties will betray. 
= again : No Creature comes. 
Ba, and ſcore up wealthy ſums 
Oy _ cvs ä ſundred, ; 

e you breat irſt give a hundred, 
Then - thouſand, then 26). Hl N 
Hundred, then unto the tother 
Add a thouſand, and ſo more: 

Till "hop equal with the Store, 


All Graſs that Rummney yiel 
Or the Sands in Chelſey * 1 0 


Or the Drops in filver Tbamet, 5 
Or the Stars, that gild his Streams, „„ 
In the ſilent Summer-Nights, 1 20 
When Youths ply their ſtoln Delights 5 

That the Curious may not know 
How to tell em as they flow, n 
And the Envious, when they find + Ya bi - 
What their Nm | 5 * Ty” i Aoi 


ny, 8. PT 


* i 0. 
$ 0 N G. 1 


That Women are but Mens Shadows, „ 


"\Ollow a Shadow, it till flies you, 
Seem to fly it, it will purſue :- 
court a Miſtreſs, ſhe denies you; 
3 her alone, ſhe will court you. 
are not Women truly, then, 
5 1 d but the, Shadows of us Men? 
At morn, and ev'n, Shades are longeſt; 
At noon, they are ſhort, or none: 
So Men at weakeſt, they are ſtrongeſt, 


But grant us perfect, they're not known, 
Say, are not Women truly, then, 


10 but the Shadows of us n 2 
VIII. 
8 0 N g. 
To Sickneſs. 


HY, Diſeaſe, doſt thou moleſt 
Ladies? And of them the N 
Do not Men, ynow of Rites 
Jo thy Altars by their Nights 
Spend in Surfeits: And their Days, 
And Nights too, in worſer ways? 
Take heed, Sickneſs, what you do, 
I. ſhall fear, you'll ſurfeit too. 
path not we, as all thy Stalls, 
 Spittles, Peſt-houſe, — og | 
1; Fu will take our ary t Store? 
ild 


e * | tray 
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138 The. Foreſt. 

Pray thee, feed contented then, 
Sickneſs, only on us Men. 

Or if it thy Luft will taſte 
Woman - kind; devour the waſte 
Livers, round about the Town. 

But forgive me, with thy Crown 

They maintain the trueſt Trade, 

And have more Diſeaſes made. 
What ſhould yet, thy Pallat plea ? 
Dantineſs, and ſofter Faſe, * 
Slecked Limbs, and fineft "Blood? | 
If thy Leanneſs love ſuch Food, 
There are thoſe, that for thy his 
Do enough ; and 'who would take” 
Any pains; yea, think it 
ug thy Sacrifice, price 
That diſtil their Husband's Land 
In Decoctions; and are mand 


With ten Emp icks, i in their Ls, 


Lying for the Spirit of Amber. 

That for the Oyl of Talcł, dare ſpend 
More than Citizens dare lend 
Them, and all their Officers, 

That to make all Pleafure heirs, 
Will by Coach, and Water go, 


| Every Stew in Town to know; _ 
Dare entail their loves on any, 5 


Bald, or blind, or ne er fo manys . 
And for thee at common Game, 
Play away, health, wealth, and fume, 
Theſe, Diſeaſe, will thee deſerve : 4 
And will, long ere thou ſhould'ſt ſtarve, 
On their Bed moſt proſtitu te, 


Nove it, as their humbleſt Sure, _ 
In thy uy to moleſt e 


Nen an _ and kave the i 05 


cage ; 
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ant! to me, 3 with thine 8 . 
And 1 will pledge wich mine; „ 
Or leave a'Kifs but in the Cu: 
And PII not look for Wine. 8 
The Thirſt, that from the Soul doth e, 
„ ask a Drink divine: 
But might 1 of Fove's Nectar ſup, 
I would not e for thin, 
1 ſent thee late, a. ow Wreath, 
Not ſo much honouring thee, 
As giving it à hope, that chere 
It could not withered he. 5 
But thou chereon didſt only breathe, 
And ſent'ſt it back to me: 
Since when it grows, and ſmells, I fear, 
Not of it * but . 


* 7 5 : * x 33 ; 
* * Y 


A ND muſt 1 ing? What Subje@t ſhall I 'chuſe? 
Or whoſe great Name in Poets Heaven uſe? 
or the more countenance to my active Muſe? 


Hereules ? Alas his bones are yet ſore, | 
With his old earthly Labours. T'exa& more, 
Of his dull Godhead, were Sin. TI implore 


Pbæbus? No, tend thy Care Mill. Envious day 
Shall not un ve our, that I have made thee ſtay, 
And foun er'd 7 hot Team, to tune my lay. 


Nor 


Let the old Boy, your Son; ply his old Task, 


Nor all the Ladies of the Tbeſpian Lake, 


| Which to effect (lince no Breaſt is fo ſure, 


=_ the Foreſt, 
Nor will 1 beg of thee, Lord of the Vine; | 
To taiſe my 


ts with thy conjuring Win 
In che green Geck. of the ly Tine." 25 


Falla, nor thee, 1 call on, mankind Maid, 


That at thy Birth, madꝰſt . Smith afraid, 
Who with his Ax, thy Fat id wife plaid; 


Go cramp dall Meri, light ens, when, he ſhorts. 
Or with the Tribade Trige, invent new Sports. 
Thou nor thy looſeneſs with my making forts. 


Turn the ſtale Prologe to ſome Pack OY 
His abſence in my Verſe Is a ask. 


Hermes, the Cheater, hall not. mix: with us, 
Though he would ſteal his Siſters — 
And rifle him: Or pawn. his Pet aſus, | 


8 were cruſh d into one Form) could make 
A Beauty © that Merit, that ſhould take 


My. Muſe up by Commiſſion : No, I bring 
My own true Fire. Now my has takes wing, 
* WS 


And now an Epode” to deep Ears 


* 


. | 

. 5 

N** 24 to know Vice ae all, and keep true kae, 
ext, 


Is Virtue, and not Fate: 
to that Virtue, is to know Vice well, 
And her black ſpight expel. 


FROM ſafe, but che ll procure 


7 he. ref. 191 
Some way of entrance) we muſt plant a Guard 
Of Thoughts to Watch, and Ward 
At th Eye and Ear (the Ports unto the Mind) 
That no ſtrange, or unkind 
Obje& arrive there, but the Heart ( our * 
Give knowledge inſtantly, 
To wakeful Reaſon, our affe&ions King: ef farms 
Who. (in th examining) TO 
Will quickly taſte the Reaſon, and commit om 
Cloſe, the cloſe Cauſe of it. 
'Tis the ſecureſt Policy we have, 
| To make our Senſe our Slave. | 
But this true Coutſe is not embrac'd by Te 
By many? Scarce by any, _ 
For either our AﬀeRions do rebel, iT. 
(tat ſn ala 2 e Ir doch ley, | 
ould ring Larum to the Heart) 
Or ſome great Thought doth | 
Back the Intelligen ce, and falſly S wears 
They're baſe, and idle Fears + | 
Whereof the loyal Conſcience fo commons 76 
Thus by cheſe ſubtile Trains, 
Do ſeveral Paſſions invade the Mind, 
And ſtrike our Reaſon blind 
Of which uſurping Rank, ſome have 


dike Love | 
The firſt; as prone to move 
Moſt frequent Tum ules, Horrors, and Unreſts, 
la our enflamed Breaſts: 
But this doth from the Cloud of Error grow, 
Which thus we over. blow. 
The thing e here call Love, is blind Deſire, 
m'd with Bow, Shafts, and Fire; 
e like the Sea, of whence. dis born, 
Rough, ſwelling, like a Storm: 
With whom who ſails, rides on the furge of read 
And boils, as if he were 
In a continual Tempeſt. Now, true Love | 
| No ſuch Effects 4 prove; "= 
| t 


3 
4 „ „% é Oey 


The Foreſt, 


Thee, $ he Wiſes ae has fob 
- perfect, nay ' divine; 
It is a gaben Mak let — from Hearn, | 
Whoſe Links are bright, and ev'n. 
That falls like Steep on Lovers, and combines 
: ' The ſoft, and ſweeteſt Minds 
In equal Knots: This bears no Brands, nor Darts, 
To murther different Hearts, | 
But in a calm, and God-like 
Preſerves Community, | 
O, who is he, that (in this peace) enjoys 
I' Elixir of all Joys? 
A Form mote freſh, than are the Eden Bow'rs, 
And laſting, as her Flowers: . 
Richer than Time, and as Time's Vircue, rare: 
Sober, as ſaddeſt Care 
A fixed Thou ghe, an Eye untaught to glance; 
"Who (bleft with ſuch high 5 ea 
Would, at ſuggeſtion 'of a ſteep deſire, | 
| Caſt himſelf from the Spire 
Of all his Happineſs? But ſoft: I hear 
Some vicious Fool draw near, 
That cries, we Dream, and ſweats there's no ſuch thing, 
As this chaſte Love we ſing. 
Peace, Luxury, thou art like one of choſe - 
Who, being at Sea, ſuppoſe, 

Becauſe they move, the Continer doth 5 
| Ne, Vice, we let thee know, | 
Tho' dy wild thoughts with Sparrows Wings do fie; 

Turtles 25 chaſtly die; 
And yet (in this rexpreſs our ſelves more clear) 
We do not number here, 
Such Spirits as are only Continent, 

Becauſe Luſt's means are ſpent: 
or thoſe, who doubt the Common Mouth of Fame, 

And for their Place and — 
Cannot ſo baſely ſin. Their Chaſticy * 
oY ls meer Neceſſity. 


2 1 F 
| NS. + 


Not 


The Foreſt, 555 
Nor mean we chose, whom Vons. and Conſtience 
Tho? Ee 
we acknow who can ſo a 
| Makes a moſt bleſſed Gain. | 
He that for love of Goodneſs hateth _ 
| Ils more KC Lhe 
Than he, which for Sin's Penalty Rn 0 
= His Heart ſins, tho he fears 
Bur we propoſe. a Perſon like our. Dove, 
3 | Saas math a Ne ZI K ts 
| Beauty that clear, a x 
Would make a Day of 1 
Aud turn the blackeſt ED to bright aka 1 
Whoſe. od rous Breath 3 
All taſte of bitterneſs, and makes the Air, . 
As ſweet as ſhe is fair. 5 
A Body ft harmoniouſly compos'd, 
All ber beſt Symmetry in chat one Feature? RE 
O, ſo Divine a Creature, 
Who could be falſe to ? Chet when he roms 
only ſhe .beſtows. | 
The wealthy — — of her Ioye on him; 
. 1 his Fortunes ſwim 1 
In the full flood of her admit d ee 5 
What ſavage, brute affection, | 
Would not be fearful to offend a Dame 
Of chis excelling Frame? _ 
Much more a noble, and right gen rous mind. 
- (To. virtuous. moods iaclin d) 
That knows the weight of guilt: He will ae. 
From t ts of much a ſtrainn, 
And to his Senſs ob this Sentence ever, _ 


dene , * 
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_ hag: for which all Pie wy ” la, 
And almoſt 'evry Vice, almighty Gold, 
That which, to boot with Hell, is thought worth Heav'n, 
And for it; Life, Conſcience, yea Souls are gn, f 
Toils, by grave cuſtom, up and down the Court, 
To en Squire, or Groom, that will HS - 
well, or ill, only all the following Tear, : 
J aſt to the weight their this day's Preſents bear; 
While it makes Huiſhers ſerviceable Men. 
And ſome one apteth to be truſted then, FEY 
Though never after; whiles it gains the Voice 1 
Of ſome grand peer, whoſe Air doth make rejoice 
The Fool that gave it; who, will want, and weep, 
When his proud Patron's Favours are afleep; 
While thus it buys great Grace, and hunts poor Fans: 
EKuns . an, and Man; 1 teen Dame, and 
32 crack'd Friendſhip; makes Live taſ a day; 
perhaps leſs: WhiP Gold bears all this "2: 
I ol — none to ſend you, ſend you Verſe. 
A Preſent which (if elder Writs reherſe 
The truth of Times) was once of more eſteem, 
Than this, our gilt, nor Golden Age can deem, 
When Gold was made no Weapon to cut Throats, 
Or put to flight Ares, when her Ingots 
Were yet unfound, and better plac'd in earth, 
Than here, to give Pride fame, and Peaſants birth. 
But let this Droſs carry what it will 
With noble Ignorants, and let them ſtill 


* 


Turn, 


The Forth. 195 
Turn, upon ſoorned Verſe, their PITS 5 
With you, I know, my off ring will find grace. 

For what a Sin mo your great Father's Spirit, 
| Were it to think, that you ſhould not inherit 
His love unto the Muſes, when. his skill 
Almoſt you have, or may have, when you will ? 
Wherein wiſe Nature you a Dowry gave, 
Worth an Eſtate, treble to that you have. _ 
Beauty I know is good, and Blood is more; mw. 

Riches thought moſt : But, Madam, think what * 1 

The World hath ſeen, which all theſe had in truſt, 

And now lie loſt in their forgotten Duſt. 

It is the Muſe alone, can raiſe ro Heav'n, „ 
And at her ſtrong Arms end, hold up, and ev'n, 

The Souls, ſhe loves. Thoſe other glorious Notes, 
Inſcrib'd in touch or marble, or the Coats 

Painted, or carv'd upon-our great Mens Tombs, 
Or in their Windows, do but prove the Wombs, 

That bred them, Graves: When they were born, they. 
That had the Muſe to make their Fame abide, e 

How many equal with the Argive Queen, 
Have Beauty known, yet none ſo famous ſeen 'N 

Achilles was not firft, that valiant was. 
Or, in an Army's head, that lock'd in bras, 

Gave killing ſtrokes, There were brave Men, before, 
Ajax, or Idomen, or all the ſtor ese 

That Homer brought to Troy; yet none ſv, the: : 
Becauſe they lack'd the ſacred Pen, could give 

Like life unto *em. Who heav'd Hercules 

| Unto the Stars? Or the Tyndarides? 
Who placed Jaſons Argo in the Sky? 
0 ſer bright Ariadne s Crown fo high? ? 


Who made a Lamp of Berenice s Hair? 05 
Dr lifted Caſſiopeia in her Chair ? 5 
But only Poets, rapt with Rage divine? 
And ſuch, or my hopes fail, ſhall make you ſhine, 
You, and that other Star, that pureſt lighr, 
of all Licina 5 Train; . the | 


Than 
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Than which a nobler Heay?n it ſelf knows not; 1 
Who, though ſhe have a er Verſer 

(Or Poet, in the Court-account) than I, _ 
And who doth me (though bot him) envy 

Yet for the time'y Favours ſhe hath done, b 
To my leſs ſanguine Muſe, wherein ſhe L's won | 
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> . een Soul, t 3 ſubjeci of her Pow'rs, x 
ave already us d ſome happy hours, . 
4 To her remembrance ; which when time ſhall wing 
i * To curious light, to Notes, I then ſhall ling, 


Will prove old Orphea? Act no Tale to be: 
For I ſhall move Stocks, Stones, no leſs than TR 
Then all, that have but done my Muſe leaſt 
Shall ehronging come, and. boaſt the bappy 2g 
They hold in my ſtrange P Which, as yet, 
Had not their Form touch d by an Engli if Wit, 
There, like a rich and golden Pyramid. 
Biorne up by Statues, ſhall 1 rear your Head, © 
Above your under carved Ornament, 
And ſhew how to the Life my Soul | relerts x 
Your Form impreſt there: Not with tickling Rhymes, 
Or Common-places, filch'd, that take theſe Th mes, 
But high, and noble chatter, ſbch as flies 
From Brains entranc d, and fill'd Wich Extaſies; 3 
Moods, which the God - like Sidney oft did . 5 
And your brave Friend AY mine ſo w ha love. 
Who, "O's: he Whey 2 
25. * js. 7 2 
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Tr Raiharioe, La A * Dt 
1s wn almoſt a danger to ut EW OE 
of Mind, now : There ate fo few. . 


The bad, by e ate ſo fortify'd, - 
* what they've IE” t e they dare Sang” * 
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Th Me Ml, 
So bath he ff and 1 750 ſuffer: TM „ 
For others 1 ought none their 3993 or 


I therefore, who profets my If in | 
With ev'ry Virtue, whereſoe'er it Ok,” 7 

And howſoever; as | am at FI: Te 
With Sin and Vice, though with a Throne edits; 

And in this Name am piven out dangerous. 

By Arts, and Practice of the Vicious, 

Such as ſuſpect themſelves, and think it fit | 
For their own cap'cal Crimes, t indict my Wit; . 

[ that have ſuffer d this; and though forſook | 
Of Fortune, have not. alter'd yer my look, 

Or ſo my ſelf abandon'd, as becauſe | 
Men are not juſt, or keep no holy Laws „ 

Of Nature and Society, I ſhould faint; 1 
Or fear to draw true Lines, cauſe others paint: 

„ Madam, am become your Praiſer; where, 
If it may ſtand with your ſoft Bluſh to hear, 

| Your ſelf but told unto your ſelf, and ſee _ 

In — Character, what your Fearures be,” AS 

Jou will not from the Paper lightly paſs : me 
No Lady, but at ſome time loves her Glaſs,” 

And this ſhall be no falſe one, but as much 
Remov?g, as you from Need to have it ſuch. 
Look then, and ſee your ſelf. I will not ſay 

Your Beauty; for you ſe that ev'ry day: 

And ſo 12 more. All 89 7 5 Boa. 

t perfect, proper, pure, and natural, 

Not taken up o 15 Doctors, but as well 

As I, can fay and ſee ir doth excel. 

That asks but to be cenſur'd by the Eyes: 

And in thoſe ontward Forms, all Fools are wiſe. 

Nor that your Beauty wanted not a Dow'r, _ 

Do refle&. Some Alderman has pow'r, | 

Or cos ning Farmer of the Cuſtoms fo, _ 

„  Fadvance his doubtful Iſſue, and derflow „ 

A Prince's Fortune: Theſe are gifts of Chance, „ M 
2 raiſe not Virtue; Ne may Vice enhance. by PEE 
3 My 


8 


— . . os 


| Let who will follow Faſhions and Aires, 


198 The Foreſt. 


My Mirror is more ſubtil, clear, refin'd, - 
And takes and gives the Beauties of the mind; _ 
Though it reje& not thoſe of Fortune: Sch 
As Blood, and Match. Wherein, how more than 
Are you engaged to your happy Fate, (much 
For ſuch a Lot! That mixt you with a State 


Of o great Title, Birth, but Virtue moſt, - 


Without which, all the reſt were ſounds, or loſt, 
'Tis only that can Time and Chance defeat: 
Bor he that once is good, is ever great 
Wherewith then, Madam, can you better pay _ 
This bleſſing of your Stars, than by that way 
Of Virtue, which you tread ? What if alone, 
Without Companions? Tis fafe to have none. 
Im fingle paths, Dangers with caſe are warch'd : 
Contagion in the Preaſe is ſooneſt catch'd. 
This makes, that wiſely you decline your Life, 
Far from the maze of Cuſtom, Error, Strife, | D 
And keep an even, and unalter'd Gait; 
Not looking by, or back, (like thoſe, that wait 
Times and Occaſi ons, to ſtart forth, and ſeem) . 
Which though the turning World may diſeſteem, 
Becauſe that ſtudies Spectacles and Shows, 
And after varied, at freſh Objects goes, 


Giddy with Change, and therefore cannot fee 


Right, the right way: Yer muſt your fort be 
Your Conſcience, and not wonder if one aks 
For Truth's Complexion, where they all wear Masks. 
Maintain their Liedgers forth, for Foreign Wyres, 
Melt down their Husbands Land, io pour away 
On the cloſe Groom and Page, on New. yegr Day, 
And almoſt all Days after, while they live 
(They find ic both ſo witty, and ſafe to g've) 
Let em on Poulders, Oils and Paintings ſpend, 


Mil that no urer, nor his Bawds dare len 
Them or their Officers : And no Man know, - 


Let em waſte Body, and State; and after all- 
When their own Paraſites laugh at their Fal. 
May they have nothing left; whereof they can 
Boaſt, but how oft they have done wrong to Man, 
And call it their brave Sin. For ſich there be 
That do ſin only for the Infamy: „ 
And never think, how Vice doth ev ry hour, 
Eat on her Clients, and ſore one devour. 
You, Madam, young have learn'd to ſhun theſe Shelves, 
Whereon the moſt of Mankind wreck themſelves, 
And keeping a juſt Courſe, have early put 
Into your Harbour, and all paſſage nue 
*Gainſt Storms, or Pirates,that might charge yourPeace; 
For which you worthy are the glad Increaſe - - +» 
Of your bleſt Womb, made fruitful from above -* | 
To pay your Lord the pledges of chaſte Lo er, 
And raiſe a noble Stem, to give the Fame, 1 
To Clifton's Blood, that is deny d their Name, 
Grow, grow, fair Tree, and as thy Branches (hoqt,  - 
Hear what the Muſes ſing above thy Root, 
By me, their Prieſt (if they can ought divine 7 
Before the Moons have filld their triple Trine, 
Io grown the Burden which you go withal, _ 
It ſhall a ripe and timely Iſſue fall, 
T'expe& the Honours of great Aubigny:  — 
And greater Rites, yet writ in Myſtery, „„ 
But which the Fates forbid me to reveal. N 
Only thus much, out of a raviſhd Zeal, _. 
Uto your Name, and goodnefs of your Life, 
They ſpeak ; fince you are truly that rare Wife 
Other great Wives may bluſh at, when they ſee 
What your try'd manners are, what theirs ſhould be; 
How you love one, and him you ſhould ; how till 
Lou are depending on his Word, and Will;  _.. 
Not faſhion'd for the Court, or Strangers Eyes 
But to pleaſe him, who is the dearer Prize * 
* Unto himſelf, by being ſo dear to you. 8 
This makes, that your N ſill be new, 


$ 


$4 $2 2 
* 


„ 


And that your Souls conſpire, as they were 
Each into other r 

Live that one, fill ; and as long years do. paſs, 
Madam, be bold to uſe this erueſt Glad; 

Wherein your Form you ſtill the fame ſhall find; 


nes yet hr ron e » 
_ * l v. we? 
7 0 D K. Ge 

17 S* william Sidney, on E is Bice, 


o chas he Mearthi conn with ſmiling Fire, 
ee and ame do dance, 
| 5 
Some — 
| And all do five Cadvance | 
" "2 ſil LAG ; 
Who not the lea | 
Both love the Cauſe, and Anthors of the Fea 
Give me my Cup, but from the 7 * 45 
That 1 may bel to 1, Bar what 


Don af, 
And he may think on dar 


Which 1 
Wen all the Noiſe 
Of theſe forcid Joys, 
Are fled and gone, 
| And he with his beft Genius len "oY 
This Day fays, then, the number of glad Years 
Ae yay ſumm'd, chat make you | Man; Sn 


Fou Vow © 


| . Muſt Ww | | : ; 
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The Foreft, 
Strive all right ways it can, 
Tout-ftrip your Peers: ' 
Hider he doth lack 
Of going back 
Little, _— Win FR 
Doth urge him to run wrong, or to ſtand till 
EA age yr hn) # 1 
Of Nobles Virtue. ,, on of 
RPO e 
_— ſtudy more: PO ge” | 
Nor weary, r 
On what's deceas 4, . 
For they, that ſwell 


Wltch Duſt of Anceſtors, in Groves but duell. 
Iwill be exacted of whoſe Name, "whoſe Son, 


12 Nephew, w oſe Grandchild you are x 
„„ Men, 
07 ha e „ 8 
you ve W 1 Mei cc 13 1 
When well begun n;: 1 


Which muſt be nom, 
ow: teach you how, 4 81³ 
And he that flays _ 55 
I0o live until to Morrow hath les Days 
do may you live in Honour, as in Name, ” 
If mich this Truth you be iner d; ; 
So may * 
_ +4 Kh JG Ts 
Be more, and long deſir ll; 
And with the Flame | Ot : 
Of Love be bright, 
As with the light 
Of Bonfires. Then 


but M 
The a . nhen Log novo | 4 


; 
Wer 


1 

V*: 

11 
17 
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To Heaven, 


(PPD and gratGod! Can nocebink of thee, 


But it muſt, ſtraight, my Melancholy be ? 
Is it ogy e in me Biere 
That, laden with my Sins, 1 ſeek for Eaſe ? 
O be thou Witneſs, that the Reins doſt know, 
And Hearts of all, if I be ſad for Show; - 
And judge me after: If I dare pretend 
To ought but Grace, or aim at other End. 
As thou art All, fo be thou All to me, — 
Firſt, Midft, and Laft, converted One and Three 


My Faith, my Hope, my Love; and in this ſtate, 


My Judge, my Witneſs, and my Advocate, 

Where have I been this while exild from thee? 
And whither rapt, now thou but ſtoop'ſt to me? 

Dwell, dwell here ſtill: O, being ey'ry-where, 
How can I doubt to find thee Sor. Hop ? 
I know my ſtate, both full of Shame and Scorn, 

Conceiv'd in Sin, and unto Labour born, 
Standing with Fear, and muſt with Horror fall, 

And deſtin'd unto judgment after all. 


I feel my Griefs too, and there ſcarce is Ground, 


Upon my Fleſh Cinfli& another Wound. 
Yet dare I not complain, or wiſh for Death 
With holy Paul, left ic be thought the Breath 
Of Diſcontent; or that theſe Prayers be 
For wearineſs of Life, not love of thee, 
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1x PASSING: 10 HIS 


CORO NATION- 4 


dad ng ae l. laut m e 3 


Mart. 


8 Fen. Church. : 


E E Scene reſented | it ſelf in a 0 and 
flat Uprighe, like to the fide of a City: The 
top thereof, above the Vent and Creft, 2. 
o = | — with pon. he Ladens Stecoles, 
et off in proſpective. Upon the Ba tsin great 
Capital Een Was 8 


—— — 


1 oN bk 


0 204 Part of the King's Entertainment, 


© LONDINIUM: | 


- According to Tatar: Ae ; 92090 mird 
anal. I. 1 + eonſtantid modios inter = 5 Londinium 
* gement 9 videws Colonia non inf 
a iatornm, a! commeatns maxim celebre, Beneath 
5 hr in a leſs and different Character, oo written 


"CAMERA * E O 4. 


Cam. Brit, Which Title immediately after the Norman 
374  \, Conqueſt it began to have; and by the in- 
dulgence of ſucceeding Princes, hath been hitherto con- 
tinued. In the Freeze over 5 A it * to 
ſpeak this SERIE emma enters 


PAR DOH HA C C OE Lo, 
SED MINOR EST DOMINO, 


210 3. Taken out of Me ial. and imp plying that 
Epig. 36: though this or the State, and Magni- 
ficence) might (by Herbal) be bett aid to touch the 5 
and reach up to Heaven, yet was it far inferior to the 
maſter thereof, who was bis Majeſty ; and in that re- 


ſpe& unworthy to receive him. The higheſt Perſon 
advanc 'd therein, m_— 


MONARCHIA BRITANNICA; 
and fitly; applying to the above-mentioned Title of the 


* 


City, THE dee CHAMBER, and therefore here 
Seat of the Empire: For ſo 


placed as in the proper 
the Glory and Light of our Kingdom Mr. Camden, 
(Brit. z. 7:) ſpeaking of London, ſaith, ſhe is toti Bri- 
tanniæ Epitome, Britannicique Imperii ſedes, Regumqu 
Argliz Camera; tantum inter ommeis eminer, quantum (ut 


eit lit) inter viburns alata She was a Woman, richly 


atird 


A { fed ova 


* 


— ACAD 205 


' attir'd in Cloth af Gold and Tifſae; @ rich Mantle ; 


over her State two Cromns hanging, with penfil Shield? 
through them; the one limn'd with the particular Coat 


of England, the other of Scorland: On either fide alſo 
a Crown, with the like Eſcutcheons, and peculiar Coats 
of France and Treland. In her Hand ſhe holds a Scep- 
tie; on her Head a Fillet of Gold, interwoven with 
Palm and Laurel; her Hair bound into four ſeveral 
Points, deſcending from. her Crowns; 9 yg _ hap! 
a ltele Globe, inſcrib'd upon 


ORBIS' BRITANWICUS.” 
And beneath, the Words "IN 
DIVISUS. 42 onps. | TOY 


To hw that this Empire is a- World divided from de 
World PET en ng Claudian,, 


1 14. 5 
a rag. 1 toto iſe who Brifannos. DW. 


The Wreath denotes Victory and Happines the 
tre and Crowns, Sovereignty ; the Shields the 22 


dency of the * and their Diſtinctions. At the 
Feet was Te 


THEOSOPHI'A, | : 


or Divine Wiſdors, all in White; a blue Mane elbe | 
with Stars, a Crown of Stars on her Head. Her Gar- 

ments figur d Truth, Innocence, and Clearneſs. She 
3 always looking up; in her one Hand ſhe ſuſtained 
a Dove, in the other a Serpent: The laſt to hem her 
Sadr the firſt her Simplicity; alluding: to that Text 4 
„ 


os Part of the King's Entertainment, 
of Scripture, (Aattb. 10. 16.) Efote ergo prudentes 
ſſicut ſerpentes, & fimplices ſicut columbæ. Hee Word, 
„ PER ME REGES REON ANT. 


” 


Prev. 8. 15. | . 
Intimating, how by her all Kings do gore and 
that ſhe is the Foundation and Strength of Kingdoms; 
to which end, ſhe was here placed upon a Cube, at 
the foot of the Mona; her baſe and tay. Di- 
rectly beneath her ſto Col one ĩð» 51514 8 


ann 2 GENIUS) ugs is 


11m omnium 


e , A Perſon Mrd rich reverend, und un! 
merunt Deum: tique: His hair long and white, crowned 
S whit. with a Wreath'of Plain-tree, which is ſaid 
pe fen. = to be Arbor genialis ; his Mantle of purple, 
bur bares, and Buskins of that colour : He held in one 
Lil. Gre, Gy. Hand a Goblet, in the other a Branch full 
la bye: Deor. of little Twigs, to ſignify Increaſe and In- 
des Rolin. dulgence. His W N 
rr eee 


pointing to the Two that ſupported him, 
whereof the one on the right Hand, was 


BOULEUTES, | 


Figuring the Council of the City, and was 
* Civics eorens ſuted in black and purple; a Wreath of * 
fit sfrmdequer. Oak upon his Head; ſuſtaining for his En- 
_ ns, quoniam ſigns, on his left Arm a Scarlet Robe, and 


cibus, vittu 
prir On 4 
aur capi ſos 
ws fit, Rol. | | | ; 
lib. 10. cap. „„ „„ | in 


In paſſing to His Coronation. 207 
in his right Hand the + Faſces, as Tokens t Feſcieuli wire 
| of — with this . e 3 , 


SERV ARE:CIFES,. wu formis 


_ Jumme faſcs 
extaret, Roſ. lib. 7. cap. 3. Ubi notendum ef, now debere pra. 
cipitem, & ſolutom iram ofſe magiſtratur.. Mus enim allata, & 
funf atio, dum ſenſim wvirge ſoluuntur, identidem con ſilium mut avit 
leflendo. Quando autem witie' quadam fant corrigibilis, deplorats 
; caftigant virge,' r DT e 102: Me an oy 
- — jut. Prob. Rom. 2. 2 


The otheron the lefe Hand, 
POLEMIUS, 


The mak Farce of the City, | in an 1 antique Coat 
or Armour, with a Target and Sword; his Helm on, 
and crowned with Laurel, implying Strengeh aud-Con- 
queſt: In his Hand he bore the ee of the City, 
vor this Word, | 


 EXTINGUERE kr r HOSTEIS. 


Expreſſing oy choſe ſeveral Mots, connexed, that wich 
| thoſe Arms Counſel: and Strength, the Genius was 
able to extinguiſh the King's Enemies, and e his 
Nr en to _ W N in  Senees, 


1— boßem maxtims of wirtus Ducie. dare eb 
Servare Cives yy eſt patria patri. Od. AR, * = 


Underneath theſe, in an Aback. thruſt out before the 
reſt, * 
_ 
3 TAMESIS, 


the River, in as running along the Side of the yz in a 
Skin-coat made like Fleſh, naked and blue. His Wanne | 
0 


Number: in-# ſpreading. Aſcent, upon 
: _ 555 e 8 e 


1 
Eh 


208 rere the King: s n 


„thin, and boln out like a 
Sift; — — his Wriſts, of Willow and Sedge, 
a Crown of Sedge and Reed upon his Head, mixd 
5 Wacer-lillies ; ; alluding to gs — * 
2 5 


2 > pk OP hes? 
Populea inter — 
Viſam, aum ſemuis 
Carbaſau, & crineis 


His Beard, and Hair bg and orergromn. He 


leans his Arm upon an earthen Pot, out of which, Wa- 


ter, with live Fiſhes, are len. ern wie ang ant 
about him. His Word, : 20 


 #ULMINA. S2NSERUNT 1p $4 
| An hemiſtichof Ovid's: Trent ofehe Vere ae 


| 18 * 8 3 A ſuch . 
mate Creatures, have heretofore been made fenſihle of 


Paſſions and AﬀeRions; and that he now, no leſs par- 


ook the Joy of his Majeſties g approach wee 
Ci than any of th Pros, ohm he | 
which heers of the Genius, and Six i in 


:Rveral 


eee 


or Gladneſ, was ſuted in Green, a Mantle of . 


colours, embroider'd” with all variety of Flowers: On 
her Head a Garland of Myrtle, in her right Hand a 


cry ul Craze fil d wich Wine, in we ; u Cup of 


4 17 : Fig +4 N 5 wet has ofat 7 + + £24 Gold: 


in paſſing, to His Coronation. 209 
Gold: At her Feet a Timbrel, Harp, yo other Inſtr 
ments, all Enfigns of nn 


Nuns in eſin lei ſapbs, . = Bw. FRA 


5 Ode 27. 
And in another place, 4 Ft 
Nov of blend, na pl ry | . LET 5 
Her Word, | es 7 1 = 
n . aun PRIMA. DIES. | $a: 951 4. 5 
Ep. Domi. 


A if this were the fr Hour of her 8 the 
to be; be keln, 'ong 


Minute wherein ſhe began 
e and r tet 


lere 


or Veneration, was 5 varied in an aſh-colour'd Sote, and ; 
dark Mantle; a Veil over her Head of aſh. colour: 


Hier Hands croft beter ey Eyes half clo 
| Hes Word, | WT OE ſed. 


vw 


wo 
Ill 515 ER DEUS.. u Eel. 1. 


Implying both her office of Nesse and the Dig- 


nity of her Object, who being as God on Earth, ſhout 4 
never be pak in- her Thoughr. The wg FRE > 


PROTHYMIA 5” 


or Promptituds, was attir'd in a ſhore; ruck'd/Garmenr 
of Flame-colour, Wings at her hack; her Hair bright, 
and bound up with Ribands ; r Breaft open, Virago- 
like; her Buskins ſo ribanded:' She was- crowned wich 
a IE of * to expreſs Readineſs, and * 

O e 


— 


210 Part of the King's Entertainment, 
neſs every way; in her right Hand ſhe held a Squirrel, 
as being the Creature moſt full of Life and Quick- 
neſs: In the left a cloſe round Cenſor, with the Per- 
* ſuddenly to "bs vented forth at the Sides. Her 
Wor 


2 DATA PORTA. : Ane I. 


- Taken from iether blase in \Vogil, where Aale at 
the command of Funo lets forth the Wind; 


ac venti velut agmine facto 
. data porta ruunt, & terra rurbine petfl 


#373 4 
4 
F 
0 . Is 


And ſhewꝰd that ſhe was no leſs prepar'd with Promp- 
titude, and ac tl than the Winds were, upon the 
leaſt Gate that ſhall be S to his — command. 
The Fourth, 4 


AGRYPNIA, 


or Vigilance, in enge a fable Winde ſeeded with Wa- 
king Eyes, and ſilver Fringe: Her Chaplet of Heliorro. 
pium, or Turnſole : In her one Hand a Lamp, or Creſ- 
let; in her other a Bell. The Lamp ſignified Search 
and Sight, the Bell Warning; the n rind 
and reſpecting her Object. Her Word, 


SPECULAMUR: IN one. 


Alludin g to chat of Ovid, where he ſcribes the of. | 
fice of Argo, e 


1 pſe pr ocul montis ſublime cacumen © vert 0 ; 
Sehe, 2 ſedeng partes ſpeculatur i in ones. Ver I. 


and implying the like duty of Care and Vigilance i in her 
; . 


elf.” The fifch, 


in paſſin ing to o His cn. \ 2 11 


or Loving Aﬀedtion, in | Crimſon ies with Gold, a 
Mantle of flame-colour, her chaplet of red and white 
Roſes; in her Hand a flaming Heart: The Flame ex- 
pon Zeal; the red and white Roſes, a mixture of 


implicity with Love ; her N Freſhneſs and Fers 
vency. Her Word, 


NON 870 EXCUBIGE 
Out of Claudian, | in i following, 155 


WIR to circumſtantia pile 9 4. Con. 
un Father u mx. Fe. 
ris 


Inferring, that thou og her Siſter before had proteſted 
Watchfulneſs, and Circumſpe&ion, yet no Watch or 
Guard could be ſo ſafe ro the Eſtate, or Perſon of a 


Prince, as the Love and natural Affection of his Sub- 


AY Which ſhe i in | the iy 8 behalf Ee, _ The 
ixth, 


2 on uf 


or 6 in (blue, hee Robe blue, and Buckins. | To. 
Chaplet of blue Lillies, ſhewing one Truth and Entire- 
neſs of Mind. In her Lap lies a' Sheaf of Arrows bound 


together, and ſhe her ſelf * ee certain ern 
üer Twiſts, Her Word, 


FIRMA CO NVSENSUS FACIT. 


Auxilia bumilia firma, ce. | Pub, Syr. Mi. 


 Intimating, that-even the ſmalleſt and weakeſt Aids | 
by conſent, are made a, Her ſelf perſonating the 


Unans 


212 Part of PI | King 4 Entertainment. 


| Unanimity, or Conſent of Soul, in all Inhabitants i 
the City to his Service. 


I Theſe are all the Perſonages, or live 
| whereof only two were Speakers (Gemas ard 5 

the reſt were Mutes. Other dumb Cotriplemenits the 
were, as the Arms of oy Pea en eu ies 
wn this Inſcription, _ 


HIS VIREAS. 


Avg 


On the other Side the Arms 2 the o, wit, 
HIS VINCAS. | 


With theſe mch. ht ſhow anger. 


. CT Creme, or midſt of the Pegm, 8 
Aback, or Square, aer e eee 73 5 


MAXIMUS HIC REX EST ET Luc SERENIOR IPSA 
PRINCIPE QUE TALEM CERNIT IN URBE DUCEM; 
CUJUS FOR SUPERAT SIG UN A VIRTUS, 
PRACEPTIS "IRE 50 1 e! ar 
LEGE ; SED EXEMPLO' NOS RAPIT ILLE 500 
CUIQUE FRUI TOTA FAS-EST. UXORE MARITO, 
ET SUA FAS SIMILI PIGNORA N NOSSE PATAL 
ECCE UBI PIGNORIBUS CIKCU ar PATA CORUSCIS 
TT COMES, ET TANTO VIX MINOR ANNA VRO. 
HAUD METUS E EST, REGEM POSTHAC NE PROXIMUS 


NEU SUCCESSORRM NON AMET ILLE SUUM. 


This, and the w ls Frome; was covered.with a Cur- 
2 of Silk, paint lik e a thick Cloud, and at the ap- 
ch of the King was inſtantly to de drawn, The Al- 


bo * that thoſe —— gathered * the 
ace 
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Face of the City, through their long want of his moſt 
wiſhed Sight : But now, as at the riſing of the Sun, all 
 Mifts were diſperſed and fled. When ſuddenly, upon 
filence made to the Muſick, a Voice was heard to utter 
this Verſe; | 

| 4 


Totus adeſt oculis, aderat qui mentibus olim. lend, Bi 
gps bh Fs he was now really objected to their 


r 


J Thus far the Complemental pare of the firſt; 
wherein was not only laboured the Expreſſion of State 
and Magnificence (as Proper to a triumphal Arch) but 


the very Site, Fabrick, Strength, Policy, Dignity, and 
Aﬀections of the City were all laid down to Life : The 


Nature and Property of theſe Devices being, to preſent 
always ſome one entire Body, or Figure, conſiſting of 
diſtin Members, and each of thoſe expreſſing it ſelf 
in its own active Sphere, yet all, with that general 

Harmony ſo connexed, and diſpoſed, as no one little 
part can be miſſing to the illuſtration of the whole : 

here alſo is to be noted, oo the ern "A are 
not, neither aught to be, ſimply NMierngiypbicls, Em- 
Vlems, or Inopteſes,' hat à mixed Character, partaki 
ſomewhat ef all, and peculiarly apted to theſe more 
nagnificent ' Inventions :  Wherein the Garments and 
Enſigns deliver the Nature of the Perſon, and the Word 
the preſent Othce, Neither was it becoming, or could 
ic ſtand with the Dignity of theſe Shews (after the moſt 


_ miſerable and deſperate Shift of the Puppits) to require 


a Truch-man, or (with the ignorant Painter) one to 


write, The js 6 Dog; or, Thu # @ Hare: But ſo tobe 


preſented, as upon the view, they might, without cloud, 
or obſcurity, declare themſelves to the Sharp and Learned: 
And for the Multitude, no doubt but their grounded 
Judgments did gaze, faid 8 was fine, and were fatisfied, 


Fe Ki 
* 
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The Spreches of Gratulation. : _ 
GENIUS. | 


IME, Fate and Fortune have at _ conſpir'd, 
To give our Age the day fo much deſir' d. 
What all the Minutes, Hours, Weeks, Months, and 
That hang in File upon theſe ſilver Hairs, (Tears, 
Could not produce, beneath the (a) Britain ſtroke, 
The Roman, Saxon, Dane, and Norman (b) Yoke, 
This Point of Time hath done, Now, London, rear . 
Thy Forehead high, and on it ſtrive to wear 
Thy choiceſt Gems; teach thy ſteep Tow'rs to riſe 
Higher with People: Set with ſparkling Eyes 5 
Thy ſpacious Windows; and in ev'ry Street, 
Let thronging Joy, Love, and Amazement meet, 
Cleave all the Air with ſhouts, and let the Cry 
Strike through ag long, and univerſally, 
As Thunder; for, now thou art bleſs'd to ſee 
That fight, for which chou didſt begin to be. 
When (e) Brutus plough firſt gave thee Infant bounds, 
And I, thy Genius, walk d auſpicious rounds 85 
- (s) As being the firſt free and natural Government of this 
Iſland, after it came to Civility, (6) In reſpe& they were all 
Conqueſts, and the Obedience of the Subject more enforced. 

(c) Rather than the City ſhould want a Founder, we choſe to 
follow the received Story of Bratz, whether fabulous, or true, 
and not altogether unwarranted in Poetry: Since it is a favour 
of Antiquity to few Cities, to let them know their firſt Authors. 
Beſides, a learned Poet of our time, in a moſt elegant Work of 
his Cm. Tam. & Iſit, celebrating: Londen, hath this Verſe of her: 
Emule materne tollens ſus lumina Trojg. Here is alſo an an- 
cient Rite alluded to in the building of Cities, which was, 


to give them their Bounds with a Plough, according to Virg. 


En. lib, to. Interes Æutas urbem deſignat Aratro. And Ifidore, 
lib. 15. cap. 2. Urbs wocata ah orbe, quod antique civitates in or- 
bem fubant-;, vel ab urbo parte argiri, quo muri deſignabantur, 
u of illi. Oprgvitque lum regne & coeludere ſulee, 


In ev'ry (d) Furrow; then did I forelook, 
And ſaw this day (e) mark d white in (F) Clos bo's Book, 
The ſeveral (g) Circles, both of change and ſway, 
Within this ///e, there alſo figur d lay: 
Of which the greateſt, perfecteſt, and laſt _ 
Was this, whoſe preſent happineſs we taſte. - - _. 
Why keep you filence, Daughters? What dull peace 
Is this inhabits-you ? Shall office ceaſe . . _ | 
Upon th' aſpect of him, to whom you owe  _. 
More than you are, or can be? Shall Time know _ 
That Article, wherein your flame ſtood ſtill, _ 
And not aſpir d? Now Heav'n avert an lll 
Of that black look. Fer pauſe poſſeſs your Breaſts 
I wiſh you more of Plagues: Zeal when it reſts, 
Leaves to be Zeal. Up, thou tame River, wake; 
And from thy liquid limbs this lumber ſhake: 
Thou drowitrſt thy ſelf in inofficious ſleep; 5 
And theſe thy ſluggiſh Waters ſeem to creep, 
Rather than flow. Up, riſe, and ſwell with Pride 
Above thy Banks. Now is not ev'ry Tide. 


t 


(a) Primigenius ſulcus dicitur, qui in condendd no ud urbe, tauro 
G vaced deſignationis cauſd imprimitur; Hitherto reſp:Us that of 
Camd. Brit, 368. ſpeaking of this City, Quicunque autem condie 
derit, vitali genio conſtructam fuiſſe ipſius fortuna dochit. (e) For 
ſo all happy days were. Plin. cap 40. hb 7. Nat. Hit. To 
which Horace alludes, 1ib- 1. Ode 36. Creſſ# ne careat pulebra 
dies notd. And the other, P.in. epiſt. 11. lib. 6. O diem letum, 
notandumque mihi candidiſimo calculo, With many other in many 
places. Mart. lib. 8. epiſt. 45 lib 9. epiſt. 53 lib. 10. 38. lib. 
11. 37. Stat. lib. 4. Sy. 6. Perſ. Sat. 2. Catull. Epig. 69. Oe. 
The Parcæ, or Fates, Martianus calls them ſerib.zs' ac li. 
brari as ſuperum z whereof Clot ho is ſaid to be the eldeſt, ſig. 
nifying in Latin Evocatio. (g) Thoſe beforementioned of the 2 
Britain, Roman, Saxon, & c. and to this Regiſter of the Fates * 
allude thoſe Verſes of Ovid, Met. 15. — Cernes illic mol. 
mine waſto, Ex are, & ſolids rerum tabularia firro : Que neque 
concuſſum cali, n que fulminis Iram, N:c metuunt ullas tuta atque 
eterna ruinas, Iiuinies illis inciſa adamante peremi Fata, Oc. 
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2 rauEs18 


0 0 vain end ſhould LGomtend bew 

My weaker powers, when Seas of Pomp oerflow 

The City's Face: And cover all the ſhore 

With Sands more rich than (a) Tag wealthy Ore ? 
When in the flood of Joy, that comes with him, 

He drowns the World; yet makes it live and im, 

And ſpring with gladnels: Not my Fiſhes here, 

Though they 5 dumb, but do expreſs the cheer 

Of thoſe bri ht ſtreams. No leſs may ( theſe, and! 

Boaſt our de ights, albeit we ſilent lie. 


(s) A River dividing Spain and menge and by che ome 
of Poets ſtyl'd Aurifer. 


(% Underſtanding Euphreſyne, S. laſu, Proymia, & 
'GEN1US.. = T9 


I Ndeed true Gladneſs doth not always peak : 
| Þ „Joy, bred and born but in the tongue, i weak, 
et (leſt thy fervor of ſo _or a flame 
As this my City bears, might loſe the name, 
Without the apt 22 — hen. good * 
Know, grea 4 and no pt 

In the behalf 25 II my virtuous Sons, great, 
- Whereof my (a) eldeſt there, thy Pomp foreruns, 

(A Man without my flattering, or his Pride, 
As worthy, as he's (Y) bleſt to be thy Guide) 
In his grave name, and all his Brethrens right, 

* thirſt to drink the Nectar of thy ſigtt) 


(s) The Lord Mayor, who for his Year hath e lc of 
the reſt, and for the day was chief Serjeane to the King. 

(5) Above the bleſſing of his preſent Office, the word had 
ſome partieuler alluſion to his Name, which is Benet, and hath 
_ (no doubt) in time been the contraction of Benedict. 


N The | 


& 


— 
1 ee e r F 1 


in » paſſing to His — heh . 


The Council, Commoners, and Multitude; 

(Glad, that chis Day fo long deny?d, is % 

I tender thee the heartieſt Welcome, ye nt 

That ever King had to his (e) Fmplce's Seat + 5 

Never came Man, more long' d for, morę deſir d: 

And being come, more revetenc d, 107 d, —_— SY 

Hear, and record it: © In a Prince it is | 
* No little Virtue, to-know who are his. - © 
(4) With like Devotions, Go leg Vembrace 2 

ou ſpringing glory of chy (e) God-like race; ; 
is Countrey's Wonder, Hope, — Joy and Pride: 

"Ling well doth he become the royal Side 

Of this erected, and broad ſpreading Tree, 

Under whoſe ſhade, may Britain ever be! 

And from this Branch, may thouſand FRIES more 

Shoot o'er the Main, and knit with evry Shore 

In Bonds of Marriage, Kindred-and Ie 

_ ſtyle this Land, the (f) Navel of their Peace; - 

This is your Servants wiſh, your Cities vow, 
Which ſtill ſhall propa _ ſelf, with you; 
And free from ſpurs of ho pe, that flow: minds move: 

„He ſeeks no hire, that Cs his Life to Love. 
(g) And here the comes that is no lefs a part 
| 4 this day's greatneſs, than in my glad heart. 
ory of Queens, and (4) glory of your Name, 
Woche Graces do as far out- ſpeak your Fame, 
As Fame doth Silence, when her Trumpet rings 


You () Daughter, Siſter, Wife of ſeveral Kings : 


(:) The Ciry, which Title is eouch'd before. (d) To the 
Prince. (e) An Attribute given to great perſons, firly above 
other Humanity, and in frequent uſe with af the Greek Poets, 
eſpecially Homer, Riad. 5. i Axa. And in the ſame 
Book. —— and Laue (FJ As Luftetins calls Par. 
naſſs, Umbilicum terre, (g) To the Queen. (5) An empha- 

tical Speech; and well reinforcing het greatneſs ; being by this 
match, more than either her er, Father, &. (i) 2 

ter to Frederick II. King of e and Norway, Siſter to 
Chrifierve IV. now there Reigning, and Wiſe to James our So- 


vereign. 
Beſides 
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Belides Alliance, and the ſtyle of Mother, 

In which one Title you drown all your other: 

Inſtance, be (&) that fair ſhoot, is gone before, 

Your eldeſt Joy, and top of all your ſtore, 

With (J) thoſe, whoſe ſight —5 us is yet deny 4. 

But not our Zeal to them, or ought ſide 

This City can to you: For whoſe Eſtate. 

She hopes you will be ſtill-good Advocate 

To her beſt Lord, So, whilſt you mortal are, 

No taſte of ſour. Mortality once dare . 
Approach your Houſe; nor Fortune greet your Grace, 

But coming on, and with a rare Wee N 


o 
0 Charles Duke of Ralle and the 17 fn. 


The other, at Tem ple bar, 


Oe the eden of a Temple, the Walls of | 
which and Gates were braſs ; their Pillars filver, 

their Capitals and Baſes gold: In the higheſt point of 
all was erected a Fanus head, and over it written, 


TANO QUADRIFRONTI: SACRUM. 


Which Title of Quadrifrons \ is ſaid to be 

Boſſur pu given him, as he reſpe&eth all Climates, 

Macro. I. 1. and fills all parts of the World with his 

Saruy. cap. 9. Majeſty: Which Martial would ſeem to 
rere unto in that Hendecaſpllable, | 


Lib; 8. . „ Tingud pariter locutus omni. 


Others have thought ir by reaſon of the four Ele- 
ments, which brake out of him, being Chaos : For 
Ovid is not afraid to make _ and anus the ſame, 
in thoſe Verſes, | od is 

3 Au 
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Me Chaos antiqui (yam ſum res priſes) us Pop. Uh. 1. 


But we rather follow (and that more par- | 
ticularly) the opinion of the * Ancients, Ege Marli- 
who have entituled him Quadrifrons, in re- am. lib. 4. 
gard of the Year, (which under his ſway is 5p. 8. 4b. 
divided into four Seaſons, Spring, Summer, u dum. 
Autumn, VWinter,) andaſcribe unto him the 
beginnings and ends of things. See M.Crc, 
(a) Cumque in omnibus rebus vim haberent (1):Dv avs. 
maximam-prima &. extrema, principem in ſa darum, lib. 2, 
crificando Janum eſſe voluerunt, quod (b) ab (b) Goo!” 
euudo nomen eft deduttum:: 'ex quo tranſitiones Banus, 
perviæ Jani, foreſque in liminibus prophanarum * - © 
ædium, Fanua nominatur, 8c. As alſo the 
charge and cuſtody of the whole World, 


[4 


by Ovid : 


Quicquid ubique vides, cælum, mare, nubila, Faft. ibid, 
. Terra, REELS $62 0 i CY LY V 75 
Omnia ſunt noſtra clauſa patentque mann. 
Me penes eſt unum wvaſti cuſtodia mundi, | 
Et jus vertendi cardinis omne meum eſt. 


About his four Heads he hath a wreath of 
Gold, in which was graven this Verſe, 

TOT VULTUS im NECSATIS PUTAVI. 1, 1, 3. 
| | 5 Evil, 2. ; 
Signifying, that though he had four Faces, . 
yer he thought them not enough, to behold ' | 
the greatneſs and glory of that Day: Be 
neath under the head was written, 


| ET MODO SACRIFICOCLUSIUS ORE VOCOR. Ov. af. 
SE 
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For bein he wes ſtyl g Faulaion, hut then u 

the — his EF being.to to be chut, he _— 
be called Cluſius. Upon the outmoſt Front of the Build- 
ing was placed * Arms of the Kingdom with 
the Garter, Grown, and Supporters, cut forth as — 
2 the life, with an 


dexneath, all expreſſing 
that fhould doſe that: Tani 
E — TANTUM REGNAVIT IN 


5 0 DE. 


In a „ 


| out of Horace, Lib. 2. Epiſt. 1. ad Aug. 


The firſt 4 principal perſon in the cn was 
IRENE. 


. Attire 
white, ſemined with Stars, her Hair Cow, ber large : 


A wreath of Olive on her Head, on her Shoulder a Silver 


Dove: In her left hand, ſhe held forth an Olive Branch, 


with an handful of ripe Ears, in the ather a Crown of 


Laurel, as Notes of Vickory and 1 By her ftood 


tu 


1 
whe 80 2 yomer of in 


breadth of the Building, were written theſe ewo Verſes | 


ANDASQUE SUUM PER NOMEN PONIMUS ARAS, 
ILORITUR IM ALIAS, NIL OR TU TALE FATENTES, 


PP 


8 ʒ.. - oy 


i poſing ” His cue. 22 
dns ome 


2 iin "ks Ward. | 


* all N 


UNA TRIUMPAIS INNUMERIS POTION. 


— pax optima unn a 
2 warp r 1 you una e Bo 


Signifyirig thas OS e e 
covered than irinunierable Triumphs, Beſides, upon 
the right Hand of ber, bur with ſoms tele geen is 


a Hemicycle was ſeated 


ESY CHA, 


Or Qn, the firſt Handmaid'of Peace; a Woman ofd 


e and venerable Aſpet, attit d in black, 
an artificial Neſt, dut of which ane 
heads, to manifeſt a ſweet Repoſe. Her feet were 


laced upon a Cube, to ſhew Stabili and | in ber Lap 
ſhe held a Perpendicilat * 


or Level, 6 &- the Enſign of * 
Even- 
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Everneſs and Reſt : On the top of it ſate an Haley or 
_ e had lying at her feet th 


* * A R A C H E, | 
or T 88 10 E Garmene of divers, Few dad 8 | 
her Hair wild, and diſordered, -a foul and Wdcbe 


Face; about ber lay Staves, Swords, , Chains, 
Hammers, Stones, and ſuch on to \ Turmoil, 
The nk was, | 


TRANQUILLA POTESTAS. | 


2 — 3 2 i” urget 
e eee fri we 


To ſhew the benefit of a calm and facile Powe! TH 
able to affect in a State that, which no Violence can. 


On the other ſide the ſecond Handmaid was 


ELEUTHERIA, 


or Liberty, her Dreſling white, and een 8 ; 


but looſe and free: Her Hair flowing down her Back, 
and Shoulders : In her right Hand ſhe bare a Club, on 
her left a Hat, the Characters of Freedom and Power: 
At her feet a Cat was placed, the Creature moſt af- p 
fecting, and expreſſing Liberty. She trode D 


DOuLOSIS, OT, 


Or Serviewds, a Woman in old and worn Garters; 


lean and meagre, bearing Fetters on her Feet and 
Hands; about her Neok 0 _— to ee eee 
and the rot | | 


- NEC UNQUAM GRATIOR. | 


| nde 


inn palſing to — * B23 


Aung to that other of claud. 
Nunquam libertar Fratior extat 122197 
Q ſub Regs: * 9 " N 8 - De laud, $a. 13 


: * 4 8 
* 


And intimated that Liberty could never a more 
graceful, and lovely, than now Were 10 6 90 
The third Handmaid was 


+ SOTERIMA 


Or Safe © Dates See e ifying 

Or Si, Life; ſhe- ſat high: Upon her filing 
wore an antick Helm, and in twin right Hand a Spear 
for Defence, and in her left a Cup for Medicine: At 


her Feet was ſet a Pedeſtal, u 5 which a N 
row'd up ad he, Beneath „% 


ok f „ 1 >: 


PEIRA, 


Or - Dis a Wong deſpoiled, and almoR naked; the 
little Garment ſhe hath left her, of ſeveral colours, to 
note her various diſpoſition,” Beſides her lies'a Torch 
out, and a Sword broken, (the Inſtruments of her Fury) 
vich a Net and Wolfs kin (the Enſf igns of 5 a Malice ) 
rent in Pieces. The Word, . 


"PI 
=; f 

* 2 1 4 . 
£25 


TERGA DEDERE METUS. 55 


Botroweck from Ar. unc dhe that 
now all Fears have turned their backs, and 1 12, 1 6. 
our ſafety might become ſecurity, danger 

being ſo wholly depreſs'd, and un knit dof all means 
to hurt. The fourth Attendant is, Hs 


3 5 E U- 


15 ruDñAIN NIE 


or Rliuy varied on the ſecond hand, and e 

rickly in an embroidered Robe, and Mantle: A fair 

; golden Treſs-/ In her og. t Hand a Caduceas, the note 
e e ann bor fe beg only 

10 lowers, as a ſign ing 

cromr'd with a Garland of the fume Ac her Feet, 


DYSPRAGHA. 


| grad hm 
| and — ber Look hollow an 


5 
i Lon deer ed yr 
Fionere full — n her ſits a Raven, 
a9 the-augury of it}, Forrane : An the Soul was 5 


' REDEUNT SATURNIA REGNA. 


Es Out of Pirgil,t to ſhew that now thoſe golden 
- v+ Limes were. returned again, wherein Peace 


the dumb 
with this Vage 


. 7 75 „1. 


/ . *MAR- 
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7 MAR T1 Al 
And to him 


GENIUS uR BIS. Beg Giſt i 
1 e Fo Rn oi JT 2 1 tute 
The Genius we attired before: To the Fla- ** rather, ö 
nen we appoint this Habit. A long Crim- ig h or 
ſon Robe to witneſs his Nobility, his Tip- mad yn In- 
pet and Sleeves white, as reflecting on Pu. ftitution, 
1255 = Religion, a 5 Mantle of Gold 8 
with a Train, ro expreſs the dignity of his end a 
Function. Upon his Head a (a) Har of 8 
delicate Wool, whoſe top ended in a Cone, who ke 
and was thence called according to that of next in digni- 


Lucan. lib. 1 m. He was 

” „ 2 5 ee 
| Attollenſque Apicem generoſo wertice Flame. Noble, and 
did perform 


the Rites to Mars, who was thought the Father of Rewnlur (a) 
Scaliger in conje#. in Ver. faith, Torus/Pileus, wel petine welaments, 
Hammeum dighotur, unde Flamines dh. 192 70 . 2 15 


This Apex was covered with a (b) fine Net (434) To 
of Yarn,which they named Apiculum,and was this looks that 
ſuſtained with a (e) bow'd twig of Pomegra. her Conje = 
nate tree; it was alſo in the hot time of Sum- Ruger Gate 4 
mer to be bound with Ribands, and thrown Lops, | He 
behind them, as (4) Scaliger teacheth. In his mines quod li- 
Hand he bore agolden Cenſor with Perfume, 4%, i cafe 
and cenſing about the Altar, (having dn _ OO 
is Fire on the top) is in ted put eint 

by the Genius, © e 15 N 


vere in their Attire was called Stroppus, in their \ Wines (e 

| * (de Scal, Ibid. in con. pond enim regerch ant Miene by 

T7 3 3 1 1 Amentis enim, que mdices d. 
ment um addutfis, religabant ; ut 

re pres rms porous; 9 4 th ah aw! 

' GENIUS, 


My Habit ſpeaks my Name. Ge. A Flamen a Fl, Yes 


be Ln the Romans themſelves) hat 
i 


8 
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G ENIus. 


#5, 
. 1 


T A Y, what art art thou, that in this ſtrange Attire 
Darn kindle ſtranger and 5 . ns 
Upon this altar? Fl. Rather what art thou 
That dar ſt fo rudely interrupt my Vow? 


And (a) Martialis,calld. Ge. I fo did ghes e 

By my ſhort vie /; but whence didft thou aſcend 

Hither ? or how? or to what myſtick end? / 
Fl. The Noiſe, and preſent Tumult of this Day 


Rome'd me from Sleep, and Silence, where I lay 


Obſcur d from Light ; which when I wak'd to ſee, 
1 n what this great Pomp might be. 


When ng in my Kalendar) I found # 
The (b) Ides of March wereenter'd, and I bound 
With theſe, to celebrate the genial Feaſt 


Of (e) Anna iyl'd Peremna, (i) Mars Gueſt, 


| 2 Of Mov; whoſe Rites. (as we have touch'd before) this a. 
men did in celebrate. (5) With us the 15 of Merc, which 
was the preſent day of this Triumph: and on which the great Feaſh 
of anna Perenna (among the Romans) was Yearly, and with ſuch 
Solemnity remembred. Ovid. Foft. 3. Hibug eft, Anne feftum ge. 
nale Pertuns, Haud procul d ripis, &. 1 Who this ams ſhould 

been no trifling Contro. 
Some have thought her fabulovſly the Siſter of Bio, ſome 
a Nympb of Numicius, ſome lo, ſome Themis. Others an old Woman 
of Bui, that fed the ſeditious multitude, in dente Sacre, with 


ver 


| Wafers and fine Cakes, in time of their Penury; To whom, 


afterward, (in memory of the benefit) their peace being made 
with the Nobles, they ordained this Feaſt. Vet they that have 
thought neareſt, have mild all theſe, and directly imagined her 
the Moon. And that ſhe was called ANNA, ui menſibur in- 
lat annum, Ovid. 1b. To which the Vow that they uſed in 
er Rites, ſomewhat confi;mingly alludes, which was, Ur Amare 


Suid. ibid. fr f. makes Mare ſpeaking to her, Menſe mug i, v, 


0 1 ; p I 
4 » : Y x 10 8 ; " * . * h 
| Who, 
; «A 
+ wt * 5 > 
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Who, in this Month of his, is Yearly calld © 
3 Banquet at his Altars; and inſtalſ egg 
(a) A Goddeſs with him, fince ſhe fills the vear, 
And (b) knits the oblique Scarf that girts the Sphere, 
Whilft four-fac*'d Janus turns his (c) vernal Loo 
Upon their meeting Hours, as if herook _ * 
High Pride and Pleaſure. Ge. Sure thou fill doſt dreath, 


And both thy Tongue, and Thought rides'on the Stream 5 


Of Phantaſy: Behold here be nor ſhe, 

Have any Altar, Fane, or Deity. 

Stoop: Read but this (4) Inſcription: And tin view 
To whom the Place is confecrate. - *Tis true 

That this is Favs? Temple, and that now 

He turns upon the Year his freſheſt Brow : 

That this is Mars Month; and theſe the 8 
Wherein his Aue was honcur-d; both the Tides, h 
Titles, and Place, we know: But theſe dead Rites 

Are long ſince buried, and new Pow*r excites * 
More high and hearty Flames. Lo, there is he, 
Who brings with him (e) a greater Ame than ſhe» © 
Whoſe ſtrong and potent Virtues have (f) defac'd 
Stern Mars's Statues, and upon them place 
His, (g) and the World's beſt Bleſſings: This hath brought 
S des Peace to ſit in that bright State ſhe ought, 
Unbloody, or untroubled; hath forc'd hence © 
All Tm Fonts; or other dark Fortents 9 


(9) Nupey erat den fach., Vs tis. 0 Where is . ey 
meeting of the Zodiack in March, the Month wherein ſhe is celebra. 
ted. (c) That Face wherewith be beholds the Spring. (a) Written 
upon the Altar, for which we refer — to the end of this Page. 
0 The Queen: To which in our I 888 we ſpake tot 

King J i The Temple of 5 Jann! 
appr or to be both the Houſe of War, 'a rl Peace: Of War, 
3 1 it e e when it is mut: And that there, 

ach = the other is interchangeably placed, to the vicifliride 
| (s) Which are * Reſt, Liberty, Safety, 
L wy "wa his Gains Vin "the World's N 


1 y 
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That might invade weak Minds; hath made Men ſee 
Once more the Face of welcome Liberty : | 
And doth (in all his preſent acts) reſtore. 
That firſt pure World, made of the better Ore. 
Now Innocence ſhall ceaſe to be the ſpoil . 
Of ravenous Greatneſs, or to ſteep the foil. 
Of raiſed Peſantry with Tears, and Blood; 
No more ſhall rich Men (for their little good) 
| Suſpected to be made Guilty; or vile Spies 
Enjoy the Luſt of their ſo murd'ring Eyes: 
Men ſhall put off their Iron Minds, and Hearts; 
The Time forget his old malicious Arts 
With this new Minute; and no print remain 
Of what was thought the former Ages ſtain. 
Back, Flamen, with thy Superſtitious Fumes, - 
And cenſe not here; Thy Ignorance preſumes 
Too much, in acting any Ethnick Rite 
In this tranſlated Temple: here no Wight, 
To ſacrifice, fave my Devotion comes 
That brings inſtead of thoſe thy (5) maſculine Gums. 
My City's heart; which ſhall for ever burn 
Upon this Altar, and no Time ſhall turn 'F 
The ſame to Aſhes: Here I fix it faſt, 
Flame bright, Flame high, and may it ever laſt. 
Whilſt I, before the Figure of thy Peace, 
Still tend the Fire; and give it quick increaſe. 
With Prayers, Wiſhes, Vows; whereof be theſe 
The leaſt, and weakeſt: That no Age may leeſe 
The Memory of this ſo rich a Daʒjʒ 
But rather that it henceforch Yearly may | 


„ 


() Somewhat a ſtrange Epithete in our Tongue, but proper to 
| 2 Thing: For they were only Maſculine Odours, . of. - 
'for'd to the Altars, Y:rg. Ecl.8. Verbenaſque adols pingusis, & maſ- 
cula thura, And Plix. Nat. Hiſt. lib, 12. cap. 14. ſpeaking of theſe 
faith, Nod em rotunditate 12 pependit, Maſculum vocamut, em 
Lias non fer? mas votetur, ubi non ſit famine: Religioni tributum ne 
fexus alter uſurparttur.  Maſculum' aliqui pytant a ſpecie teflium die- 
tw, See him alſo li. 34. cap. 11. And, Arnob. lib, 7, adverſ. Gent, 
Nom f mille tn penders maſculi thuris incendas, &cc. 
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Begin our Spring, and with our Spring the Prime, 
And (i) firſt accompt of Years, of Months, () of Time: 
And may theſe Ides as fortunate appear 5 : 


Io thee, as they to (/) Ceſar fatal were. | 
Be all thy Thoughts born perfect, and thy Hopes 

In their events ſtill crown d beyond their Scopes. 

Let not wide Heav'n that ſecret Bleſſing know 

To give, which ſhe on thee will not beſtow. 

Blind Fortune be thy Slave; and may her Store 
(The leſs thou ſeek ſt it) follow thee the more. 

Much more I would: But ſee, theſe brazen Gates 

Make haſte to cloſe, as urged by thy Fates; 

Here ends my City's Office, here it breaks : 

Yet with my Tongue, and this pure Heart, (he ſpeaks 

A ſhort Farewel; and lower than thy Feet, 

With fervent Thanks,. thy Royal Pains doth greet. 
Pardon, if my abruptneſs breed Diſeaſe ; 
He merits not: offend, that baſtes to pleaſe. 


9 According to Romulus his Inſtitution, who made Merch the 
firſt Month, and conſecrated it to his. Father, of whom it was 

called Martius. Varr. Feft, in Frag. Martins menſis initium ami fuit, © 

O& in Latio, & poſt Romam conditam, Ve. And Ovid. Faſt. 3, 4 

te principium Romano dicimus amo: Primus de patrio nomine menſis 
erit, Von rata fit, Wc. See Macy. lib. 1. cap. 12. and Solin. in Poly., 

Hiſt. cap. 3. Quad hoc menſe metceaes exalyerint magiſtris, quas come 

pletas annus deberi feciſſe, Oc.  (k) Some, to whom we have read 

this, have taken it for a Taurology, thinking Time enough expreſſed 

before in Tears, and hunt hr. For whoſe ignorant ſakes we muſt 

confeſs to have taken the better part of this Travail, in notiog, a 

Thing not uſual; neither affected of us, but where there is ne- 

ceſſity, as here, to avoid their dull Cenſures: Where in Tears 

and Months we alluded to that is obſerved in our former Norte: 

But by Time we underſtand the preſent, and that from chis In- 

ſtant, we ſhould begin to reckon, and make this the firſt, of our 

Time. Which is alſo to be help'd by Emphaſis. (7) In which 

he was lain in the Senate. 5 5 | 
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Over the Altar was written this 


Go = 


— 
— 


* 


we I 


P. 167 E. 


5 ON 
VOTIS. X VOTIS. XX, ARDENTISSIMIS. 
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Aud upon the Gate, being ſbut, 
IMP. JACOBUS MAX, 
PACE POPULO BRITANNICO 
TERRA MARIQUE PARTA _ 

 JANUM CLUSIT, s c. 
In the Strand. 

H E Invention was a Rain · bow, the Moon, Sun, 
and thoſe Seven Stars, which Antiquity hath ſtybd 
the Pleiades or Vergilia, advanced between two mag- 
nificent Pyramids, of 70 Foot in beight, on which 


were drawn his Majeſty's ſeveral Pedigrees Eng. and Scot. 
To which Body (being framed before) we were to apt 


our Soul. And finding that one of theſe Seven Lights, 


Hettrs, is rarely or not at all to be ſeen, (as Ovid lib. 
4 Faß. affirmeth . 


Pleiades ingipient humeros relevare paterns : 
Que ſeptem dici, ſex tamen efſe ſolent. 


And by and by after, 


Sive quod Eleftra Troje f Zare ruines. = 
Non tulit: Ante ao e manum. 


And Fef ns Avien. (Paropb. in Arat Phenom.) 
| P4 Fama 
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Fama vetus ſeptem memorat genitore creatas 
Longevo : Sex ſe ratila inter ſidera tantum 
Suſtollunt, Ge. | | 5 


And beneath, 


+ 


— ſex ſolas carmine 3 
e 


| Aſerit : Eletiram cœlo abſceſiſſe profi wn do, 40 N 


We ventured to follow this Authority, and made her 
the Speaker: Preſenting her hanging in the Air, in Figure 
of a Comet; according to Anomp mut. Electra non 
ſuſt inens videre caſum pronepotum fugerit; unde & illam 
diſſotutis crinibus propter luctum irs aſſerunt, & propter co- 
mas quidam Cometen appellant, == 


The SPEECH, 
ELECTRA. 


HE long (a) Laments I ſpent for ruin'd Troy, 
| Are dried; and now mine Eyes run Tears'of Joy. 
o more ſhall Men ſuppoſe Electra dead, 
Though from the Conſort of her Siſters fled 
Unto the (6) Arctick Circle, here to grace, 
| And gild this Day with her (e) Sereneſt Face: 5 
| An 


(a) Feſt. Avi. paraph. Pari ait Idæa deflentem incendia Trajæ, Et 
nemeroſs ſue lugentem funera gentir, Eledtram tetris mæ ſtum dare nu- 
bibus orbem. Beſides the reference to Antiquity, this Speech might 
be underſtood by Allegory of the Town here, that had been fo 
ruined with Sickneſs, &c. (5) Hyginus. Sed poftquam Treja fuit 
apts, & Progetties ejus qua & Dardans fuit everſs, dolore permotam 
ab his ſe remwviſſe, & in eirculo - ArBicus dicitur conſtitiſſi, Oc. 
(6) Kuta ſigniſies Serenity it (elf, and is compounded of —_ 

0 , - wail 


; 
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And ſee, my (d) Daughter Iris haſtes to throw. . * 
Her roſeat Wings, in compaſs of a Bow, of 
About our State, as (e) ſign of my Approach: | 
AttraRing to her Seat from (f) Mithra's Coach, 
A thouſand different and particular Hews, 
Which ſhe throughout her Body doth diffuſe. 

The Sun, as loth to part from this balf Sphere, 
Stands ſtill; and Phæbe labours to appear 
In all as bright (if not as rich) as he: 
And, for a Note of more Serenity, 5 
My Six (g) fair Siſters hither ſhift their Lights; 

To do this Hour the utmoſt of her Rite. 
Where left the Captious, or Prophane might doubt, 
How theſe clear heavenly Bodies come about 

All to be ſeen at once ; neither's Light 
Eclips'd, or ſhadow'd by the others Sight: x 

Let Ignorance know, great King, this Day is thine, 
And doth admit no Night; but all do ſhine 

As well no&urnal, as diurnal Fires, | 

To add unto the Flame of our deſires. 
Which are (now thou haſt clos'd up (b) Jaun Gates, 
And giv'n ſo general Peace to all Eſtates) 155 

That no offenſive Miſt, or cloudy Stain 
May mix with Splendor of thy golden Reign; 

But, as th'aſt free*d thy (i) Chamber from the oy, 


8 


which is the Sun, and & bes O-, that ſignifies Serene. Sho is 
mentioned to be Auma 1510 ſolis, by Proclus. Com. in Heſſod. 
(s) She is alſo feign'd to be the Mother of the Rain-bow. Naſci- 
tur enim Iris ex aqua & ſerenitate, d refraftions radierum ſcilices. 
Ariſt. in Met eorol. (e) Val. Flac. Argonant. 1. makes the Raim- 
bow, indicem ſerenitatis. Emicuit reſerat a dies, calumq; reſobvit A. 
eur, & in ſummos redierunt nubils mentes. () A Name of the Sun. 
Stat. The. |. 1. torquentem cornua Mithran, And Martian. Capel. l. 3. 
- — Mer. 1 _ 25 Serapim —— Memphis ueneratur Oßfrin; 
ina ſacra Mit hran, Ce. , Celeno, Taygete, Aſtere 
3 Maia, which ate 2 ſaid to be the Souls of xg . e 
Spheres, as Electra of the Sun. Proclus, ibi in cm. Alcyons Venaris 
Celæno Saturni. Taygete Lana. Aſterope Jouis. Merope Mortis. Maia 
Mercuris, (b) Allading back to that of our Temple. (i) _ 
| on. 


— 3 wy 3 
* 
* 


Io this thy ſpecial Kingdom. Who fo fair 
| ac wholeſome Laws, in every Court, ſhall ſtrive 


All Ws 
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- War and Tumult; thou wilt pour thoſe Joys 


E) this Place, which en | to be the I Sear | 
Of Sancte Kingly Race: The Cabinet ( ) 


To all thy Counſels; and the judging Chair 


By Equity, and their firſt 05 to thrive; 
The baſe and guilty Bribes of guiltier Men 
Shall be thrown back, and Juftice look, as when 
She lov'd the Earth, and fear'd not to be ſold 
For that, (m) which worketh all Things to it, Gold. 

The Dam of other Evils, Avarice 

Shall here lock down her Jaws, and that rude Vice 
On nt, and pitied Greatneſs, Pride, 
Decline with Shame; Ambition now ſhall hide 
Her Face in Duſt, as dedicate to fl 
That in great Portals wont her Watch to keep. 
all fly the Light : Thy Caurt be free 
No leſs from Envy, than from Flatrery ; 
All Tumult, Faction, and harſh Diſcord ceaſe, _ 
That might perturb the Muſick of thy Peace : 
The querulous Nature ſhall no longer find 
Room for his Thoughts : One pure conſent of Mind 
Shall flow in every Breaſt, and not the Air, 


Sun, Moon, or Stars ſhine more ſerenely fair. 


This from that loud, bleſt Oracle, | ſing. 
Who here, and firft, ee thee Britain's King, 


4 (4) His Cuy of 19 en, ink None, aid or whe 
Charge, together with Burchy of Nen, this Arch _ 
areQted. (0 Since here, they not only ſac crowned, but 


1 ani . ſecuni o. 


| bei 
alſo firſh received ei Cragin.” e es Gon 2 9 Dx. 


„ | Long 
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Long may'ſt thou live, and ſee me thus appear, 
As ominous (n) a Comet, from my Sphere, 
Unto thy Reign; as that (e) did auſpicate 

So laſting Glory to Auguſtus? State. 


Oui tamen iftom ſergert ab undir,” In covexs poll, ſid ſide 
carere ſororum ; Atqz et diſeretum procul edere, deteft tam: Ger- 
manoſq; choros ſobolis Iacrymare ruitnar Diffuſamg; comas cerni, crim 1 


ſuuti Morſtrari effgie, Gr. (e) All Comets were not fatal, ſome 
ere Fortunarely ominous, 95 this to which, we allude;- and 


wherefore we have Pliny's Teſtimony. Nar. Hi. 4. 3. cop. 25. 
Cometes in uno totius orbis loco colitur in templo Reme, adnmdun auſtus 
Divo Auguſto judicatus ab ipſo : Qui incipiente eo, apparuit Iudis ques 
| faciehat Veneri Genetrici, non multd Ws obitum patris Ceſaris, incol- 

legio ab eo inflituro, Nam; his verbis id gaudium prodidit. lis ipſis 
ludorum meorum diebus, ſydus crinitum 


tem dies in re- 


tur circa undeeimam horam diei, clarumq; & omnibus tercis 
conſpicuum fuit. Eo ſydere ſignificari valgus credidit, Coſaris 
mimam inter Deorum immortalium numina receptam: quo no- 
mine id infigne ſimulacro capitis ejus, quod mon in foro conſe. 
cravimus, adjeQtuny eſt. Hec ille in publicum, interior gaudio (bi 


illum natum ſegus in es neſci interpretatne oft, e £ © 
e ee 
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2 TO HIS 


Firſt High Seffion of . 
in this His Kingdom, the I 19th of 


March, Op. 


The Author B. 73 


1 Fea vL 


Lice 100 nunc Helicon 2 Mart. 
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Eav'n now not firives, alone, our Breaſts to fill 
With Joys; but urgeth his full Favours till. 
Again, the Glory of our Weſtern World ; 
Unfolds himſelf: And from his Eyes are hurl'd 


a 8 a Thouſand radiant Lights, that renin _ 
0 


ä 237 
To every Nook and Angle of his Realm. | 
His pe Rays did only clear the Sy; 
But theſe his ſearching Beams are caſt, to pry. 
Into thoſe dark and deep concealed Vaults, E 
Where Men commit black Inceſt with their Faults, 
And ſnore ſupinely in the tall of Sinn: 
Where Murther, Rapine, Luft, do ſit within, 
Carouſing human Blood in Iron Bowis, 
And make their Den the Slaughter-Houſe of Souls: 
From whoſe foul reeking Caverns firſt ariſe 
Thoſe Damps, that ſo offend all good Mens Eyes, 
And would (if not diſpers d) infe& the Crown, _ 
And in their Vapor her bright Metal drown. - 
To this fo clear and ſanctified an end, 
I ſaw, when reverend Themis did aſcend _ 
| Upon his State; let down in that rich Chain, 
That faſtneth heavenly Power to earthly Reign: S © 
Beſide her, ſtoop d on either Hand, a Maid. 
Fair Dice, and Eunomia, who were faid 
To be her Daughters: And bur faintly known 
On Earth, till now, they come to grace his Throne. 
| Her third, Irene, help'd to bear his-Train;  _ 
And in her Office vow'd ſhe would remain, f 
Till foreign Malice, or unnatural Spight e 
(Which Fates avert) ſhould force her from her right. 4 
With theſe he paſs'd, and with his Peoples Hearts | 1 
Breath'd in his way; and Souls (their better Parts) 
Haſting to follow forth in Shouts, and Cries. 
Upon his Face all threw their covetous Eyes, 
As on a wonder: Some amazed ftood, 
As if they felt, but had not known their good. 
Others would fain have ſhewn it in their Words: 
But, when their Speech ſo poor a help affords * 
Unto their Zeals Expreſſion ; they are mute: 
And only with red Silence him ſalute. 
Some cry from tops of Hoylſes ; thinking noiſe 
The ficteſt Herald to proclaim true Joys: 


o 


1 Peng. 
Others on ground run gazing by his fide, 
All, as unwearled, us unfatisfied:  _ 
And every Window griev'd it could not move 
Along with him, and the ſame trouble prove. 
They that had ſeen, but four ſhort <4 before, 
His gladding Look, now long d to ſee it more. 
And as of late, when he through London went, 
The amorous City ſpar d no Ornament. 
That might her Beauties heighten; but ſo dreſt, 
As our ambitious Dames, when they make Feaſts, 
And would be courted : fo this Towh put — 
Her brighteſt Tyre; and, in it, equal ſhone 
To her great Siſter : Save that modeſty, © N 
Her Place, and Years, gave her precedency.' 
The joy of either was alike, and fully x 
No Age, not Sex, ſo weak, of ſtrongly dull, | 
That did not bear a Part in this conſene 
Of Hearts, and Voices. All the Air was rent, 
As with the murtnur of a moving Wood z z 
The Ground beneath did ſeem a moving Flood: L. 
With ſeveral Eyes, chat in this Obje& met. 
Old Men were glad, their Fates till now did laſt; 
And Infants, that the Hours had made ſuch haſte 
To bring them forth: Whilſt riper age'd, and ape 
To underſtand the more, the more were tapt. 
This was the Peoples Love, with which did firive 
The Nobles Zeal, yer either kept ative | 
The others Flame, as doth the Wike and Wax, 
That ftiendly temper'd, one pure Taper makes, 
Mean while the reverend Tbemis draws aſide 
The King's obeying Will, from taking Pride 
In theſevain Stirs, and to his Mind ſuggeſts _ 
How he may triumph in his Subjects Breaſts, ; 
With better Pomp. She tells him firſt, That Rings 
Are here on Earth the moſt conſpicuous Things: 


ES | F That 


F F bud” 


f Kings preceding bim in char high Court; 


' 6 That they, by Heav'n, are placd upon his Throne, 
« To rule like Heav'n ; and have no more their own, 
« As they are Men, than Men. That all they do 
« Though hid at home, abroad is arch'd into: 
« And being once found out, diſcover d lies 1 
4 Unto as many Envies, there, as Eyes. 
4 That Princes, fince they know it is their Fate, 
« Oft-times, to have the Secrets of their State 
* Betray'd to Fame, ſhould take more care, and 
In publick Acts what Face and Form they bear. 
« She then temembred to his Thought the Place 
Where he was going; and the upward Race 


« Their Laws, their Ends; the Men (he did report: 
« And all fo juſtly, as his Ear was joy'd 
« To hear the Truth, from ſpighe of Flattery vod. 
« She ſhew'd him, who made wiſe, who honeſt Acts 
4 Who both, who neicher : All the cunning Tracts, 

« And thriving Statutes ſhe could 9 note; 

« The Bloody, B̃iſe, and Barbarous ſhe id quote: 2 
4 Where Laws were made to ſerve the Tyrant's will!; 

« Where Sleeping they could fave, and Waking kill; 
Where Acts gave Licence to impetuous Luſt 
4 Jo bury Churches, in forgotten Dull, 

« And with their Ruins raiſe the Pander 's Bow'rs 8 | f 
When, publick Juſtice borrow'd all her Pow'rs | 
« From private Chambers; that could then create 
“ Laws, Judges, Counſellors, yea Prince, and State. 
“ All this ſhe told, and more, with bleeding Eyes; © 
« For Right is as Compaſſionate as Wiſe, | 
Nor did he ſeem their Vices ſd to love, _ | 
As once defend, what Theris did reprove. 
For — 1 by right, and benefit of Timm, 
He own'd their Crowns, he would not ſo their Crimes. 
He knew that Princes, who had fold their Fame 
To their voluptuqus Lufts, had loſt their Name; 


And 


"ua 


. 


And that no Wretch was more unbleſt than hey 
Whoſe neceſſary good twas now to be 
An evil King: And ſo muſt ſuch be ſtill, 
Who once hath got the habit to do Ill. 
One Wickedneſs another muſt defend ; 
For Vice is ſafe, while ſhe hath Vice to > friend, - 
He knew, that thoſe, who would, with love, command, 
Muſt with a tender (yet a ſtedfaſt ) Hand - 
Suſtain the Reins, and in the Check forbear 
To offer cauſe of Injury, or Fear. 
That Kings, by their Example, more do way 
Than by their Power; and Men do more obey 
Wen they are led, than when they are compelpd. 

In all theſe knowing Arts our Prince excell d. 
And nom the Dame had dried her dropping Eyne, | 
When, like an April Iris, flew her ſhine 
About the Streets, as it would force a Spri 
© From out the Stones, to gratulate the King. 
She bleſt the people, that in Shoals did ſw im 
To hear her Speech; which ſtill began in bl... 5 
And oeas d in them. She told them, what a Fate 
Was gently fall'n from Heaven upon this 4 

Ho dear a Farher they did now enjo Joy 
t came to fave, what Diſcord would deny: . 
And ent ring with the Power of a King, 5 
The Temp rance of a private Man did bring, 
That wan Aſſections, ere his Steps wan Ground; ; 
And was not hot, or covetous to be crown'd 
Before Mens Hearts had crown'd him. - Who ( unlike 
Thoſe _ Bodies of the Sky, that ſtrike. 
The leiter Fires dim) in his acceſs _ 
Baighter than all, hath yet made no one leſs; 
Though many greater: And the moſt, the deſt 
Wherein, his choice was happy with the reſt 
Of his Whar al eat Actions, firſt to ſee, and do 

Mens Wiſhes did aſpire unto. 


Nereat 


Paegmue. 447 
Hereat the People could no longer hold 

Their burſting Joys; but through the Air was rod 

The lengthen d Shout, as when th Py, | 

Of Heaven is diſcharg'd Yong the Sky. 

And 2 ew hom ev'ry Voice, 


Never bad n to rej 
Nor to ber 2 cle, 2 Thr be, 


Save, that ſhe might the fame ee. ee ſee. 
Which when Time, Nature, and the Fates deny 4 
With a twice louder Shout again they cry d, 

Ne, let Weſt Britain ack (without your wrong) = 

Still to have ſuch a King, and this Ring long, 


S, Kee & Pong an —_— e 
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Particular Entertainment 


— 


Re OFT H E 15 | ; | 


QUEEN and PRINCE | 
At 1 


V Sa of 7 


j 


th. AT THE 


Right Honourable the Lord SPENCER's, | 
on Saturday, being the 25th of June 1603, 
As they came firſt into the Kingdom. 


— — 


| The Author B. in L 


FX SATYR 


HE Invention was, to have a Satyr lodged 
in a little Spinet, by which Her Majeſty and 
the Prince were to come. who (at the report of 
— certain Cornets that were divided in ſeveral 

places of the Park, tn ſignify her Approach) advanced his 

bead above th: top of the wood, wondering, and (with bis 
Pipe in his band). began as followcth, | 


"SATTH 
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Fre? There? And ev'ry where? © 

Some Solemnities are ner,. 
That theſe Changes ſtrike mine Ear, 
My Pipe and I a part ſhall bear. 


| Und after 4 ſhort train with his Pipe; again. 


Look, ſee ; (beſhrew this Tree,) 
What may all this Wonder be? 
Pipe it, who that lift for me: 
Pll flie out abroad, and fee. 


There be leoped down, and gazing the Queen and the Prince 


in the Face, went forward. 
That is Cypariſus? Face! 
And the Dame hath Syrin Grace! 
O that Pan were now in place 
Sure they are of heav'nly Race. 


Here be ran into the Wood again, and bid bimſelf, whil# | 


to the ſound of excellent ſoft Muſick, that was there 
concealed in the Thicket, there came tripping up the 


Lawn, a Bevy of Fairies, attending on Mab their 


there cut in the path, began to dance around, while their 
Miſtreſs ſpake as followetb. e 


FAIRE 


Queen, who falling into an artificial Ring, that was 
3 


Hail and welcome, worthieſt Queen, 
Joy had never perfect been, 
To the Nymyhs that haunt this Green, 
Had they not this Evening ſeen. ' 


n Non 
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Now they print it on the 
Wich their Feet in roy 
Marks that will be ever found, 


To remember this glad ſound. 


The Sayr ping us of te iſh, l 8 
Truſt her Bonny. 
A 
1 do know her Pranks right well. 5 

FAIRY. Fo 


a Tan we mult have a Spell 
For your Tongue, it runs roo flect. 


SATTR. 


Not ſo nimbly as your F _—_ 
When nimbly your! *, "Wm Me, 
Tou and all you Elves do tmeet. | 


| Here be carne ing forth, and e the 


Fairies «& 
the Elves wy 222 2 ers emeb r 


This is Mab che Miltrefs Fabry, 
That doth nightly rob the Dairy, | 

And can hurt, or help the chern 

(As ſhe pleaſe) without diſderning. 


Eff. Pug, You will hub wining... 
She chat pinches Countrey Wenehes, 
If they "x not clean their Benches, 

And with ſharper Nails remembers, 
When they rake not up their Embers: 
But if ſo they chance to feaſt her, 

| in a ſhoe *, a Teſter. 


1 


EIf. Shall we ſtrip the Appl Jeſter ? 8 5 
This is ſhe that empties Cradles, 

| Takes out Children, puts in Ladies: 
Trains forth Midyixes in — ſlumber, 
With a Sieve the holes to | 
And then leads them, 15 her einn 
Home through Ponds, and e 


Elf. Shall not all this mocking ſtir: us? 5 
She can ſtart out Franklin's Daughters, # 
In their ſleep, with (hrieks, and — 

And on ſweet Saint Ann's night, 
Feed them with a promis d ſig} 
Same of Husbands, ſome of 
Which an empty Dream divorge. | 


Ex. Satyr, Vengea cance near you hovers. 
And in hope that you would * W, 13 
Titer - Eve, the Lady * Summer | STS 

| ns 82 5 4 a FTE {5 

ut (in foo con you 
That you could ſo well deceive Load 2 ro . — | 
Of the Pride which gan up-heave her: 


And by this) mould b de fol 
Here be «hipped into the Id. e e 
BV Miftris, this is e 
2, 3 TY * 
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By Pen and thou haft bit it . 25 
nor . bim; and lim. 1 
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—— 
3 Yr 
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. Furies, pinch um black and W be anerp . 
| Now you a make him rue. _ K AO” 
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Ex po che Der 4 AY have his due. 997) au; 5 7 
"Then be ran uite aw! 15 MS le them i 4 1 |, hw 
. while the Fairy beg again, EL Lott il, 0 
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5 


2 Pardon, Lady, this wild train, - n ood e Eine 
Common wit the Sylvan Train, 35 297% 4:50 
That do skip about this Plain: =O begin; «7 


Elen, apply your Eyre e „FF 


1 i K , EW S <<. Ec 
& Pe t r : #4 11 Ld If * 
— 1 * 18. HY * 2 F 4 „ 


And whilt ſome do hop the N . bi 1 
Some ſhall play, and ſome ſhall ing. 
We'll expreſs in ev ry thing, 

"Quaſi" Ort * Oriana's Well: coming. n I 47 


8 0 e ab Alt 0 


* 1117 Nr 2 Y 
n Ry 5 SF © Br 25% #5 1 us 


HIS is ,,,, inn 91 nf 
This is ſhe, ö 5 
In whoſe world of grace e e 4644.5 he 
Ey ſeaſon, perſon, pla : 
That receive her pede 85 
Fox with no lee VV 


4 


» 


. 


| 
| 
| 
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Than (a) a kingdom s happineſs, _ (% Bringing 
Doth ſhe private (6): Lares bleſs, 1 3 _ 
And ours above the reſt: * r | 


By how much We deſerve i it Kat "eſt Felicity 


Long live Oriana == 0 Diana. of Kin dome. 


ex whom ſhe BY = ds) our late, et or 
To ceed (1 | 157 


| 3 # 28 Hot by 
33 8 
Madam, now an end to „i 614 en 0 


Deign a ſimple Gift to . 5 ; th Ae witly : 
Only for the Faire e, 
. Who about you ſtill ſhall ms ET He EO Let 


F £31 NB 
5 


ITis done only to ſwpply, | OY 3 
His ſuſpe en ee LEN FAN T3 | 
Who 4 5 Thamyra did de) i 

Hath not brock d a a Lach 8 1 | 


— 


Nor allow d about his place, PE UH SITE 
Any of he Fer, 8 
Oaly:we 0 TEE ER 
All his grounds, PL he to chaſe, ee e 


For which Bounty to us lent, „ 
Of him unknowledg d, or unſent, „ 

We prepar d this * Complement, 0 en 1 ewel 
And as far from aka intent, e 


In particular to feed, 

Any hope that mould res 

Or our glory by the deed, 
As your ſelf are from the need. | 


Utter not; we you implore 

Who did give it, nor wherefore, 
And whenever you reftore 
Your ſelf to us, you ſhall have more. 


E 


r —— 


2» — | 
\ 

l! 

| 

| 

| 

"I 


— 


— — — ——— . —ĩ— — 2 ——— 
mas. HY OE: * ———— —— 


˙ Enten 


He Happieſt Queen, 4 
But Bur dewafe you Seer tell. 


Hi the, Fairies bopt away in a f. fantaſtie 
"=: 0 1 the ee e bi 


—_ Jv 


Not tell ? Ha, ha, I coul, TY 
At this old, and toothleſs le. 
Lady, I have been no ſlee 

She belies the noble 


Say, that here he like the groves · N 1 


And purſue no foreign loves: 
Is he therefore to be deemed, 
Rude, or ſavage? Or eſteemed, - 
But a ſorry Entertainer, 
.*Cauſe he is no common Wanne 


2 


After painted Nymphs for * 8 


Or that in his 7 — he ſavours 
Little of the Nicety, 
In the ſprucer Courtiery ; 

As the Roſary of Kiſſes, 
With the Oath that never miſles, 
This, believe me on the reef. 
And telling ſome Mary s Fr 

inking to prefer his Wit, 


I mean his Cloaths ? No, n 


Here doth no ſuch humour 09. » ts 


He can neither bribe a grace, 
Nor encounter my Lord's face 
Wich a pliant ſmile, and flatter, 
Though this lately were ſome matter 
Jo the making of a Courtier. 


Na he hopes he ſhall reſort chere, 1 


Safer, and with more allowance; | £77 


2 dcr a hand bath 3 


Equal With his Suſt u! 5 Fi R 
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That hath given theſs Cuſtoms chas. 
And hath brought his own in _ „ 
O that now a Wiſh 1 uld _ N 
The God. like perſon of a 58 Ke”. * 
Then ſhould ev'n Eny | 
aſe oy vonder at . 0 7 8 
f our W 1 But lo, aber 
His Yar doth appea 
4 is 5 wh oleic | 
Pardon (Lord) you | ate IM F: 
Deep as is the prong 5 8 
N in ev 1 
175 for inſta ng, there he thats APY rag 4:5 
His who 3 bends or econ 
Low, as is. Ne s Father? s earth, kt On 
J Jo ge, e Womb that gaye you birch :. 8 3 
Nen to you, of whom t tun 
0 1 takes an the uſe 
N Kar e t, ſhould plead n ann. 
For his bolc dnels, When 18 les Ix) „ Oe 1 „ 3 | 
By his comely armed dhe. © FO i og ee 1 
Riſe up, Sir, I will betray, . TT 3. _ 
That your Father gives you here of BY +6. RO 
(Freely, as to him you were) e , Gs 
Jo the ſervice of this Prince: _ K „„ 
And with you theſe eee VVV 
Of his wild and Sylvan trade, TVT 
Better not Ad n had. e 
The Bow was Phzbe's, and the Hicks, Bs 
10 Orion often worn i 
The Dog of Sparta Breed, ied, 1 
As can ring within a Wood; DS a 
Thence his name is: You ſhall | wi ꝙ ;; 
How he hunteth inſtantly,  ' | 
But perhaps the Queen your nba; i 2s 
28 doch alfe& ſome oe i 
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Sport, as courſing: We will prove _ 5 
Which her Highneſs moſt doth love. 3 Are * 
Satyrs, let the Woods reſdund, 5 
They ſhall have their welcome 'cromn'd,” 32 
With a Brace of Bucks to ground. . 55 box 7 "840 


At that the whole Word and Place reſounded Ji * ne 

of Cornets, Horns, and other hunting Muſick, and a 
Brace of choice Deer put out, and as fortunately ld, 
4 EY were meant to be; even 0 the W oc er Ma- 
. Jefy: | 


7 bis was the fot Ni bes Sue "Where 155 next TY le- 
ing Sunday, ſhe ng and on Monday, till after Din- 
ner; where there Was a Speech ſuildenly thought on, to 

| "induce | a Morris of the Clowns thereahout, who muſt 
z 25 preſented themſelves, but by reaſon of the 
ong of the Country that came in, their Speaker could 

vo be beard, who was in the perſon of No-body, to 
deliver this fo fo lowing Speech, and attired in a pair of 

Breeches which were made to come up to bis Neck; with 

0 Arms out at his Pockets, and a OY. Hrs * 
ace. | 


| T my a move Tour Lang, | 

1 Pray Jove, my met 5 e, 5 

Queen, Prince, Duke, Ear nn 2 25 3 
Counteſſes, you Courtl beuk! 15 5 

(And I hope, no mor Sin, | 

If I put els 1 WW 

Fair ſaluted be 


= 7. this time it bar x: 


We are the Huiſher to a OPT] 5 
(A kind of Maſque) whereof good ſtore „ 
In the Country hereabout, 
But this, the choice of all the Rout. 
Who, becauſe that no Man ſent them, 
Have got No. body to preſent tem. 5 
8 e 


Theſe are things have no ſuſpicion 
Gf cheir ill doing; nor ambition hots FN © en wt 
Of their well: But as the Pipe 89 5 
Shall inſpire them, mean to skip. 5 
They come to ſee, and to be. N 1 Ln wit 

And though they dance afore the Queen, | 
There's none of theſe doth hope to come e, 

Wealth; to bujld another Holmby : 7 
All thoſe dancing days are done, 


8 Fi * 
: 1 * . _— 
Men muſt now have more than one 11 BE 215 arr r 
! 
: 
1 


. 4 * 4 i: A 


Grace, to build their Fortunes en 
Elſe our Souls would ſure have 1 D f 31% 19) 
All by this time to our feet. Wo oh ey” 
I not deny where Graces meet 855 90 OT, 
In a Man; diat:qul8ieyy ©) oe won 
Is a graceful property: / whe l ta Ten le 
But when Dancing is his beſt, UA 3; 99) = 
(Beſbrew me) I ſuſpe& the tel. no 
But I am No. body, and my brentn mr 8 
(Soon as it is born) hath death. 9510 1 
Come on Clowns, forſake your e N 
And beſtir your — Ramps, 515 of” wp 90 
Do your worſt, Ell undernke, i por en 
Not a jerk you have ale e 1 na l 
Any Lady here in love. bn zd cen a6 
Perhaps your Fool, oriſo, may move 7 5 ; 
Some Ladies Woman: arid a ON. y 
And upon it ſhe: may pi 18 
A pair of revelling legs, or ro, 54% 0 
Out of you, with much aduv . 
But ſee, the Hobby-horſe is . Ax 4 
Fool, it muſt be your lot, bs 
To ſupply his want with Faces, 
And ſome other Buffoon Graces, 
You know how ; Piper, play, 


And let Nefody h hence away. 


Thero was alſo anether yarting 8 


And ſe his Da 


O ſhoot up faſt in 


The richeſt Gem, without a 


* Your Parents Hopes, our. 
Be og ill Wind Gd . 


| Bitentaiuments, 
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ab which way 4 oh 
been preſented in the 7 and ace — 


accompanied 
_ 3 Gentlemens —.— er . Sons of the County 
22 F the mit rs war of bu: 


. we bave here 


ND will y ou then, Mirror weens, "ant 
Shall nothi ing tay you 2 wn 55 heart? 
The pants to leeſt the comfort of | 


eerie be ls row Nt? 


933 the un 


You are a 
Yet this our laſt hope 


| Cheers Objects far remov'd, as well as near: 


= whereſde er you ſhine, you'll ſparkle 1 
you, dear , on whom m ene % 


1 it ſel N 
us In Years; 


Tk =; 


Shine bright and fixed as che ArBick Star: 
And when flow Time had made you. fit for War, 
Look over the ftri& Ocean, and think where 


That So upon her head proud 
Her ſtatelieſt tyre, you may 


| — 5 may but lead us forth, chat grow up here 


inſt a a Day, when our ' officious Swords | 
All pe our Aﬀions, better chan our Wands, . 
Till then, * good Event conſpire: to cron 
and, your 33 
Reps, and where you n 


Peace uſher now your 


Private Entertainment 


” or Tak 
KING and QUEEN, 
on Ar. Par in the Morning, 


Ar Sic WILLIAM CORN WALLIS's Fl 
— at Wr e As | 


. PPP ²˙¹ ¹ꝛmm² - dip ˙ e ̃ — EN. aid NT © TSS P ˙ A Yoo ood Oo Is $5 


: . 
þ v2 


= the Ty pray 5 


5 | : * * x 


HE Ki hd Queen being 3 in at © the 
Gate, the Penates, or Houſhold- -gods, re- | | 
_ ceived them, attir'd after the Antick man- \ 
ner, with Javelins in their Hande, TY e 
on each ſide of the Porch, with TOE 


| Penates, | x 


2 1 « 


EAP lighe Hearts i in ev'ry. . 
oy is now the fitteſt Paſſion; 
_ Dotble Majeſty hath bleſt _ 1 
All the Place, with that high Grace, „ 
„ Wer 


89 2 
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W elcome, Miah of this ne 
Europe s Envy, and her Mirror; „ 
_ Great in each part of thy Style: „ 
England 's wiſh, and Scotland's bil „ 
Boch France and Ireland's terror, „ 


— 5 


S are you; ; ng no =—_ rt 
Four admired Queen : The —_—_ 
Both of State, and Comelineſs, 8 

2 5 Line of her divine . 


6 Fore, is 5 Sog. . 


1. 


_ High in Fortune, as in Blood, | 
80 are both; and Blood renowned 
By oft Falls, chat make a Flood _ 
In your Veins: Vet all theſe Strains 
Are in . Virtues * 


e 


Hou, be 1 kor of Earthk Store 
Theſe two only are the wonder: 

In them ſhe's Rich, and is no more. 
Zeal is bound their praiſe to ſound 

As loud as Fame, or Thunder. 


2. 


Note, but how the Air, the Spring 
Concur in their Devotions; 
Pairs of Turtles ſir, and ſing 
On each Tree, oer. a to ſee | 
ike Motions, 2 


py In them like Love, 


— 
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— 
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Enter, Sir, this longing Door, 
Whoſe glad Lord nought could have bleſſed 
* Equally; (Pm fire not more) = 
Than this ſight : Save of your right, 

When you were firſt poſſeſſed. = 


2. . * 


Tat, indeed, tranſcended this. e 
Since which Hour, wherein you gain'd it, 
For this Grace, both he and his 
 — Ev'ry Day, have learn'd to pray, 
And now they have obtain d it. 


* 


= 


Here the Penates lead them in, thorow the Houſe, into 

the Garden, where Mercury, with a ſecond Speech, re- 
ceived them, walking before them. SIP bo 
Mer. Retire, you Houſhold-gods, and leave theſe 
excellent Creatures to be entertained by a more emi- 
nent Deity. Hail King, and Queen of the Iſlands, cal. 
led truly Fortunate, and by you made ſo. To tell you 
who I am, and wear all thoſe notable and ſpeaking 
Enſigns about me, were to challenge you of moſt im- 
. poſſible Ignorance, and ' accuſe my ſelf of as palpable 
-Glory : It is enough that you know me here, and 
come with the Licence of my Father Fove, who is 
the Bounty of Heaven, to give you early welcome to 
the Bower of my Mother Maia, no leſs the Goodneſs 
of Earth. And may it pleaſe you to walk, I will tell 
you no wonderful Story. This place, whereon you are 
now. advanced (by the mighty power of Poetry, and 
the help of a Faith that can remove Mountains) is the 
Arcadian Hill Cyllene, the Place where my ſelf was both 
begot and born; and of which I am frequently called 
| i f Cyllehins: 
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Cyllenius: Under yond' Purſſane· tree ſtood ſometime 
i y Cradle. Where now. behold my Mother 4 
ficting in the Pride of her Plenty, gladding Pop Air 
with her Breath, and. cheering the Spring with her 
Smiles. At her Feet, the bluſhing Aurora, who, with 
| her roſy Hand, caſteth her Honey-Dews on thoſe 
. ſweeter Herbs, accompanied with wel. wy Wind Fa. 
vonius, whoſe ſubtil Spirie, in the br h, Hora 
makes into Flowers, and ſticks them in = Gratz, as ii 
ſhe contended to have the imbroidery of the Earth 
hog than the Cope of the Sky. Here, for her Month, 


delicate May State; and from this 
| —_ * hg eaſure to dilpla 


theſe * yvond 
leſſer Hills, thoſe ſtatelier and Towers, that 
ſeem enamour'd ſo far off, and are rear'd on end to be- 
hold her, as if their utmoſt Object were her Beauties. 
 Hither the Dryads of the Valley, and Nympbs of the 
great River come ev'ry Marning to if her Ba | 
Fours; and deparr away with Laps filPd with her 
Bounties. But, ſee! pon yaur ; their Plea. 
ſures are inſtantly remitted. The Birds are huſh'd, 
Zephyre is ſtill, the Adors forbears her Office, Flara is 
dumb, and ber ſelf amazed, to behald two ſuch Mar- 
vels, that do 7 adarn Place than ſhe can Time: 
Pardon, your Majeſty, the Fault, for it is that hath 
caus d it; and till they can collect their Spirits, think 
Silence and Wonder the beſt Adoration, 


"Here Aurora, Zephyris, and. ge > i th omg | 
Three nas / 


8 O NG. 


$5. ke, Sis here comes Maying 
ere of the Ocean; | 
And his beautious Orian: 
Why left we our playing? 
To. as to gaze, 
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0n them, that Gods no leſs than Men: amaze, 
| Up, Nightingale, and ſing | 
| Jus, Jug, Jug, Jug, O's 8 
Raiſe, Lark, thy Note, and Wing, Ss 
All Birds their Muſick Ming. 
Sweet Robin, Linet, Thruſh, 
Record from ever oy Buſh, 
The welcome of the Eos; 
And Queen: 
. Whoſe like were never ſen, 
Por good, for fair; ö 
Nor can be; though freſh May, 
Should every | 
Invite a ſeveral” Pair, | 
| No, though ſhe ſhould invice a ben! Pair: 3 


Which ended: Maia ( ſeated in her Bower, with all. 
thoſe Per 477 about ber, as before deſerit? 4 to 
| raiſe berſelf,” aud, then declining, m7 


Mai, if all the Pleaſures were diſtill'd | 
Of ev ry Flower in ev ry Field, 
And all that Hyhlas Hives do yield, 
Were into one broad Mazer fill'd ; 
I, thereto, added all the Gums, 
And Spice, that from Panchaia comes, 
The Odour, that Hydaſpes lends, 
Or Phenix proves, — — ſhe ends; 
Il all the Air, my Hora drew, 
Or Spitit, that Zephyre ever blew ; 
Were put therein; and all the Der . 
That ever roſy Morning knew; © © KN— 2k _ 
Tet, all diffus d upon This Bow'r, . 
Io make one ſweet detaining Hour 
Were much too little for the Grac, 
And Honour, you vouchſafe the Place: 
Baut if you pleaſe to come again, 
' Wevow, we * 28 with vain, 


And 
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your Fortunes, low 
your Virtues. 
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And empty Paſs-Times entertain, 
Your ſo deſir'd, tho” grieved Pain. 
For we will have the wanton Fawns, 
That frisking skip about the Lawns, 
The Panisks, and the Sylvans rude, 
Satyrs, and all that Multitude, 

Io dance their wilder Rounds about, 


And cleave the Air, with ma 5 Shou ec 
þ 


As they would hunt poor Echo out 
Of yonder Valley, who doth flour 
Their ruſtick Noiſe, To viſit whom 

. You (hall behold whole Bevies come 
Of gaudy Nywphs, whoſe tender WR | 
Well tun d unto the many falls N 5 


Of ſweet, and ſeveral ſliding Rills, 


Tlnat ſtream from Tops of thoſe leſs an. 
Sound like ſo many ſilver Quills, 
When Zeybyre them with Muſick fils. 
For theſe, Favonius here ſhall blow 
New Elow'rs, which you ſhall ſee togrow, 
Of eich each Ha or a Part ſhall take, 
And, for your Heads, freſh Garlands make. 
Wherewith, whilſt they your Cs round, 
An Air of ſeveral Birds ſhall ſound 
An Jo Pæan, that ſhall drown 
The eee at your Crown. 


All this, and 3 than 1 have g gift of ſaying g, 
May vous, ſo you will oft come bere a Maping. 


Mer. And Mercury, her Son, ſhall venture the Dif: 
pleaſure of his Phe” with the whole Bench of Heaven, 
that Day, but he will do his Mother's intents all ſer- 
viceable aſſiſtance. Till then, and ever, live high and 
happy, you, and Y, r other you; both envied for 
ook 5 ww admired for 


This 


in Rounds and Dances, to 
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| This was the Morning Entertainment; after Dinner, 
the King and Queen coming again into the Garden, Mer- 
cury the ſecond Time accoſted them, © 


Mer. Again, great Pair, I ſalute you; and with leave 
of all the Gods, whoſe high Pleaſure it is, that Mercury 
make this your Holy-day. May all the Bleſſings, both 
of Earth and Heaven, concur to thank you: For till 
this Day's Sun, I have faintly enjoy'd a Minutę's reſt 
to my Creation. Now I do, and acknowledge it your 
ſole, and no leſs than divine Benefit. If my deſire to 
delight you might not divert to your trouble, I would 
intreat your Eyes to a new and ſtrange Spectacle; a 
certain Son of mine, whom the Arcadians call a God, 
howſvever' the reſt of the World receive him: Ir is the 
horned Pan, whom in the tranſlated Figure of a Goat 
I begot on the fair Spartan Penelope; May, let both your 
Ears and Looks forgive it: Theſe are but the lighteſt 
eſcapes. of us Deities. And it is better in me to pre- 
vent his ruſtick Impudence, by my bluſhing Acknow-w - 
ledgment, than anon by his rude, and not inſolent 
Claim, be inforced to confeſs him. Vonder he keeps, 
and, with him the Ne whoſe Leader he is 
is Sy lvan Muſick, The 


— 


Place, about which they skip, is the Font of Lavghter, 
or Bacchus Spring ; whoſe Statue is advanced on the 
top ; and from whoſe Fines, 57 an oberv'd Hour of 
the Day, there. flows a, Juſty Liquor, that hatha pre- 
ſent Virtue to expel Sadneſs; and within certain Minutes 
after it is taſted, force all the Mirth of che Spleen into 
the Face. Of this is Pan the Guardian. Lo! the 
Fountain begins to run, but the A ap th at your ſight 
are fled, Pan and his. Satyrs wiſely ſtand at gaze. I 
will approach, and queſtion him: Vouchſafe your Ear, 
and Lak his Behaviour, which (even to me, that 


am his Parent) will no doubt be rude enough, 
though otherwiſe full __ Salt, which except my Pre- 
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but that bro be charm im. ; 2 8 


| reign to. 


By my Beard, and by m Horns, tis aHealth,and hall 99k 


| 545 
145 my Hand, | believe you were born a "good Drinker. 


- 


eee Gall and Biel; 


1 a 


Pan. O, it is Mercury Hollow An agen, 
What be all theſe, Father? 7 & or Men ? TEE 
Mer. All humane. Only theſe Two are Deities on 
Earth, but Ee 2s the N e of Keen my 


. 9 . : Cx} 
s - 2 EY 2 
1 * . * ; 


Pan. Why yer our Wan run in Ay ? can vent tell? ? 
Here be ſweet Beauties love Mercury well? 
1. ſee by their Looks. How fa * You ts great Maſter? 2 
Will you pleaſe to hear? Shall I be your Tafter? _ 
Mer. Pan, you are too rude. 2 It is but aGkſfs, 


Were he a King, and his Miſtreſs a Queen, 


This Draught ſhall make him a petulant os 5 os 


But, trow, is he loofe, or coftive of Laughter ? 
Vid know, to fill him his Glaſs, thereafter ; _ 
Sure, either my Skill, or my Sight doth mock, _ 


Or this Lording's Look ſhould not care for the Sock; 


And yet he ſhould love both a Horſe and a Hound, 


And not reſt till he ſaw his Game on the Ground: 
Well, look to him, Dame; beſhrew me, 7 » 


ood Eye. 


Noo theſe bonny Bells, you ſhould need a por 
| kinker ; 


iſtreſs; all out, Since a God is your 


ey are Things of no Spirit, their Blood is aſleep, 


That, when it is offer'd 'em, do not drink deep. 


Come who is next? Our Liquor here * 


Ladies, I'm ſure, you all ha not Fools 5 
At home to laugh ar. A little of this, F 


Ta' en down here in private, were not amiſs. . 
Believe it, ſhe drinks like a Wench that had . 


of Lord for her Laughter, then will you have more? 


What anſwer Job, lean ad wil d N or none? 
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Laugh, and be fat, Sir, your Penance is known, 1 5 | 


They that love Mirth, let em heartily drink, 
is the only Receipt, to make Sorrow ſink. 


The young Nymph, that's troubled with en old a an, ; = 


Let her laugh him away, as faſt as ſhe can. 


Nay drink,and not pauſe, as who would ſay mult you? | 


Bur laughar the Wench, that next doth truſt you. 
To yall, ſweet oa ; nay, pray you come hither 
Ere you ſit out, you'll lavgh'ata, Feather. EY 
ſo ever fear'you, for being No witty, | 
You ſip ſo like a forſooth of the City. 5 
Lords, for 28 ſelves, ras Cups cromn, | 
The Ladies, ifaith, elſe will laugh you down. 
Go to, little Bluſher, for this, anan, | 
You'll teal forth a wg, 5 in the ſhade of your Fan, 
This, and another, Thing, I. can tell you, 
Will ed a, Lager, 27 low as your Belly. 
Of ſuch ſullen Pieces, Fove ſends us not many, 
They muſt be tickled, before they will 7 
What have me done? They that want, let 'em call, 
Gallants, of both ſides, you ſte here is all 
Pan's Entertainment : Look for no more; 
Only good Faces, I read you, make ſtore 
Of your amorous Knights, and Squires hereafter, 
They are excellent Sponges, to drink up yaur Laughter, 
Farewel, I muſt ſeek out my Nymph, that you frighted; 
Thank Hermes, my F ather, if ougnc have lighted. 


Mer. I am tans. thy laſt rudeneſs cannot ; for it 


makes me ſeriouſly aſham' d. I will nor labour his ex · 
cuſe, ſince know you more ready to pardon, than he 


to treſpaſs: But for your ſingular Patience, render you 
all abundance of Thanks; and, mixing with the Maſter 


of the Place, in his Wiſhes, make them my Divinations: 


That your loves be ever flouriſhing as May, and your 
Houſe as fruitful : That your Acts exceed the beſt, and 


your Years the longeſt - your Fredeceſſors: That no 


3 bad 


1 bined 


« 
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bad Fortune touch you, 
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nor good chan 
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fafe i 


we 


triumph 
lous Pride of other Princes; and for ever | 


ou 


ſtill, that 
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the Love, rather than the Fear of your Subjects. 
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ENTERTAINMENT 
O0 1 RE 


Two KINGS | 


Great PONY and DENMARK, ” 
ArTHEO BALDS, July 24 1606. 


a E Kings being entred "he Inner Court ; above, 

over the Porch, ſate rhe Three Hours, upon 

Clouds, as at the Ports of Heaven; crown'd_ 

with feveral Flowers: Of which, 2ns bore 4 

Fo 2 the ag 4 Clock ; the 16h an Hour. glaſs; 

Pig as by their Names, Law, Fuſtice, pus, Peace. 
Ps thoſe Faculties N to grits ate their coming 

with this $ pech. 1 


Ert O eau for Riss bes t theſe Bow'rs, 
And us, the three, by you made happy, Hours: - 
We that include all Time, yet never knew | 
Minute like this, or Object like to you. 
Two Kings, the World's prime Honours, whoſe Acceſs. 
Shews either 5 Greatneſs, yet makes neither leſs : 
R4 Vouchlafe 


264 Entertainments. 
Vouchſafe your Thouſand welcomes in this (hewer ; 
The Maſter vows, not. Sybil's Leafs were truer. 


Expre'd to the King of Denmark, thus, | 


Qui colit has ædeis, ingentia gaudia adumbrans, 
Cernendo Reges pace coire pares, - 
Nos tempeſtivas ad limina, collocat Horas, 
Quod bona ſub nobis omnia proveniant, 
Unum ad Iætitiæ cumulum triſt atur abeſſe, 
Quid nequeat ſiguis lætitiam exprimere, 
Sed quia res ſolùm ingentes bac parte laborant, 
Utcunque prin” credidit eſſe ſatis, © 
At, quod non potuit Dominus, ſup levit dbund? 
| Frondoſo tellus munere facta loquax. 
Eccos quam "hp: veniant quos terra ſalutat { 
2 Fe erior bis foliis nulla Sibylla fuit. 


DATE VENIAM SUBITIS. 
DEBENTUR QUE SUNT, QUEQUE FUTURA, 


 EPIGRAMS hung up. | 
Ad Reges Sereniſſimos. . 


PE Theobaldz (ſortis bonitate beat æ) 
 J © Excepere ſuqs ſub pia iecta deos; 3 
Haud ſimul at geminos: Sed enim potuiſſs negabaty | 
Nec fas eſt tales pole put ars duos, 
Furtunata autehac, ſed nunc domus undique falin, | | 
At Dominus quanto (| licet uſque) wagist © | 


Entertainments. 
Et licet, 6 Ma ü, olis fs fiditis it, 
Y ek Hee n dem. 


A4 Sereniimum Focobum. 


XAMAxIS, cur boſpitio te accepimus Hors, . 
Cujus ad obſequium non ſatis annus erat? 
Nempe quod iant ingentia ga 


udia rard, 
Et quando adveniant vin datur hora frui.. 


M IRARIS, cur boſpitio te accepimus Horz, 


Quas Solis famulas Græcia docta vocat? 
Talis ah adventu veſtro lux fulſit iu adeis, 


Us. Dominus ſclem crederee eſſ novam. 


Others, at their Departwe, 
Aua Sereniffimum Tals. 


Ops qui te cepit, umulantibus Horis, 
7 Cedere abbinc, nulla concomitante, finit y 
Nempe onneis boras veniendi duxit amica, 
© Wed diſcedendi nulla minuta probat. 
Ad Sereniſſimum Ciriſtinum. 
E veniente, novo domus bac frondebat amiflu; 
Te diſceſſuro, non prout ante viret; 
Nempe, ſub acceſſu ſolis, novus incipit Annus, 


Et, ſub diſcaſu, ſqualida ſevit Hum, 
The Aub B. J. 


an 


rs 


A N 


ENTERTAINMENT 
ns JAMES 


© AND 


Queen A N N E,. 
THEOBALDs. 4 


WHEN TAE 


Houſe was delivered up, with the Poſſeſſion, 


to the Queen, by the Earl of Salisbury, the 
22 of May, 1607. 


Ths Prince Fawvils Brother to the Duke of c. l, 
| _ then F 5 


o ee 


3 > #4 w2 3 n . " : 
5 + A 8 * So 15% k 
III — — — — — — „ — 
as wy 2 _— _ _ "_ — * * 
1 F : : 
: | 1 


HE "bs aud len with is Princes *— 
Wales and Lorrain, and the Nobility, being 
entred into the Gallery, after Dinner there was 

* ſeen nothing bnt a traverſe of white acroſs the 
Neem: 1257 ſuddenly drawn, was diſcovered a Eon 

cure 


7 
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olſeure Place, bung all with black Silks, and in it only one 

Light, which tbe Genius of the Houſe held, ſadl. ed 3 
bis Cornucopia ready to fall out of bis Hand, bis Gar- 
hes. ms a" his Hea 745 Hes fired ee 
when, out of his penſfve Poſture, after ſome little Pa 


GENIUS. 


T ET not your Glories darken, to behold 
be Place, and me, her Genius here, fo fad ; 
| Who, by bold Rumour, have been lately told, 

That I muſt change the loved Lord, I had. 
And he, now, in the twilight of ſere Ape, 
Begin to ſeek a Habitation new; 
And all his Fortunes, and himſelf engage 
Unto a Seat, his Fathers never knew. 
And I, uncertain what I muſt endure, 


Since all the ends of Deny are obſcure. 
He «Vee was beard from bebind the Darkneſs, which 


FFFF[[H PH A 
MERCURY. 5 
Deſpair not, Genius, thou ſhalt know thy Fate. 


And withall, the black vaniſbing, was diſcovered a glo- 
rious Place, figuring the Lararium, or Seat of the How- 
ſhold Gods, where both the Lares and Penates were painted 
in copper Colour; erected with Columns and Architrave, 
Freeze and Cornice, in which were placed divers Dia 
nal Glaſſes, ful d with ſeveral Waters, that ſhew'@ like ſo 
my Stones of orient and tranſparent Hews. Within, as 
farther off, in Landtſchap, were ſeen Clouds riſing, and 
in one Corner, a Boy figuring Good Event, attired in 


white, hovering in the Air, with Wings diſplayed, hav- 
70 i 


A that ſate lou in A Grute, with" an Iron 


And ſpeaking from your Adamantine Book, 


268 Eugene . 

757 ſeen to e. bim by, all the * the $ 
15 ed. At the other Corner, a Wende in s 
ure, with his Caduceus in his Hand, who ſpake 


| Roof, the one bo * Rock, the other the Spindle; and. 
Mend the won With a Book of GS 


ore them, But firſt the Genius, 
2 this doubt, by 2 1 a 


V * 


EN. 
* 


Har g tis this, foftran ! and. full « JH 
WI gb of Mais, b rangel eee eff 


g with 3 


ME RC URN 


: Dees Nighs, and Seereſy, add 7 
You, that draw out the Chain of N . 
Upon whoſe Threads, both Lives and Times ahead, 
And all the Periods of Mortalicy, 


The Will of FJove is, that you right do look 


The Change, and Fate unto this Houſe Swronk 


Unto the Genius oß the Place it read; 
That he may know, and knowing bl 


eſs, his Lot, 


That ſuch a Grace beyond his a hath 1 
© LOTH Q 
When 3 thy Roof i is cen : "wy 


The greateſt King, and faireſt Queen, = . 


With Frinces an unmatched Pair. 


One, hope of all the Earth, their Heir; 


Ihe other ſtyled of Lorrain, 
* my and * from Choline . 


3 


* 
3 * 
2 : 3 
* a J , : p T 5 
5 . 3 33 5 8 N q 3 
uf 4 of ; 8 1 I ; — 
* I 
i i 
P F 


: When all theſe Glories jointly ine, 
And fill thee with a heat _ N 
5 | 2 theſe reflected mage 5. I 8 
5 Bot here ſhine fied, 15 walt e e T WEL, 


All after- hopes of followih "= 
| 1 


Then, Genius, is thy P TA i 
— va thy Long; Thus Fates ek 


1 "+ E 


. X's 5 bes 
. 
l * 7 
LEY EE; 
Ws 


* 
5 


8 
Bur iu my Patron with this Lot content, 
So to forſake his K 8 Monumene? 
Or, Is it Gain, or elſe Neceſliey REY 
Or Will to raiſe a Houſe of Bones Fran 4 
That makes him. ſhut forth his Patel 4 — 
Out of his ee his Name? 


ED 


1 f Ti Þ fs 
4 by 


Nor Gain, nor Need z much le a vain 
To frame nei Rook, or build his Dwellin 

He hath, wich Mortar, buſſe = 

That his AﬀeRions | continue * | 

# ag R Rune I 6.3 am, By, 


3 4 ; _ 
yy 2 * * * F £ " — 7 F 
e EN bn 1/443 $7 


# 


. 4 
PI | 2 : , EE 298 #54 tre: © 
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Do Men take Joy in Labours; not t enjoy? 
Or doth:their-Buſineſs all their likings dend? 
Have they more Pleaſure in a tedious way, # 


4: 


f 6: * 
2 1 
3 Th 1 5 Fr 


It is Obey, ixtue : * pally —— a8 you, 
. make Religion of . Fate, 8 
_ Whoſe Dooms are juſt, and whoſe Baumer true. 


Than to n them « at ne ann een end? 70 207 5 


LA 
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CHESIS.. 


| The Perſon, for. whoſe Royal ale, 
Thou muſt a Change ſo happy * 

ls he, that governs with his ſmile, 
This lefſer World, this greateſt ue. 
His Lady's Servant thou ——— be; 
Whoſe Sono would great Nature — 


Or Fortune, after all their em, 
They might n to m e again. 


ATROPOS.. 


She is ip Grace of all chat are: e 14 
And as Elixa, now a Sta Ser, | wi 
Unto her Crown, and laftin Praiſe a 
Thy humbler Wels (ar firſt) did as, 2 
By virtue of her beſt Aſpect; 

So ſhall Bel- anna them protect: © 


„ * Nπτν⁰ . 1 


i hw 2 
+» Mourn'd I before ? Could 1 commit a Sin 
So much gainſt Kind, or Ktiowledge, to protract 
A Joy, to which [ ſhould have raviſh'd been, 
| 55 nevet ſhall be happy, till I act? 
Vouchſafe, fair Queen, my Patron's zeal in me; 
Who fly with Fervor, as my Fate commands, 
To yield theſe Keys: And wiſh, that you could ſee 
My Heart as open to you, as my Hands, 
There might you read my Faith, my Thoughts -But Oh! 
My Joys, like Waves, each other overcome 
And Gladneſs drowns where it begins to flow. 


Some n n TOO out, for mine are dumb. 
11 4 N „ 34 LA $59 I EY +: 3 At 
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At this, was the Place filPd with rare and choice 
to which was beard the fallowing Song, deliver d by an 


| Frog Vaee, ans n ain by the whole 
wh” * 


50 NG. 


0 bleſſed © Gange! ; ) 
And no leſs glad, than LET Ky 
| Where, we, that loſe, have won; bg: 
And, for a Bear, * a Sun. Vfl 


Ga Unie S, parks "WY Lz. Fires, 
And hs Rewards 0 crown low * 


| Was ever Burn a $55) 
| More full, _ a this! * 
The preſent Month. of May _ CN 
” Nee Kore: ſo treſb, as doth this Day. Di 


emle i 7 breed b 
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4 "HE FIRST, 


31 
s SST! 


of BLACKNESS: 


Perforated at the Court at Whitehall, On the Twelfth 


QUES. 


HE Honour and Solendor ne nern, 

was ſuch in the Performance, as, could thoſe 
Hours have laſted, this of mine, now, had 
been a moſt unprofitable Work. But (when 
it is the Fate, even of the greateſt, and moſt abſolute 


ee need and borrow a Life of Foſterity) little 
done 


to the Stud y of — in eſe, if 
— y 


Maſques. 273 
preſently with the rage of the People, who (as a part of 
_— are privileged by Cuſtom, to ne 
| 15 the Spirits had alſo periſhed. In duty therefore, to that 
Majeſty, who gave them their Authority and Grace, 
and, no leſs than the moſt Royal of Predeceſſors, de- 
ſerves eminent Celebration for theſe Solemnities, I add 
this later hand, to redeem; them as well from Ignorance 
as Envy, two common Evils, the one of Cenſurxe, the 


of late Leo (d) the African, remember un- Hip. 1. 5.c.8, 


' * 


to us a River in ¶Æibiopia, Famous by (5) Phbif. 


the Name of Niger; of which the People © 49: & 43. 
were called Nigrite, now Negroes ; and (e) Lib. 4. cap. 


ere the blackeft Nation of the World. This % e Vote 


(e) River taketh Spring out of a certain Lake, take it to be 
Eaſtward; and: after a long Race, falleth the ſame with 


into the Weſtern Ocean. Hence (becauſe ir 1 7 , 2 
was her Majeſty's will, to have them Black- Fu, ne 
moors at firſt) the Invention was derived by ſignifying, 
me, and preſented thus. Mixer, How, 
V ſoeyer Plin. in 
the Place above noted, hath this: Nigri ſtuvio eadem natura, que 
whe a aprum & taſdem gignit animuntes. See Solin, a- 


Firſt, for the Scene, was drawn a Landtſebap, conſiſt- 
ing of ſinall Woods,” and here and there a void Place 
_ filfd with Huntings; which falling, an artificial Sea 
was ſeen to ſhoot forth, as if it flowed to the Land, 
raiſed with Waves which ſeemed to move; and in ſome 
Places the Billows to break, as imitating that orderl; 


Diſorder, which is common in Nature. In front of this 


Sea were placed (f) Six Tritons, in moving (7) The 
and ſprightly Actions, their upper Parts Form of theſe 
Humane, ſave that their Hairs were blue, With 


as partaking of the Sea · colour: Their en „ 


ts, | 
ſinent Parts, Fiſh, mounted above their read lively de. 


rs Heads, 
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= Maſques. 
| ſcribed in Ov. Heads, and all varied in Diſpoſition. From 
Metam, lib, 1. their Backs were borne out certain light 
Corleone: 8. Pieces of Taffata, as if carried by the Wind, 
e e Ving. and their Muſick made out of wreathed 
Zneid. lib. 10. Shells. Behind theſe, a pair of Sea. maids, 
' Hwne whit for Song, were as conſpicuouſly ſeated ; 
immanisTriton, hetween which, two . — Sea · Horſes (as big 
52 as the Lite) put forth themſelves; the one 
PHTOP, mounting aloft, and writhing his Head 
Aides. pre. from the other, which ſeemed to ſink for- 
ſents Nilus\ſo. ward; fo intended for variation, and that 
Equo fluviatili the Figure behind, might come off better: 
Ad ge, C) Upon their Backs, Oceanus and Niger 
Neptune, In Ve. e advanced. „ 
Theb. | 


Oceanus, preſented in an human Form; the colour of 
his Fleſh, blue; and ſhadow'd with a Robe of Sea- 
green; his Head grey, and (a) horned ; 
' (a) A as he is deſcribed by the Ancients : His 
Ancients in- Beard of the like mix d colour: He wes 
always with garlanded with Alga, or Sea-graſs ; and 
a Bull's head: in his Hand a Trident. | Ee 
propter um wentorum, à quibus incitatur, & impellitur: Vel quis 
Tauris ſimilem fremitum emittat, wel quia tanquam Taurus furibun- 
dus, in littora eee, Euripid, in Oreſt, 'Qx#iar@ 5 Tae. 
Xara Lynda; inioror, xuxrd y$90re, And Rivers ſometimes 
were ſo called. Look Virg de Tiberi, & Eridans. Geor. 4. Axeid. 
8. Hor. Cor. lib, 4. Ode. 14. and Eurip. in Ione, i 


Niger, in form and colour of an Ætbiop; his Hare 
and rare Beard curled, ſhadowed with a blue and bright 
Mantle: Hs Front, Neck, and Wriſts adorned with 
Pearl, and crowned with an artificial wreath of Cane, 
Rng:FIbert BUR as „ 
Theſe induced the Maſquers, which were Twelve 
Nymphs, Negroes, and the Daughters of Niger ; * 


5 | Maſques. Os 275 
ed by ſo many of the (% Oceaniæ, which % The 
were their Ig hr. bearers. Daughters of 


| | N Oceanus and 
Tethys. See Heſod. in Theogon, Orphe. in Hym. and Virgil in Georg. 


The Maſquers were placed in a great concave ſhell, 
like Mother ofPearl, curiouſly made ro move on thoſe 
Waters, and rife with the billow; the top thereof was 
ſtuck with a Chevron of Lights, which, indented to 
the proportion of the ſhell, ſtruck a glorious beam up- 
on them, as they were ſeated, one above another: So 
that they were all ſeen, but in an extravagant order. 


On ſides of the ſhell did ſwim fix huge Sea-Monſters, 
varied in their Shapes and Diſpoſitions, bearing on their 
backs the Twelve Torch-Bearers ; who were planted 


there in ſeveral Graces ; ſo as the backs of ſome were 
ſeen ; ſome in purfle, or ſide ; others in face; and all 
ee their lights burning out of Whelks, or Murex- 
ſhells, > | . 

The Attire of Maſquers was alike in all, without dif- 
ference: The colours azure, and filver; but returned 
on the top with a ſcroll and antique dreſſing of Feathers, 
and Jewels interlaced with ropes of Pearl. And, for the 
front, Ear, Neck and Wriſts, the ornament was of the 


molt choice and orient Pearl; beſt ſetting off from the 


For the light-bearers, Sea-gteen, waved about the 


Skirts with Gold and Silver; their Hair looſe, and 
flowing, garlanded with Sea-graſs, and that ſtuck with 
branches of coral, : 

Theſe thus preſented, the Scene behind ſeemed a 
vaſt Sea, (and united with this that flowed forth) from 
the termination, or horizon of which (being the level of 
the State, which was placed in the upper end of the Hall) 

was drawn, by the Lines of Proſpective, the whole 
Work ſhopting downwards from the eye; which de- 
corum made it more conſpicuous, and caught the Eye 
afar off with a wandring 28 To which was _ 
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ed an obſcure and cloudy. Night-Piece, that made the 
whole ſet off. So much for the bodily part, which 


was of Maſter T9igo Fones's deſign and act. EY 
By this, one ot the Tritons, with the Two Sea-maids, 

began to ſing to the others loud Muſick, their Voices 

being a tenor, and two trebles. TE 


S O N G. 


CC Ound, ſound aloud 
The welcome of the Orient flood, 

3 the Weſt; ö 
„in Fair Niger, (c) Son to great Oceanus 

1 Now honour d, thus, 9 
ſaid to be the a | | 
Sons of the Ocean: For, as the Ancients thought, out of the 
Vapors exhaled by the heat of the Sun, Rivers and Fountains 
were begotten, And both by Orph, in Hym. and Homer, Lind. F. 


Oceanus is celebrated ?anquam pater, & origo diis, & rebut, quis 
 muhil ſine humeBatione naſcitur, ant purreſei . e 2» Jun 


With all his beauteous Race : 

Who, though but black in Face, 

Yet, are they bright, 

And full of life, and light. 

| To prove that Beauty beſt, 1 5 
Which, not the Colour, but the Feature 

Aſſures unto the Creature. | | 


OCE ANUS. 


E ſilent, now the Ceremony's done, 

And, Niger, ſay, how comes it, lovely Son, 
That thou, the e/£rb3op's River, ſo far Eaſt, 
Art ſeen to fall into th* extreameſt Weſt 
Of me, the King of Floods, Oceanus, 
And in mine Empire's Heart, ſalute me thus? 


3 _— My 


| Maſques. - - 
My ceaſeleſs Current, now, amazed ftands ! 
To ſee thy Labour, through ſo many Lands, 15 
(d) Mix thy freſh billow, with my brackiſh ſtream ; 
And, in the ſweetneſs, ſtretch thy Diadem 
To theſe far diſtant and unequal'd Skies, 
This ſquared Circle of cceleſtial Bodies. - 


(4) There wants not enough, in nature, to authorize this part | 
ok our Fiction, in ſeparating Niger, from the Ocean, (beſide the 1 
Fable of Apheus, and that, to which Virgil alludes, of Aretbaſa in | = | 
his 10. Eclog. Sic tibi, cum ftuctus ſubter labtre Sicanu, Doris amar 
ſuam non intermiſceat undam) Examples of Nilus, Jordan, and o- 
chers, whereof fee Nican. lib. 1. de flumin. and Plat. in vita dylla, 
even ofthis our River (as ſome think) by the Name of Melas, 


NIGER 


r 


Ivine Oceanus, tis not ſtrange at al.. 

That (ſince th! immortal Souls of Creatures mortal, 
Mix with their Bodies, yet reſerve for ever ; 
A power of Separation) I ſhould ſever _ 2 
My freſh ſtreams, from thy brackiſh (like Things fixed) 
Though, with thy powerful ſaltneſs, thus far mixed. _ 
« Virtue, though chain'd to Earth, will {till live free 
„And Hell itſelf muſt yield to Induſtry, 


_OCE ANUS. 


UT, what's the end of thy Herculean Labours, 
Extended to theſe calm, and bleſſed Shores? 


92 NIGER 


Odo a kind and careful Father's pare, 
In ſatisfying every penſive Heart 
Or theſe my Daughters, my moſt loved birth: 


V 73, 


” Maſque s. 
(% Read Di. Who, tho' they were the (e) firſt form d 


od, Sicul. lib. 3. Dames of Earth, 
It is a conje- 


And in whoſe ſparkling, and refulgent eyes, 
ar bole The glorious Sun did ſtill delight to riſe ; 
that they Tho' he (che beſt Judge, and moſt formal cauſe 


which — Of all Dames beauties) i in their firm hews, 
under the draws 


Seb, Py ke Signs of his fervent'ſtlove; and thereby ſhews 


gotten of the That in that black, the perfect'ſt beauty 
earth, grows ; 

| Since the fixt colour of their curled hair, 

(Which is the higheſt grace of Dames mot fair) 

No cares, no age can change; or there diſplay 5 

The fearful tincture of abhorred Grey 

Since Death her ſelf cher ſelf being A and blue) 

Can never alter their moſt faithful hew; 

All which are Arguments to prove, how far 

Their Beauties conquer, in great Beauty's War 

And more, how near Divinity they be, : 

That ſtand from paſſion, or decay fo free. 

Yet, ſince che fabulous voices of ſome few 

Poor brain-ſick Men, ſtyl'd Poets here with you, 

Have, with ſuch envy of their Graces, ſung 

The painted Beauties, other Empires ſprung ; 

Letting their looſe and winged Fictions flie 

I' infe& all Ciimates, yea, our Purity ; 

(.) Notifſima As of one (a) Phaeton, that fir'd the World, 

Fabula. Ovid, And that, before his h:edleſs flames were 
Met. lib, 2. - ' hurl'd | 

About the Globe, the «/E£thiops were as fair, 
As other Dames;now black, with black deſpair: 

(% Attudin And in reſpect of their Complexions chang'd, 
to that of u. Are cachwhere, ſince, for (b) luckleis crea- 

 _ wenal. Satyr. cures rang'd, 

S. Et cui per Which, when my Daughters heard, (as 19875 

mediam nolis men are 8 


nfo, Moſt jealous of cheir Beauties) fear and care 


© Fong 
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poſſec⸗ d 1 whole; ves, and believing ( 0 (s) The Puri. 
r 
They wept ſuch cceaſeleſs tears,into my ſtream, 
That it hath thus far overflow'd his ſhore 
To ſeek them patience: Who have ſince, e er- 


more 
As the Sun riſeth, (4) charg's his burning () A cuſtom 
threne of the Ethi- 


With vollies of revilings ; - cauſe he ſnone , notable 


| g . in Herod, and 
On their ſcorch'd cheeks, with ſuch intem- Diod. Sic. Sea 


perate fires, 2 
And other Dames made Queens of all deſires. lib, e. 


Jo fruſtrate which ſtrange Error oft I ſought, 

(Tho' moſt in vain, againſt a ſettled thought 

As Womens are) till they confirm'd at length 

By Miracle, what 1, with ſo much ſtrengtng 

Of Argument reſiſted ; elſe they feign'd: _ 

For in the Lak where their firſt ſpring they. + -- 

ain” 20 

* ſate ooling their ſoft limbs,one night, | 

Appear'd a face, all circumfus'd with light; 

(And ſhre on o_ t, for e/Erbiops (e) never () Plin. 1 

| rea 

'Wherejn theymi 
Theſe Words: 


That they a Land muſt orthwith eh 
Whoſe termination (of the Greek) 
Sounds Tania; where bright Sol, that beat 


Their bloods, 4h never ( 1 riſe, or ſet, O conſult 


But in his Fourney paſſeth by, h Tacitus, 
And leaves 8 Climate 14 275 Shy, prin) 
To comfort of a greater Li and the Paneg. 


Who forms all beauty, 63: js bis ſight: 44 cm,. 


t deeytertt thro? he firearm, | 


In ſearch of this, have we three Princedoms paſt, 
That ſpeak out Tavis, in their Accents laſt ; 
S 4 „„ Bar 


_ 2 Maſques. 


Black Mauritania, firſt ; and ſecondly, 
Swarth Luſitania; next, we did deſcry 
Rich Aquitania: And, yet, cannot find 
The place unto theſe longing Nymphs de. 
Inſtruct, and aid me, great Oceanus, (ſign'd. 

Wat Land is this, that now appears to us? 


: 3 ; * 1 
; we & 3+: Tat © 
a C E = Ag . 
: * * » 


+ © This Loud, char lifes into the remperate Air 
4) ont, His ſhowy Cliff, is (g) Albion the fair; 
100 8 So call'd off 0 N ens Son, who ruleth here: 
naut. calls it For whoſedear guard, my ſelf, (four thouſand 
8 1110 year Yo 5 
ov. Bd | 8 W 9 
(6) ; Anu ding ne 2 1 a have walk d the 
yen Pein. About his Empire, proud to ee him comma 
ces, after the About my waves. 
name of their 


Princedoms : 80 is he till Abi, and Neprure's Son that go- 
by kim As alſo his being dear to Veptone, 10 being ſa embraced 


At this the Moon was diſcover d in ihr nee part of 
the Houſe, triumphant in a Silver Throne, made in figure 
7. @ Pyramis. Her Garments White, and Silver, the 

reſſing of ber Head antique; and crown'd with a Lumi- 
nary, or Sphere of light : Which ſtriking on the Clouds, 
and heightned with Silver, refleted as natural Clouds do 
by the ſplendor of the Moon. The Heaven, about ber, 
was vaulted with blue Silk, and ſet with Stars of Silver, 
which bad in them their ſeveral Lights burning. The ſud- 
den fight of which made Niger to interrupt Oceanus, it 6 
08. preſent poſſion, © 8 


NIGER. 


Who pure,auſpi picious light greets us, thus far! The Ethingi- | 
Great e/£thiogia, Goddeſs of our ſhore, ent worſhip- | 
Since, with particular worſhip, we adore pot the Moos, 
Thy general brightneſs, let particular grace x.” ng 
Shine on _ zealous Daughters : Shew the gib. ae s- 
Acco. in voce 


Which, ,ong hi longings urg d their eyes e 
Beautify them, which long have Deify'd thee, | 


ETHIOPIA. 


ger; be glad: Reſume thy native chear. | 
Thy Daughters labours have their period here, 

And ſo _ Errors. I'was that bright Face 
Refle&ed by the Lake, in which thy Race 
| Read myſtick lines; (which skill Pythagoras - 
Firſt taught to Men, by a reverberate Glaſs) 
This bleſſed Iſle doth with that Tania end, 
Which there they ſaw inſcrib'd, and hall extend 
Wiſh'd fatisfaQion to their beſt deſires. 
Britannia, which the ttiple World admires, 

This Iſle hath now recover?d for her Name; 
Where reign thoſe Beauties, that with ſo much Fame | 
The ſacred Muſes Sons have honoured, 
And from bright Heſperns to Eons ſpred. 
With that great Name n this —4 ue 
Hath won her ancient: dignity, 
A World divided from the Warld : my try'd 
The abſtract of it, in his general pride. 
For were the World, with all his wealth, a ring, 
e (whoſe new Name makes all . Tongues ang} 

he be a Diamant worthy to inchaſe it, 


ul' by a Sun, that to this height doth grace ĩt: | 


y that Su- 
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Whoſe beams ſhine day, and night, and are of force 
To blanch an e/thiop, and revive a Corſe. 
His light ſciential is, and (paſt mere nature) 
Can ſalve che rude defects of ev'ry creature. 
Call forth thy honour'd Daughters then; 
And let them, fore the Britain Men, 
Indent the Land, with thoſe pure traces 
They flow with, in their native graces. 
Invite them, boldly, to the ſhore; 
Their Beauties ſhall be ſcorch'd no more: 
This Sun is temperate, and refines 
All things on which his radiance ſhines. 


Here the Tritons ſounded, and they danced on ſhore, 
every couple (as they advanced) ſeverally preſenting their 
Fans: In one of which were inſcribed their mixt Names, 

in the other a mute Hieroglyphick, expreſſing their mixed 
ualities. Which manner of Symbole I rather choſe, than 
fa preſe, as well for ſtrangeneſs, as reliſhing of Antiquity, 


| and more applying to that original dottrine of Sculpture, 


which the Egyptians are ſaid, firſt, to baue brought from 
the Fchiopians, [ Diod. Sicul. Herod.) )]) p 


' The Names. The Symbols. = 
The Queen. 1. SEUPHORIS. |. $4 golden Tree, laden 
Co. of Bedford, * LAGLAIA. " C with Fruit. 
| Ls. Herbert. a < DIAPHANE. |, * Figure Iſocaedrm 
Co, of Derby. © NEUCAM SE. N of Cryſtal, | 
5 JOcCy TE. | " by per of naked Peet, 
Co. of Suffolk. 3" UKATHARE. d in @ River. 
La. Bevill,  {$NOTIS ien 
1.4. Effingham, 7. IPSVCHRO TE. 7 ſimple. 5 
72. El. Howard. GLTCTTE. A Cloud full of Rain 
7.8: Suj. Vere. 5 2MALACIA. 5 Fe dropping. 5 
La. Worth, „ S BAT TRE. Urn Spher d with 
6. 7 0. ; Wine. N 


Ls. Walſngham. *' I PERIPHERE. | 
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The Names of the OCE ANI were. be. in 
| BE: 


DORIS. 2 9 8 FG; 8855 N 

PETRAEA. C2 GLAUCE. S ACASTE. 0 LYCORIS. 

dernen derne 8 CLYTIA. ST FEXAURR. 

Their own ſingle Dance ended, as they were about to 


make choice of their Men : 3 the Sea, was heard 
to call them with this Charm, ſung by a Tenor voice. 


SONG. 


Ome away, come away, 
We grow jealous of your ſtay: 
If you do not ſtop your Ear, 

We ſhall have more cauſe to fear 
Syrens of the Land, than they 

o doubt the Syrens of the Sea. 


Here they danc'd rwith their Men, ſeveral Meaſures, 
and Coranto's. All which ended, they were again accited 
to Sea, with a Song of two Trebles, hoſe Cadences were 
| piers by a double Eccho, from ſeveral parts of the 


SONG. 
yi: of the ſubtle Flood, 


Do not Jet Earth longer entertain you; 
1 Ecch. Let Earth longer entertain you. 
2 Ecch, Longer entertain you. 


"Tis to them enough of good, 
That you give this little hope, to gain you. 
I Eccb. Give this little hope to gain you. 
2 Ecch, Little hope tq gain youb. 


W fot - 4 
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If they love, | 

Tou ſhall quickly ſee; 

For when to flight you move, | 

They'll follow you, the more you flee. 80 

Aae Follow you, the more you flee, 
2 Eech. The more you flee. „ 


If not, impute it each to other matter; 
They are but Earth, 5 
1 Eceb. But Earth. 


And what you vow'd was Water. = 
| 1 Ecch. And what you vow'd wag Water, 
2 Ecch, You vow'd was Water, 


ATHIOP JA. 


Nough, bright Nymphe, the Night — 0 old, 
And we are griev'd, we cannot ho 5 

You longer light: But comfort take. 

Your Father, only, to the Lake 25 

Shall make return: Your ſelves, with Feaſts, 

Moſt here remain the Ocean's Gueſts. | 

Nor (hall this Veil, the Sun hath caſt 

Above your Blood, more Summers laſt. 

For wlach you ſhall obſerve theſe Rites. - 

Thirteen times thrice, or thirteen Nights, 

(So often as I fill my Sphere 

With glorious light, throughout the Year) 

You ſhall (when all Things elſe do ſleep 

Save your chaſte Thoughts) with reverence, ſteep 

Your Bodies in that purer brine, 7 

And wholeſome dew, call'd Roſ marine: 

Then with that ſoft, and gentler Foam, 


Of which the Ocean yet yields ſome, 


Whereof | 


Maſques. 1 
Whereof bright Venus, Beauties Queen, | 
Is faid to have begotten been, 0. 

vou ſhall your gentler Limbs o'er-lave,,: . 

And for your Pains, Perfection have. 

So that, this Night, the Year gon round, 

You do again ſalute this Ground;  _ 

And in the Beams of yond* bright Sun, 

Your Faces dry, and all is done, 


At which, in a Dance they returned to daa, where they 
took their Shell; and with this full Song, went out. 

TOW Dias, with her burning Face, 

Declines apace : - TT 

By which our Waters know 

To ebb, that late did flow. 147 | 
Back Seas, back Nymphs ; but, with a forward grace, 

| Keep fill your reverence to the Place: 


And ſhout with joy of Favour, you have won, 
In ſight of Albion, Neptune's Son. 


So ended the firſt Maſque : Which (beſide the ſingular 
grace of Muſick and Dances) bad the ſucceſs in the Nobi- 
ity of Performance, as nothing needs to the Iluſtration, 
but the memory by whom it was per ſonated. FO 


* Wy * 
* Ls % * 
| 8 8 3 
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THE SECOND 


MASOQUE> 
Which was of BEAUTY, 

Was preſented in the ſame Court, at Whitehall, 
on -p Sunday Night after the Iwelfth- Night, 
£608. | 5 


WO Years. being now. paſt, that her Ma. 
jeſty had intermitted theſe Delights, and 
the Third almoſt come, it was her High · 
neſs's Pleaſure again to glorify the Court, 
and command, that I (ſhould think on ſome fic Preſent- 
ment, which ſhould anſwer the former, till keeping 
them the ſame Perſons, the Daughters of Niger, but 
their Beauties varied according to Promiſe, and their 
Time of abſence excus'd, with Four more added to their 
Io which limits, when J had apted my Invention, 
and being to bring News of them from: the Sea, I in- 
ducꝰ'd Boreas, one of the Winds, as my fitteſt Meſſen- 
ger ; preſenting him thus : | | 
In a Robe of Ruſſet and White mixt, 
full, and bagg'd ; his Hair and Beard 
rough and horrid ; his Wings grey, and full 
(s) So Payſ. of Snow and Icicles: His Mantle borne from 
3 re- him with Wires, and in ſeveral Puffs; his 
Fase a fe Feet (a) ending in Serpents Tails; and in 
was carved i» his Hand a Leafleſs Branch, laden with 
arc4 Cipſelli. Icicles. 
| ut 


4 
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But before, in mig of the Hall, to keep 
the ſtate of the Feaſt, and Seaſon, Thad 


laced (h) Fanuary, in a Throne of Silver; (6) See Hons 
Fs Robe of aſh-colour, long, fringed. with 25 de e 
Silver; a white Mantle; his Wings white, Ripa, 
and his Buskins ; in his Hand a Laurel-bough ; upon 
his Head an Avademe of Laurel, fronted with the Sign 


Aquarius, and the Character. Who, us threw lot a 
forth, diſcover d himſelf. 


BOREAS 
| Weis among theſe, is Albion, Neptune! s Son? 
7 4 N UARIU S. 

HA AT ignorance dares make that Queſtion ? 
Would any ask, vrho Mars were in the Wars? ? 

Or which is "Plat, among the Stars? 

Of the bright Planets, which, is Sol? Or can 

A doubt ariſe, .*mong Creatures, which is Man? 

| Behold, whoſe Eyes do dart Promethean Fire 

Throu ughour this All; whoſe Precepts do inſpire 

: The reft with duty ; 'yer commanding, chear : 

And are obeyed more with love, than fear. 

BORE 48. 

W. HA T Pow? r art thou, that thus informett me: ? 


FANUAR1US. 


voſt chon not Arey me? I too well 00 Ovid. Me 


know thee tam. lib.6.neat 
By thy (c) e Voice, that doth ſo hoarſely rid 4, 
Thy nag thy Beard, thy Wings, der il Ji, — 
| with Snow, 9 * ven- 
: 0 , vo 


Thy 
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Thy Serpent Feet, to be that rough North-ind, 
Hs that to my Reign art till unkind. _ . 

I am the Prince of Months, call d Fanuary ; 


| Becauſe by me (d) Janas the Year doth vary, 


Shutting up Wars, proclaiming Peace, and Feaſts, 
RE: and Triumphs; making Kings his Gueſts, 


nn 


TIO thee then, thus, and by thee, to that King, 
That doth chee nt Honours, do I bring 
ent remembrance of Twelve Atbiop Dames: 

Who, guided hither by the Moon's bright Flames, 
To ſee his brighter light, were to the $ | | 
Enjoyn'd again, and (thence aſſignd a dag 


For their return) were in the Waves to leave 


Their blackneſs, and true beauty to receve. 


Hich they receiv d, but broke their day: And yet 
Have not return d a look of Grace for it, 

chewing a coarſe and moſt unfit neglec . 
Twice have I come, in Pomp here, to expect 
Their preſence; twice: deluded; have been fain 
With (e) other Rites my Feaſts to entertain : 
And now. the third time, turn d about the Year, 
Since they were look d for; and, yet, are not here. 


I. Two 'marrieges ; the ons of the Earl of x, 1606, the 
9 33 e ws "be 4 


. BORE AS. 


FT was nor Will, nor Sloch, that caus' their ſtay; 
For they were all prepared by their Day, 


nu, 


. 4 
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And with Religion, forward on their Way: | 


When Proteus, (F) the grey Prophet of the () Read his 


Met them, and made report, how other Four with Vir. 


Of their black Kind ( whereof their Sire had Geor. 4. Eft in 


| ſtore) 3 | | Carpathio Nep⸗ 
Faithful to that great Wonder, ſo late done va, Cn wo | 
Had followed them to ſeek Britannia forth, 
And there to hope like favour, as like worth. 


Which Night envy'd, as done (a) in her deſ- (e) Beeauſs 


pite, dt:ey were be⸗ 
And (mad to ſee an Ætbiop waſhed white) fore of her 
Thought v prevent in theſe; left Men ſhould e . 

enn e e 

Her colour, if thus chang'd, of ſmall eſteem, 
And ſo, by Malice, and her Magick, toſt 
The Nymphs at Sea, as they were almoſt loſt, 
Till, on an Iſland, they by chance arriv d, 


That (Y floated in the main; where, yet, (4) To gire 
"wy ſhe had gyv'd bs 4 93 


Them ſo, in chains of Darkneſs, as no might this part of 
Should looſe them thence, but their chang' d yg 45 - 
Siſters fight, i 


3 
Whereat the Twelve (in piety mov d, and 4 2 
kind) F Net. Hift. de 


Straight pere in act, the Place to It Hudlu. 


entibus. Et 
Card. lib. 1. 


1 | 155 
Which was the Night's ſole truſt they ſo will 47 rerum var. 


f do, i We . 6 cap. 7. tre, 
That ſhe, with labour, might confound them pos one to 
too | ein his time 


For ever ſince with Error hath ſhe held therein 
Them wand'ring in the Ocean, and ſo quell'd Lam, in 
Their Hopes beneath their Toil, as (deſpe- Scorland. To 


rate now letpaſsthatof 


Of any leaſt ſucceſs unto thek You... 7 


Upon their Siſters, by bright Albion, Protens, 


51 
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Nor knowing to return to expreſs the Grace, 
Wherewith — labour to this Prince, and 
Place 


| One of them meeting me at Sea, did pra 1 

92 The of That for the love of — (c) Oritbya, , 
| 5d la ( Whoſe very Name did heat m froſty Breaſt, 
King of 4 And makeme ſhake my ow. ff 0 Wings and 
theut, whom Creſt 


ee To bear this ſad Report 1 weak be won, 


- "to Thra And frame their juſt excuſe ; which here 1 
as ſhe was | have done. : 
playing with 


other irgins by the flood Liſte: o Chu. Fw: 
| Cain _— 


FANUARIUS. 


Ould thou had'R not begun, unlucky 
Wind, 


That never yet blew'ſt Goodneſs to Mankind; 
But with thy bitter, and too piercing Breath, 


© The vio. Strik ſt (d) Horrors through the _ as ſharp 


lence of Borg» as Death. 
as 7 ' Ovid yy | 


con 1 oY Here a ſecond wi od: came in, Palins 


in a blue coloured Robe and Mantle, puſft as 
l N the former. but ſomewhat ſweeter ; bee ; 
ab le pello, black, and on his (e) Head a red Sun, 


hac frit a em- ; 


curtis, nodoſa "g be came from the Eaſt : His Wings of 72 


e wee veral Colours; bis Buskins white, and AE | 
to, induroque with G - 
nivet, & terras 

randine pulſe. 


W According to that of Firg. pm lame zes. 


VUL 


—— 


. Maſgues. p 
/ULTURNUS. 


LL Horrors vaniſh, and all Name of 
„ 
Be all Things here as calm as is my Breath. 
A gentler Wind, Vulturnus, brings you News 
The Iſle is found, and that the Nymphs now 
| uſe | 
Their Reſt and Joy. The Night 8 black 
Charms are flown. 
for being made unto their Goddeſs known, 
Bright e£thiopia, the Silver Moon, 
As the was (F) Hecate, ſhe brake them ſoon : 3 sbe f is . 
And now by virtue of their Light, and Grace, ” CaTp0p | 


ExgT1, b 
The glorious cg wherein they reſt, takes . 


lens. which i: 


place 
Of all the Earth for Beauty. (g) There, their Lucifers, to 
Queen which name 


Hath raiſed chem a Throne, that ſtill is ſeen we here pre. 


To turn unto the Motion of the World; 45 * 

Wherein they fit, and are, like Heaven, Mts =n 4 
. whirfd clear under- 

About the Earth; whilſt, to them contrary, ſtanding of 

(Following thoſe nobler Torches of the Sky, ) ch 8 

A World of little Loves, and chaſte Deſires, wy 1 rs 

Do light wag Beauties, with ill moving che bare 

ing Pages, 
had whotoHeavens conſent can better move where Ts 
Than thoſe that. are ſo like it, W and; 4 e 
Lover. * 

Hither, as to their new Elyfur, 

The Spirits of che antick Greeks are come, 

Poets, and Singers, Linus, Or _ , all | 


That have excell'd in () knowledge muſical; (0 So , e 


Where, ſet in Arbors made of Myrtle, and ones calf 5 
Gold, '  Poeſie, Artem 


They ne, again, theſe Beauties to behold. —_ cam. 
1 And 


1 
I 

= 

ay 

E 
1 
) 
1 
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And thence in flowry Mazes walking forth, 
Sing Hymns in celebration of their worth. 
Whi'lt, to their Songs, two Fountairs flow, one hight 
Of laſting Youth, the other chaſte Delight, 

That at the Cloſes, from their Bottoms ſpring, 

And ftrike the Air to eccho what they ſing. 

But why do I deſcribe what all muſt ſee? 

By this time, near the Coaft, they floating be; 

For fo their virtuous Goddeſs, the chaſte Moon, 

Told them, the Fate of th' Iſland ſhould, and ſoon 

Would fix ic felf unto thy Continent, N 

As being the place, by Deſtiny fore · meant, 

Where they ſhould flow forth, dreſt in her Attires: 

And that the influence of thoſe holy Fires, 

( Firſt rapt from hence) being multiplied upon 

The other four, (ſhould make their Beauties one. 
Which now expect to ſee, great Neptune's Son, 
And love the Miracle, which thy ſelf haſt done. 


Here, 4 Curtain was drawn, (in which the Night was 
painted) and tbe Scene diſcover d, which,( becauſe the for- 
mer was Marine, and theſe, yet A neceſſity, to come from 
the Sea) I deviſed, ſhould be an Iſland . — on a calm 
Mater. In the midſt thereof was # Seat of State, called, 
The Throne of Beauty, ere&ed : Divided into Eight 
Squares, and diſtinguiſhed by ſo many Ionic Pilaſters. In 
theſe Squares, the Sixteen Maſquers were placed by Couples: 
Behind them, in the Centre of the Throne was a tralucent 
Pillar, ſhining with ſeveral-coloured Lights, that reſtected 
on their Backs. From the top. of which Pillar went ſe- 
veral Arches to the Pilaſters, that ſuſtained the Roof of 

the Throne, which was likewiſe adorned with Lights and 
Garlands : And between the Pilaſters, in front, little Cu- 
pids in flying poſiure, waving of Wreaths and Lights, 
' bore up the Cornice : Over which were placed Eight Fi- 
gures, repreſenting the Elements of Beauty; which ad- 


vanced upon the Ionic, and being Females, had the Corin- 
tian Order. The firſt was 6 


S p IL. E N. 
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SPLENDOR. | 


VN a Robe of flame-colour, naked breaſted ; her bright 

hair looſe flowing: She wasdrawn in a Circle of 

| Clouds, her Face and Body breaking thro'; _ 5 
and in her hand a Branch, with two (i) 00 7 

| Roſes, a white, and a red. The next to n i, called 

her was : elegantly, by 

. Achil. Tat. lib. 

2. cu aſiaicue, the ſplendor of Planets, and is every where 

taken for the Hieraglyphic, of Splendor. | | 


8 E RE NI TAS. 


N a Garment of bright Sky. colour, a long treſs, and 
| waved with a veil of divers colours, ſuch as the gol- 
den Sky ſometimes ſhews: Upon her Head a clear and 
fair Sun ſhining, with rays of Gold ſtriking down to the 
feet of the Figure. In her Hand a (&4) Cry- 
ſtal, cut with ſeveral Angles, and thadow- 


: = I (k) As this 
ed with divers colours, as cauſed by re. f Sereinty, 


fraction. The third. eee 


E 1 the Opticks 
Reaſon of the Rainbow, and the Mythologiſts making er the 
Daughter of Elefrs, . 


GERMINATIO, 


I. green, with a Zone of Gold about her 
waſte, crowned: with Myrtle, her Haic. 
ikewiſe flowing, but not of ſo bright a co. 
lour : In her hang, a branch of (a) Myrtle. ( 3 
Her ſocks of green, and gold. The fourth . He es 
eie , = Rods 4 TEN makes it 
enſign of the Spring. Nunc decet aut uiridi ITE 
werte, Ant fou, terre quem ferunt ſolute, 8c e. 


* 


T3 Le 


IA. 
& a veſture of divers colours, and all forts 


of Flowers embroidered thereon. Her 
ocks ſo fitted. A ( Garland of Flowers 
in her Hand; her Eyes turning up, and 
() They are cailiog, her Hair flowing, and ſtuck with 
dhe Tokensof Flowers. The fiftn 
gladneſs, at 
all Feaſts and ports. 


TEMPERIES. 


N a i of Gold, Silver, = Co- 

Tours, weaved : In one Hand ſhe held a 

60 burning Steel, in the other an Urn with 

Water. On her Head a Garland of Flow- 

6% ers, Corn, Vine. leaves, and Olive- branches, 

. (:) The interwoven. Her Socks, as her Garment 

gn of Tem- | 1 
perature, iT he ſixth. 

__ alſo ber 8 
land mixed of the Four Seaſons. 


VENUS 4. 


FN a Silver Robe, with a thin bel Veit 
over her Hair, and it: (d) Pearl about 
her Neck, and Forehead. Her Socks 
wrought with Pearl. In her Hand ſhe bore 
00 2 En ſeveral colour d (e) Lillies, The Fre: 
x hot 28 Was ; 
the ſpecial v 
Hier lyphicks of jovelindfs; in quibus niter tantum J ber eh 
$antur.” (e) So was the Lilly, of which the moſt delicate Citre 
bf che Perſians was called .  Signifying- the 9 5 an 
| ihn . 5 


DIG 
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DIGNIT AS. 


N a dreſſing of State, the Hair bound vp 

with F lets of Gold, the Garments rich, 
pd ſet with Jewels, and Gold; likewiſe her 7A (f ) The The 
Buskins, and in her Hand a (f ) Golden cue 5 
Rod. The eighth 8 dee. 


rERTECTI0O 


N a Veſture of pure Gold, a Wreath of | 

Gold upon her Head. About her Body 
the (g) Zodiack, with the Signs: In her 
Hand a Compaſs of Gold, drawing a Circle. 


(4). Both 


On the top of all the Throne, (as being 
made out of all theſe) ood 255 A 
known Enſigns of Perfeftion. e 
AR MOο A 


perſonage, whoſe dreſſing had fome- · 
thing of all the others, and had ner 
Robe painted full of Figures. Her Head 
Was ond with 4 ql Pf Gold, hav- | 
ing in it (6) ſeven Jewels equally ſer, Ia her 
Handa Lyra, whereon ſhe reſted, fo (6) She 
— at 
Ceſare Rips; his Reaſon of Seven Jewels, in the Crown, allades 
to P3thagor#'s Comment, with Mes. lib. a. Som. Sci. of the Seven 
Planets and their Spheres. ' | 


This was the Ornament: of the Theone; / 
The aſcent to which conſiſting of Six Steps, 


+ 27 "a 
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| was covered with a (i) multitude of Cupids 

(0 The in- (choſen out of the beſt, and moſt ingenious 
ducing of | | 

ene dete withrlho hetend thoflrecines 


of the Ancients, beſides Prop. Stat. Claud. Side. Apoll. eſpecially 
Phil. in lea. Amor. whom I have particularly followed in this 


Deſcription, S e 
vouth of the Kingdom, noble, and others) that were 


the Torch-bearers ; and all armed witſt Bows, Quivers, 


Wings, and other Enſigns of Love. On the ſides of 
the Throne were curious, and elegant Arbors appointed; 
and behind, in the back part of the Iſle, a Grove of 


grown Trees laden with golden Fruit, which other lit- 
| tle Cupids plucked, and threw at each o- 


(0 They ther, whilſt on the Ground (v) Leverets 


were the Notes picked up the bruiſed Apples, and left them 


of Lovelineſs, half eaten. The Ground-plat of the whole 
and ſact 


. ed eo was a ſubtle indented Maze: And in the 


Phil. in that twO formoſt en were two Fountains 
Place menti- that ran continually, the one (1) Hebe's, the 
oned. () Of other (n) Hedone's: In the Arbors were 
2 Plea. Placid 'the Muſicians, who repreſented the 
Go) es- Shades of the old Poets, and were attir'd 

; in a Prieſt-like Habit of Crimſon and Pur» 
ple, with Laurel Garland, 

The Colours of the Maſquers were varied; the one 
half iv Orange-tawny, and Silver: The other in Sea- 
green and Silver. The Bodies and ſhort Skirts on 

hite, and Gold, to both. 5 


The Habit and Dreſſing (for the Faſhion) wasmoſt 
curious, and ſo exceeding in Riches, as the Throne 
whereon they ſate ſcemꝭd to be a Mine of Light, ſtruck 
from their Jewels and their Garments, | - 1 

This Throne (as the whole and mov'd forward on 
the Water} had a circular motion of its own, imitating 
that which we call Motum Mundi, from the Eaſt to the 


3% * 


if, or the Right to che Left ſide. For ſo Hom. Ilia. 
| | ; | M. under A: 


- ww wh hh © mn, 
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Il. underſtands by tle Orientialia Mundi: By delnesg 
Occidentalia. The Steps whereon the Cupids ſare, had 
a motion contrary, with analcgy ad motum Planetaruns, 
from the Weſt to the Eaſt: Both which turned with their 
ſeveral Lights. And with theſe three varied motions, 
at once, the whole Scene ſhot it ſelf to the Land, _ 


Above which, the Moon was ſeen in a Silver Chariot, 
drawn by Virgins to ride in the Clouds, and hold them 
greater Light: with the Sign Scorpio, and the Cbaratter 

/ . is rota 

The order of the Scene was carefully, and ingenious: 
ly dispos'd ; and as happily put in act (for the motions, 
by the King's Maſter Carpenter. The Painters, I muſt 
needs ſay, (not to bely them lent ſmall Colour to any, 
to attribute much of the Spirit of theſe Things ta their 
Pencils. But that muſt not be imputed a Crime, either 
tothe Invention * „ = 

Here the loud Muſick. ceas'd; and the Muſicians, 
which were plac'd in the Arbors, came forth through 
the Mazes to the other Land: Singing this full Song, 
iterated jn the cloſes by two Ecchoes, riſing out of the 
"Fountains. »» 4b0Y 


. 


yd Love, at firſt, did moe 


WV From (u) out of Chaos, brightness. 
So was the World, and lighened, _ Ted. 42 
As now! Eccb. As now! Ecch. As now! ( 


| \ (#) $0 is 
Yield Night, then to the Light, hefeigned by | 


As Blackneſs hath to Beauty: Orpheus, to 
hs Be he Ke e EIS 
It was (o) for Beauty, that the World was the Gods: 


made, | awakened by 
Clotho: and is therefore call'd Phanes, both by him, and Lacan. 
Aar. (e) An agreeing Opinion, both wich Divines and Philo» 


phers, that the great Artificer, in Love with his own Idea, did 
therefore frame the World, 0 | 


And 


Mae 
3 | And where ſhe reigns, (p) Love's Lights ad- 
LPS. 7 - | 
4 aue Eceb. Loves Lights admit no ſhade, 
Name of l. Zeeb. Admit no ſhade, 


mern, and his | | 
cation in the Name, which is Deſideri heffun | 
— 2, which is is only Cupido, 2 — 9 2 | ; uy 


Which ended; Vulturnus the Wind ſake tothe River 
Tharneſis, that lay along between the Shores, leanir 
upon his Urn (that flow'd with Water) and crown'd 
with Flowers; with a blue Cloth of ul Robe about 
him; and was Perſonated by Maſter Thomas * who 
| made the Danoes. 


vl TURNUS. | 
Is RE aged Thames, and by a Hand 


Receive theſt N hs, within the “Land. 
nd in thoſe curious ks and Rounds, 
| Wherewich thou flow ſt betwixt the Grounds 
Of fruitfol Rent, and Eſſex fair, | 
That lend thee Garlands for thy Hair; 
Inſtruct their Silver Feet to tread, 
Whilſt we, Ts to Sea, are fled, 


ae 1 See 
v into ours, 
8 715 coming before them. 


Mullen 


EN ler Paſens were, 


The QUE 3 . Hig ANNE WINTER. 
Lo. ARABELLA. La. #INSORE. 


Co. of ARUNDEL. | Za. ANNE CLIFFORD. 
Co. of DERBY. | La. MARY NEVILL. 
Co. of BEDFORD. | La. ELIZ. HATION. 

Co. MONTGOMERY.” La. ELA, GARRARD. | 
La. ELIZ, GILFORD. | La. CHICHESTER. 

Ls, KAT. PETER. | La/WALSINGHAM.. 


Theſe dancing forth a moſt curious Dane, full py 


excellent Device and Change, ended it in the 'Figure of 
2 Diamond, and ſo, ſtanding "fill, were hy the Muſi- 


 cians with a ſecond Song (ſung by a loud Tenor) cele- 


brated. 
8 0 N G. 
o Beauty on 4 Water flood: 3 
When Love had ( ſever'd Earth, from | 


Flood! 

So when he parted Air from Fire, * 2) As. in 
He did with Concord all inſpire! che * Ho 
And then a Motion hethem taught, he is ſaid by 
That elder then himſelf was —— on 3 

O nave do 
Which Fart, was, yet, () the 18 of ; ) That . 
| For Love i is elder than .his Birth. 5 


= and 
out of _ 


guller Apptebes tons that did not Fink hs was beſare. 


The Song ended: they dad foreb choir W Dae, 
more ſubtle ani full of 15 — than the former; and fo ex- 


ai uifitely performed, as the King s Meh incited firſt & 


- 
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bis own liking, to that which all others there preſent wiſt/d) 
requir d them both again, after ſome time of dancing with 
the Lords, Which Time to givethemreſpite was intermit. 
ted with a Song; firſt, by a treble Voice, in this manner, 


| DO” T all theſe Cupids, now, were blind 
5 IIA s is (c) their wanton Brother; 
90e Flay ſhould put it in their mind 
„ee I mates To ſhoot at one another: 
cheſe differ - What pretty Battail they would make, 
— 9 — Il they their Objects ſhould miſtake, 
fein cam ow. And each one wound his Mother! 
| pidinem, or po. 1 , | 5 
_ tulantem, as I expreſs beneath in the third Song, theſe jane, chaſt 
| N that attend « more divine Beauty than that of Love's com. 
Won Fare; 45:5 5 3 95 ; 


| Which was ſicondid by another Treble ; thus, 
I was no policy of Court, =”: 


Albe* che Place were charmed, 
Io let in earneſt, or in ſport, . , 
So many Loves in, armed. EN 
For ſay, the Dames (ſhould, with their Eyes, 
Upon the Hearts, here, mean ſurprize ; | 
Were not the Men like harmed? | . 


27» which a Tenor anſwered. | 


hi SO NG. 
VS, were the Loves or falſe, or ſtraying; 

. Or Beauties not their Beauty weighing: 

But here no ſuch deceit is mix d, po 
Their Flames are pure, their Eyes are fix'd: 
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| They do not war with different Darts, . 
But ſtrike a Muſick of like Hearts. 


After which Songs they danced Galliards and Coranto's; 
and with thoſe excellent Graces, that the Muſick appointed 
i celebrate them, ſhew'd it could be ſilent no longer; N. by 

the firſt Tenor, admired them thus. | | - 


a3 (EN Gn 


AD thoſe that dwell in Error foul, 

And hold (4) that Women have no Soul, 
But ſeen theſe move; they would have then - 
Said, Women were the Souls of Men. 

$o they do move each Heart, and Eye, 4% There 
With the (e) World's Soul, true harmony. 


ſuch a pro- 
| - 8 „ fane Paradox 

publiſhed. (e) The Platonick's Opinion. See alſo Mac. libs 1. 
and 2. Som. Scip. | | OT | 


Here they danced a third moſt elegant and curious Dance, 
and not to be deſcribed again by any Art, but that of their 
own footing, which ending in the Figare that was to pro- 
duce the Fourth, January from his ſtate ſaluted them thus, 


FANUARIUS 


OUR Grace is great, as is your Beauty, Dames; 
Enough my Feaſts have prov'd your thankful Flames. 
| Now uſe your Seat: That Seat which was, before, 

Thought ſtraying, uncertain, floating to each Shore, 
And to whoſe having (F) every Clime laid 


JJ CCCP 
Each Land and Nation urged as the aim 3 


Of their Ambition, Beauties perfect Throne, on Beauty 
Now made peculiar to this Place alone; faireſt, yet? 
And that by impulſion of your Deſtinies, 

And his attractive Beams, that lights theſe Skies: I" 
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Who (though with th Ocean compaſs d) never wets 

His Hair therein, nor wears a Beam that ſets. 
Long may his Light adorn theſe happy Rites 

As I renew them; and your gracious Sights 

Enjoy that happineſs, even to envy; as when 

Beauty, at large, brake forth, and conquer'd. Men. 


3 At which they danc'd their lf Dance into their Throm 
| again; and that turning, the Sceve clo#d with this ful 


lILL turn and imitate the Heav'n 
In Motion ſwift and ev'n; 
And as his Planets go, 
Your brighter Lights do ſo: 
May Youth and Pleaſüre ever flow. 
But let your ſtate, the while, 
ed bel.. 
271 all that ſee your Beauties Sphere, 
E May know th Elyſian Fields are here. 
Ecch, Th Eiyſian Fields are here. 
Ecch, Ehſian Fields are here. 


Cho 


v0 


HYMENZEZ1, 


| Or, the Solemnitics “ 
MASQUEandBARRIE 


| is a noble and juſt Advantage that the Things 


n 
ad * 
RS 
4 


ſubje&ed to Underſtanding have of thoſe which are 
| objeRted to Senſe ; that the one ſort are but mo- 
mentary, and merely taking; the other impreſ- 
ing, and laſting: Elſe the glory of all theſe Solemnities 
had periſh'd like a Blaze, and gone out, in the Behold- | 
ers Eyes, So fhort-liv'd are the Bodies of all Things, 
in compariſon to their Souls. And though Bodies oh- 
times have the ill luck to be ſenſually preferr d, they 
find afterwards the good Fortune (when Souls live) to 
be utterly forgotten, This it is hath made che moſt 
Royal Princes, and greateſt Perſons (who are common- 
ly the Perſonaters of theſe Actions) not only ſtudious 
of Riches, and Magnificence in the outward Celebration, 
or ſhew; (which rightly becomes them) but curious 
after the moſt high and hearty Inventions, to furniſh 
the inward Parts: (and thoſe grounded upon Anti- 
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304 ; Maſques. 
quity and ſolid Learning) which, though their Voice 
be taught to ſound to preſent occaſions, their Senſe, or 
doth, or ſhould always Jay hold on more remov'd My. 
Keries. And, howſoever ſome may ſqueamiſhly cry out, 
that all endeavour of Learning and Sharpneſs in theſe 
' tranſi Devices, eſpecially where it ſteps beyond 
their little, or (let me not wrong em) no Brain at all, 
is ſuperfluous ; 1 am contented, - theſe: faſtidious Sto- 
machs ſhould leave my full Tables, and enjoy at home 
their clean empty Trenchers, fitteſt for ſuch airy Taſtes ; 
where perhaps a few Italian Herbs, pick'd up and made 
into a Sallade, may find ſweeter Acceptance than all 
the moſt nouriſhing and ſound Meats of the World, 
For theſe Mens Palates, let not me anſwer, O Muſes, = 
It is not my Fault, if fill them out Nectar, and they 


'S 


mum ian al, 
All he Courteſe I can do them, is to cry again; 
Pratereant, fi quid non facit ad fomachum. 


As I will, from the thought of them, to my better 
On the Night of the Maſques (which were two, one of 
Men, the other of Women ) the Scene being drawn, there 
was. firſt diſcovered an Altar ; upon which was inſcribed, 
% A 


Moſques "26; 


10 


: at mag l i 
ime, - 1 ring, 


the he Place, and 
ll che ft 
eonon — S_ 
5 „ 2 
riage, or Uni. 


| on z over which June was Preſident: To whom there was the 
2 Altar ereQed, at Rome, as ſhe was called i 

which thence was named Tug arius. Feſt. and, at 

— Altar, _ _ was to _ the married Pair _ bands 7 


of Silk, AGEL 


To this Altar exered five Pagers artired So 
in white, bearing (a) five Tapers of Virgin (2) Thos 
wax; behind them, one . a were the 
| Bridegroom : His () Hair ſhort, ang which he 
bound with party-colour'd * and ? 


gold ewiſt : His nn, E and 2, 3 


white. | 3 — | 
1 
Nuptials. (5) The dreſſing of he Bt As 
Nag, a noted in ago! Redd renderetur. Ju. Set. 5. Fame 
que 4 Tonſore A. . Pelerit, And Lucen. I. 2. where he makes 
Cato . the Ceremonies in Marriage, * Ille nee larri- 
dimovit ab ore Caſorien, 


n the other Hand, entred Ehmen (the e 

God of Marria ge) in a Saffron-colour'id di 

Robe, his under "Valles white, his Socks 

yellow, a yellow Veil of Silk on his left _ 

Arm, his Head crown'd with Roſes and (c) , 6) ges 
he is 


_ call'd out Catuline in Jul, e Mon, © es 1 1 
N Tn by oe * 


- 
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306 5 Maſques. 


Marjoram, in his why Hand a Torch of 
0% por o 1 (% eee 
preſerve * : | 
reading, t — in Core. Pw quati lem rather than to 
change it ae. — Authority of rg. iu Ciri. 
where he ſa 3 nec cuſto⸗ e Pinus .. And Ovid. 
Faſt lib. 2 Paper puros pinea Teda diss; which Priny calls Nuptiarum 
Iatibus anſpicat imam, Nat. Hiſt. lib. 16. ep. 18. and whereof 
Sextus Pompeius Feſt. hath left fo particular teſlimony. For 
* ee the Sling e 5 


4 * 
1 5 4 2 
1 "OS 5 £ 


jt: < * 19 


After him (a) a Youth, Ateirec in white, 
12 This (by bearing: another. Light, -of. white Thorn ; 
was called under his Arm, 2 ele wicker Flasket hut: 
Condor; ona behind him two others in white, the one 


Mi 
15 _ wk bearing a Diſtaff, the other a Spindle. Be- 


twixt theſe a perſdnated Bride, 05 rted, 
8 her Hair flowing, and looſe, ſprinkled with 
gue) ar and * grey; on her Head a Garland of Roſes, like 
one of alen a Turret; her Garments white: And on her 
— w = back, a Wearher'sfleece hanging down: Her 
20. wars Aid er Ares m m—_ her e — white 
ewe Fly 7 een . 97 _ I = = ob 5 2 10 
Pulri pratixmi tres, gui a deducunt : nes, qui 7 facemp me | 
fert en 5 alba, Hus qui tenen nubentem, To which confer that 
of Yarro, 1ib.'6. de lingus Lat. Dicitur in Nuptiis Camilla, qui Cu- 
m—_ fert: As aſt that of Feſt. lib. 3. Cumerum vocabent Antiqui 
dam quo Lee in Nuptiis Ga, in quo erant nubentis 


0 lis, quod — Comillura la & * er a e : 
a le. 8 80 1 5 


*. 


(6) Adfſpi. | 1 the mid went the 6 ) 3 


ces were thoſ- 


that hand them, t ona * ſung; in ſeveral coloured 
Catal e Silks. ich, one bore the W 55 the 
myrie l! . ; 
Chuple; that willed e pe 7." cbt 1 the 
dowry ; and heard them profeſs that they came together, for 
the Cauſe of Children, Juven. Sar. 10 niet cam ſignatoribus 
Fo And, Lacan. lib. 2. Tm taciti, contentique Auſpice 
There ate alſo * * Pronubi, Proxentie, Parenymphi. 


other 


 Maſques. 
other the Fire ; laſt of all the (e) Muſci (4) * 


o 


ans, diverſly attired, all crowned with 

dete; nd wich th Sg begin Ars 
Antiquity. Ter. Adel. AF, 5. um hoe mihi mri off, Tibicins, 
& Hymenaun qui content. And Clan. in Epithal. Ducant pervigiles 
carmina Tibiæ, &. V 


. 44 
of 


80 N G. 3 1 kel 
Bie Profane away j 
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Done here may ſtay 
To view our Myſteries, 
| - But who themſelves have been; 
Or will, in Time, be ſeen, | | 
For Union, Miſtreſs of theſe * 
Will be obſery'd with Eyes, 


1 Fly then all Profane, away, Eon 


Night her Curtain doth diſplay; 
And this is Hymen's Holy-day, _ 


Bk nd, 2 ſome fign of Aura, Wd e 


HAT more than uſual Light 
(Throughout the Place extended) 
Makes Juno's Fave ſo bright! 

8 ſome greater Deity deſcended ? 


tn Of 


* > * 
3.6 
* %% 
* 
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% 
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Or reign, on Earth, thoſe ro 
20 rich, as with their Beams 
Nang Grace Union more than ours; 


And bound her influence in their happleficeane? 


Tis ſo: This ſame is be, 8 
The King, and Prieſt of Peace! 
And that his Empreſs, She, 


That ſits ſo crowned with her own increaſe! 


O you, whoſe better Bliſſes 
Have prov'd the ſtrict embrace 
Ol Union, with chaſte Kiſſes, _ 
And ſeen it flow fo in your happy Race; . 


That know, how well it binds 
The fighting Seeds of Things, 
Wins Natures, Sexes, Minds, 
And ev'ry Diſcord in true Muſick brings : : 


Sit now propitious Aids, 
To Rites, ſo duly priz d; 
And view two noble Maids, 
Of different Sex, to Union ſacrific d. 
In honour of that bleſt Eſtate, 
Which all good Minds ſhould celebrate. 


Here out of a Microcoſm, or Globe, (figuring Man ) 


with a kind Ns contentious Muſick, iſſued erb * firſt 


T5. 


5 


Tpbeſe repreſented the four (4) Humours, (4) That 
and four Affections, all gloriouſly attired, ns EF 
difinguiſh'd only by their ſeveral Enſigus and K - bak. 
Colours; and, dancing out on the Stage, in (already) 
their. return, at the end of their Dance, drew come under 
all their Swords, offered to encompaſs the Al. ſomeGramms. 
tar, and diſturb the Ceremonies. © At which, nel Excepti- 


on. 
Hymen troubled, u: e then 
| | Grammar to 
releaſe it. For, beſides chat Humores and 4feFurare both Maſe 
culine in Genere, not one of the Specials, but in ſome Language 
is known by a maſculine word. Again, when their Influences 
are common to both Sexes, and more generally impetuous in the 
Male, I ſee not, why they ſhould not, ſa, be more/properly 
preſented. And, forthe Allegory, though here it be veryclear, 
and ſuch as might well eſcape a Candle, yet becauſe there are 
"ſome muſt complain of darkneſs, that have but thick Eyes, I 
am contented to hold them this Light. Firſt, as in natural Bodies 
| fo likewiſe in Minds, there is no Diſeaſe, or Diſtemperature 
but is cauſed either by ſome abounding humour, or perverſe af- 
N after 3 2 in 3 Bodies, (where 3 
er, Ceremony, State, Reverence, , Devotton, are paris. f 
Mind) by he difference, or predominant Will of 2 +7 n 
 taphorically) call Humours and Affections, all Things are troi 
led and confuſed. Theſe, therefore, were tropically broughri 
before Marriage, as Diſturbers of chat myſtical Body, and t 
Rites, which were Soul unto it; that afterwards, in Marriage, 
being dutifully temper'd by her Power, they might more fully 
celebrate the happineſs of ſuch as live in that ſweet Union, ce 2 
the harmonious Lawsof Nature and Reafon, © 7 


HYMEN, 


GAE, fave the Virgins; keep your hallow'd Lights 
Duntouch'd; and with their flame defeng our Rites. 
The four untemper'd Humours are broke out, 7 
And, with their wild Affections, go about ; 


To raviſh all Religion. If there be _ _— YO 


A Power, like Reaſon, left in that huge 


— 


370 LL 1 
Or little Work of Man, from whence theſe 


Lock forth, 4 with thy bright and 0 


; Ty Atloding numerous flame 1 0 
Ae nene er * make them k ow, 
on N . 
EP In mronging thee uy have rebel d ant 
Jedg — W. thee. : 


all Dif: 
EET Wer e Phil, 
Herbat, Reaſon, ated in the th f of the Globe (aint 60 
+a or 1 2 77805 Man) d in a venerable wh 
ſenage, ber Hair white,” and trailing to ber waſte, crows- 
ed with Light, her Garments blge, ani ſeminbd with Stats, 
27 unto ber tb 4 white bend, ff d with Arichmeti- 
cal Figures, in one Hand buarin 7 Lene annere 
5 Sword, aſcended, and ſpok 105 


14 


; 
3: 


"REASO W t : 
FORT your 85881 Attem "ele ſnare. , 4h 
ne, as to advance 


| Could Yield — 

| Ons chovght im ae ainſt theſe: Myſteries? 

2 Are Unions 0 7 N Ochies of Det ne 
'w 


Greeks 1 5 che S Cane wich the Latin; and im 


ei all ſorts of Rites: 2 (abuſively) chey have been 
. — to Bacchus. See Serv. to on of Ving. Aud. 4, Nl. 


m excite ſacrir 2 | 
Ga de that ke Souls with Bodies, mix in 
Contracts the World in one, and therein 


Is 98 and End r all Thi vet 
2. 1 mol? ftrarige * 1 55 


in Seip. 
40 1. * Herelf nor ſuffers Spring, nor End, nor 


No wonder, they were you, that were ſo bold; 

For none but Humours and Affections would 
Have dar d ſo raſh a Venture. Tou will ſay 

It was your Zeal, that gave your Powers the ſays; „* 
And urge the maſqued, and diſguis d pretence; Ia 
Of ſaving Blood, and ſuce*ring/lrinocence ?. 4 5 1 
So want of Knowledge ſtill begetteth ats, 
When humorous Farthlings will controul the an 
Inform your ſelves, with ſa fer Reverence, 
To theſe my ſterious Rites, whoſe' myſtick Senſe; -. 
Reaſon ( which all Things,” but icſelf, 8 


Shall Clear unto : your . ty authentick grounds, - ; 


At 5 a Gander AﬀeRionss aua bel 0 
Swordi, and retired umaxei to the ſides bf the Stage. bil 
Hymen began to rank the Perſons, and order tbe Cory) 
vier: an Ann er en 10 e Fee 

_ 145 * E 49” 8 0 N. ; ; „„ by 
HE Pair; mhich e ter, ng 
Though (yet) ſome A er doth chem Jaws, a 
divide, N b77; 4 LA 
This happy Night muſt borhmake one 5 Py 1 
Bleſt Sacrifice, to Union. «MM he FW , 
Nor is this Altar but a fign + * Id 16), Prop 
Of one more ſoft,” and more Divine, — e * FOR 
The (b) Genial Bed, where Hymen keeps. ready for 0 
The ſolemn Org ies, void of ſleeps : Fa new married 
And wildeſt Cupid, waking; hovers Bride, and 
With Adoration *zwixt the LoVðõ,W . 5205 7 
The Tead of white and blooming Thorn, / 6 m7 heir, 
In token of Increaſe/is/ born: Ser. iy G Ku. 
As (c) alſo, with the dminous light, (ee) See Ovid, 
To tright all Malice from che Night, 1 116. &. Sie 
Like are the (4) Fire and Water, en:; fag. finer, 7 
That, ev'a as moiſture, mix d with heat; 7,, 1-54. 


rilus hora, bee erat alba, dadit. 9 Plus. in . Rom, and 
Far. lib. * de ling. Lot. 5 
u4 Helps 


* 


812 Maſques. 
Helps every natural Birth, to Life; 
So, for their Race, join Man and Wiſe. 
The (e) Oy veil ſhews ſhamefac'dneſs / 
| 60 EY Th ingenuous Virgin ſhould profeſs 
Wer, Rift, ld. At meeting with the Man: Her hair, 
21. ch. 8. That (7) flows fo liberal, and ſo fair, 
<Q) my uſe Is ſhed with grey, to intimate, 
By. iv. 4 She entreth to a Matron's ſtate. 
) 7 3 " 135, For which thoſe (g) Utenſils are born, 
ti bing . Lat, And, that (he 2 not labour ſcorn, 
| 72 ref. in Her ſelf a (b) ſnowy fleece doth wear, 
4 And theſe her (i) Rock and Spindle rr 0 
6) ) By , or- in To ſhew, that nothing, which is good, 
Hel. Gives check unto the higheſt Blood. 
& 4 The (4) Zone of Wool about her mate, AY 
(6) Plin. Nat. Which, in contrary Circles caſt, | 
Hiſt. lib, f. ech. Doth meet in one () ſtron g knot, that binds,: 
cs 11 wg Tells you, fo ſhould all ied Minds, 
cul, And laftly, theſe five waxen Lights, 
which the Imp! Poteaion in the Rite; 
Husband, at For (m) five the ſpecial number is, 
Night, unit- Whence hallow'd Union claims her bin. 
a = * As being all the Sum, that grows 
char he might From the united Strengths, of thoſe _ : 
be happy in Which („) Male and Female Numbers we 
Propagation Do ſtyle, and are firſt To and Three, 
of Ifſne, as Which, joined thus, you cannot ſever 
ering tru In equal Parts, but one will ever a0 
f venty Ohi L ” Remain as common; ſo we ſee 
dren. See The binding force. of Unity 2642 {bln 
Bf. in Pic, For which alone, the peaceful Gods / 
pre 0K 3 In number, always, love the odds; 
in Nel. Row. And even Parts as much deſpiſe, - 


(n) See Wart. Since out of them all Diſbogds ile. 
| Copel. lib 
4 5. 0. 0 wk im ware e. 
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Here, the Upper Part of the Scene, .wbich was all 
claudi, and made artificially to ſwell, and ride like t 
Rack, began to open ; and the Air clearing, in the top. 
thereof was diſcovered (o) ot . NN 
Throne, 2 by two beautiful G3 Pea- ( With. 
cocks ; ber Attire rich, and like c ] Queen, the Greeks, Ju. 
8 (r) white Diadem on her Head, from w ee 
whence deſcended a Veil, and that bound with 8 to ba 
a (0 Faſcia, of ſeveral-coloured Silks, ſet = _ oor 
with all forts 7 Jewels, and raiſed in the 4. 2. gat, 
ftp with (t) Lillies and Roſes; in , dj 1. e. 17. 


nd ſhe held a Sceptre, in the other s Tim - calls her. Mar. 


brdl, at ber golden Feet the (#) hide of a Lion-52- ſurnames 
was placed: Round about her ſate the S rte of Wer, 
the Air in ſeveral Colours, making Mu- „ 
ek; Aboue ber the Region of Fire, with a (p) They 
2 Motion, . ſeen to whirl circular- —_ ſacred to 
H, and Jupiter ffanding in the top (figuring Jus, m re- 
the Heavew) brandiſhing bis Thunder : Be. (22 of their 
math ber the Rainbow; Iris, and on the two Temper, ſo 
A Soo i Oe 4 the Air. 
Ovid, de Arte Anand. Laudata, oftendit ave; Funonis pennas. 
And Mer, lib, 2.  Habili Satarnia carr Ingreditur | liquidum 
pavibus* Eithers piftis. (2) She was calld Regina Juno, 
with the Latim, becauſe ſhe was Soror & Conjux Jovis, Deorum 

& hominum Regis, (r) Read ul. deſcribing her, in his 

roth of the At. wv) Aſter the manner of the antiqueBend, the 
varied colours implying the ſeveral mutations of the Air, as 
Showers, Dews, Serenity, Force of Winds, Clouds, Tempeſt, 
Snow, Hail, Lightning, Thunder, all which had their Noiſes 
ſignified in her Timbrel ; The wer. of cauſing theſe, being 
| aſcribed to her by irg. Eneid. lib. 4. where he makes her fa , His 
ogo nigrantem _— randine nimbum Deſuper infundam, U tonitru 
calum one ciebo, (t) Lillies were ſacred to Juv, as being made 
white with her Milk that fell upon the Earth, when Jovt took 
Hercules away, whom by ſtealth he had laid to her Breaſb: The 
Roſe was alſo call'd une. (v) So ſhe was figur d at gu, as 
a Stepmother, inſulting on the Spoils of her two Pri uigui, Bacchus 
5 I 7 1 25 E Ts i e Pr b 


and Hercult 
A | 


ſides, 


8 Maſques.: 
4 fides Eigbe Ladies, attired richly, and alike 
1 the moſs celeſtial Colours, who repreſented 
bier Powers, as. ſhe is the (x) G overne(s o 
J 6 * Marriage, and made the ſecond Maſque. 4 
Pirg. Ancid, Which, upon the ed * 


ib, 4. Junoni Narration of... Ft a_\ 17 
teens ent So 
wincle jugalia ewe: And in as Place, Daw Bo v 
Plus, & Protuba Juno: And Ovid. in Phill, 2 1 er, 
Wh you Er e (rk ak You! oy 
; a N „„ 
ee e gt * * 4 8 0 N. „„ 


4 a 7 : A i AL 


uk ND ſee, where no, whoſegreat Name 
5 8 oy ro "I 
iſplays her gliſtering Scare, an 
As ſhe enligbtned all the Airtr)ÿß! 
Hark how the charming Tunes do bet , A 
I In ſacred:Concords *bout her Seat! 
4 - And lo! to grace what theſe intend, - 
Eight of her nobleſt Powers deſcend, 
0) The Which are (y) enſtyl'd her — 
calkd by kt That govern nuptial Myſteries ; 
4 — And wear thoſe Maſques before their -” T 
SY es of fow, 115 dazling Vinyls kg Mg kind 
= to As they approach them, all Mankin 
peculiar pare Should be, ike Cupid, ſtrucken blind. 
perry in ar- ro. Theſe Order waits for,” on the Ground, . 
riage, as To keep, that you ſhould not confound. 
. ſomewhere Their meaſur'd ſteps, which oy move © 


after is more » 
0 declared. About th harmonious Sphere Love. 


ve 121 rode af wind vr 4 eee ee v9 220 076 
write! Ut; Rune vid 1 * ane a Win n ** r I e e 
$45 2:4 fes #7 el 5. br PHO! 4 
Their 'Deſcemt was madly in tu 'predt Chute, that yt 
fil themſelves Lg, and (with int 2 — 


Th 
Were ſeen to Fs Bud, gently. 2 1275 


manner of [2 cir H 


Fl 
Wh 
"< 


iti, came Fer — of 
Juno, 


Maſques. „ 

[4 4 tban glorious. „ dre in f fark 

Hh vers ſo 1 iſe of tbeir Ti 2 — of 
ſevereigniy, and riches. bil, they were 4 
ale #his W was ſung at the A. 


8 0 N . 1430 Ae "ey 


Heſe thel are. they, . md r (x 
1 Whom Humour and A — 3 
1 © comeen dah the genial Bow'n, © © © 
And bring with them, {the grateful Hu, 5 
Tu hat crowns ſuch Meetings, and ercits 
The married, Pair to freſh delight? 
As Courtivgs, Kiſing. Copings. Oaths, and Vows, 
_ Soft Whiſperings, Embracements, — mw * 
8 "oy ne Toys, 
chaſter Love allows... .. 3 
| Oh. Haſte, pts, for Heſperus his fea donis bows. 


The Song  anifed, they denced forth i pots, ind cock 
Pair wh 4 veriel and noble grace; t 4 3 
apy. 'of twelve Lutes, led. on 12 Or 1 : 
of Reaſon, ; who was. there, rather a Perſon of —— 
han Uſe, - His Under Garment was blue, bi Upper white, 
nd painted fullof Arithmetical and Geometrical Figures ; 


f ' ww 1s. N 


b Hair and Beard long, a Star on bu Forehead, and in 


bis Hand a n as Te Whom, . the D was | 
Reaſon ſpake. 1 


25 * 5 424 


* 4 
92 


hy en Ne N their places, | 5 oo 
nd rank them ſo, in 7 traces, 
As they may ſer their mixed Pow 1s e en ee 
Unto the Mafſick of the Hours; ' © 

And 5 7 by joyning with them, on 
In better temper how to flow: 1-14 end 1 wore 


„ Maſques. 
" Whil't I (from their abſtracted Names) 
Report the Vircues of the Dames. 


Firſt (a) Curis comes to deck the Bride's fair Treſs, 
Care of the Ointments (5) Unxia doth profeſs. 
97 Fuga, her Office to make one of twain : 
(d) Gamelia ſees that they ſhould fo remain. 


(% This Surname Juno receiv'd of the Sabiner; from them, the 
Romans gave it her Of the Spear, which (in the Sabine Tongue) 
was called Cris, and was that, which they'nam'd HH Celibari, 
which had ſtuck in the Body of a ſlain Sword player, and where. 
with the Bride's Head was dreſt, whereof. Feft. in woce Celibar, gives 
theſe Reaſons, Ur quemadmadum ills comjunits fuerit cum corpire 
Gladiatoris, fc ipſa cum wiro ſit ; vel quia Matrone Junonis Curiti 
in tuteld fit, que ita appellabatur a fereuds haſta : wel quid forta 
wires genituras ominetur ; wel quod nuptiali jure imperis viri ſubjis 
cituy Nubens, quis Haſta ſumma armorum, & imperii oft, &c. To 
moſt of which Plutarch in his 2x.cft.-Rem. conſents, but adds t 
better in Rymul. That when they divided the Bride's Hair with 
the point of the Spear, oS0ney el 7d were dye 3) mas 
funde + apwry yduy yer, it noted their 77 Naptiali (with 
the Sabines) were contraf#id by force, and as with Enemies, Howſo. 
ever, that it was a Cuſtom with them, this of Ovid | Faſt, lil. 2. 
confirms. Comat Virgineas haſta recurus comat. (b) For the Sur. 
name of Unxia, we have Mart. Cepel. his teſtimony, . De Nutt. 
Phil. is Mercu, lib. 2. qudd unttionibus prasſt: As alſo Servims, lib 
quarto Ancid. where they both report it a faſhion with the Re. 
mant, that before the new-married Brides entred the Houſes of 
their Husbandt, they adorned the Poſts of the . woollen 
Tawdries, or Fillets, and anointed them with Oils, or the Fat 
of Wolves, and Boars; being aw eee poſſeft, that ſuch 
Ointments had the virtue of expelling Evils from the Family : 
And thence'were they called Uzores, queſi Unxores. (e) She was 
named Jugs. propter Jugum, (as Ser nius ſays) for the Yoke which 
was impos d, in Metrimony, on thoſe that were married, or (with 
Sex. Pomp. Feſt) quid Juges ſunt ejuſdem Jugi Pares, unde & Cm- 
| juges, or in reſpe& of the Altar (to which I have declar'd be- 
+ fore) ſacred to June, in Vice Twugario, (4) As ſhe was Gamelia, 
in ſacrificing to her, they took. away the gall, and threw it be. 

kind the 4lver ; intimating, tliat (aſter Marriage) there ſhould 
be known, no 3 9 * nor hatred between the joined Couple, 
which might divide, or ſeparate them: See Plurarch. Counub, Pre. 
This Rite 1 have ſomewhere following rouch'd at. 


Fair 
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fair Ce) Iterduca leads the Bride her way; 
And ( ) Domiducd home her ſteps doth ſta Ws 
(s) Cinxia the Maid, quit of her Zone, defends; | 
63 Telia (for Hymen) perfects all, and ends. 


(e) The title of Irerducs ſhe had amongſt them, quid ad ſpoyſtader 

vſas comitabatur; or was a ProteQroſs of their Journey. Mart. 
Copel. de Nupt. Philolo. & Mercar. libro ſecundo. (f) The like of Demi. 
dus, quid ad opt at as domus duceret. Mart. ibid. (g) Ciumia, the 


ſame Author gives unto her, as the Defendreſs of Maids, when thexß 
had put off their Girdle, in the Bridal Chamber; to which, 


Eff. Cinxia Junonis nomen ſanftum habtbatur in Nuptiis, — 
initis Conjugis ſolutio erat Cinguli, quo nova Nupta erat cini#s. | 
Armbins, a Man moft learned in their Ceremonies, lib. 3. adverſ. 
Gent. ſaith, Unfionibus ſupereſs Unxia. Cingulorum Cinmia replica - 
timi. (i) Telia ſignifies Perfecta, or, as ſome tranſlate 
feltrix ; with Jul. Pol. lib. 3. Ouamaſt. de Tina values June! 
Praſes Nuptiarum : Who ſaith, the Attribute depends of Ha«@, 
which (with the Ancients) ſignified Marriage, and thence, were 
they call'd 7{A«0: that entred into that Nate. Serin interprets 
ic the ſame with Gomelis, £ncid. 4. ad verb, Et Juno ſeeundd. 
But it implies much more, as including the Faculty too mature 
and perſect. See the Greek Scholiaſt on Pind. New, in Hym. ad 
ann Ulis filium Argi. M 3 5 e- d mn ug | 
Coy Þ reis his mi Bis: that is, Nuptials are therefore call'd 
%, breauſe they affef# Perfettion of Life, and do note chat 
GR a Ei ri ater HEELS 
aa called qu THpIvvCG 1 5 Nugtiats, , 
which is Adults, or Prrfefts. TT „ 


By this time, the Ladies were paired with the Men ; 
end the whole Sixteen rank'd forth, in order, to dance : 
And were with ibi Song provokd, 
e 
O w, nom, begin to ſet 
| ' Your ſpirics in active heat; 

And, fince your hands are met, 

_ _  InftruR your nimble Feet, 


In motions, ſwift, and meet, 
The happy ground to beat: 


whit 


it, Pep» N 
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w Des uſque ad ultimam rerum facem 
v& me dee hap 2 eft Homeri Catena ror 


- | 7. ee 
e wpipſt all this Roof doth ring, 


Chor. And each diſcording ſtring, 


With every varied voice, .. 
ln Union doth rejoy ce. 


3 ben. they danced oy arth @ moſt meat and © lane mails! 
full. of Subtiley an Device; which was ſo exceel 4 


— — rw eemed to take away tba Spirit 
Iention, which the Invention 125 to t: N 


deuhiful, whether the Forms fin more perfect | 
the: Author's... Broin;: *. ms fow'd » ” May — 
allunmabiy different, ſome of them formed into Letters, 
very ſignifying to the name of the Bridegroom,' and ended 
in 2 Chain, lit * wank 15 a this 
Was Molen. T9 


Sis 1 
Den 4 #554 e 5 EY 8 "4 e 


int wine cis E AS O N. dr bs 


lee 5 nne 1" 


\ Was ( tHe Golden Chain ler down from Hee 


And not thoſe links more even, (ven; 
Than choſe: So ſweetly d combat 
" By: Union, and refin'd. a nd _ . 


00 Mentiobed itt. 0. which te 
diverſly, all Allego ically, Pla. in » many TR 
the Sun, which _ he circles the World i in his courſe, all 
_— are ſaſe, and pre Others vary ir. | Meereb. (to 
Interpretation, I am, ſpecially —— in my Alluſion) 
conſiders ic 8 : in Som. Scip. libr. 1. cap. * Ergo cu ex ſuns 
mo eee ex Tee e 3 werd png & ws 
compleat omnia equunt ur, a is illuminet, 
in uni uorſis eee, ut in multi: . N e, poſitir, wultns 
nt; Cumque onnis- continuis ſuceeſſunibus ſe ur, degenerane 
tia per wdinem ad eh invenietur 75 mmm 4 ſums 
mutuirſe vineulis religans, 


ponders de carlo in terras Deum 1 commemorat. 


| Franzen and evenneſs of Connexion, I have not abſurdly "Iikened | 


this uniting of Hamer, and W . mn ſhores ney 


| je or 


Here 


"oy _ WW WD > w =» e ” WW WY WY Wy. : 


< + 4 2 
4 8 ; „5 
- * — 
i 4 # 319 
* + * 
oo 


Here no Contention, Envy, Grief Dee, 


Fear, Jealouſy have weight; 

But all is Peace, and Love, and Faith, and Als: 
What Harmony like this? 

The g all, behind the Altar quite is thrown ; 
This Sacrifice hath none; _ 

Now no Affections rage, nor Humors fell; © 


But all compoſed dwell. TED 


O. Juno,  Hyonen; Hymen, Juno! Who - 4 a 5 6/4 
-Can merit with y ..?: e (nt actplins 


Without your pr + LDF o nou, 
Save 5605 LS: 50 is: . 
No Father can himſelf a Parent ow, 
Nor any Houſe with proſp rous Iſue grow. 


O chen! What Deities will dare 


e * „ to NE” * 3 11 


E Sporch be ig ended, th Abd: And” all tot 
forth other Per 2 N — on Women) to . 


Neaſures, Galliards, and Corranto's; che 1b tlie 
Song OY Lo rhe 70 4 fi remembrance 7 the . 


£ * % * 1 
| Mg 5 : 8 1 % 
ed ee 
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T5 yet, how Night goth * 
1 How much of time is paſt, 
What more than winged haſte 
Tour ſelves would cake,” 
* you were but to taſte 
Ihe Joy, the Night doth caſt 
** 08 might it ever laſt) 
| on this bright Virgin, and her happy make. 


„ W * 
3 . 


e d, by Speech. 


Their Dancer yr laſting, they were the ſecond time in- 
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s 
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REASON. 


1 Os ſte! Tho bein Halian Star, 
2 — when That lighteth Lovers to their War, 


mplains, that you her influence loſe ; 
While thus the N ight-ſports you abuſe. 


| bop 
ru, Or Luci ; when it follows, Heſperns, or Nell (a3 Cor. 
tranſlates it.) See Cic. 2. de Nat. Deor. Mor. Cap. de Ny ns Lo 
Kev. I. 8. The nature of this Star P . | 
the preſent office Cas. 2 an heli ts 
| un | 


JE longin Br Sib Fork, 
1 Shews og >. the bated Torch; 
And thrice hath'Funo (a) mixt her air 


With fire, to SO Fre * 


Hetto a Ris, Nupt 
* 2 


3 
REASON 


bit, 3 e 

EE, now ſhe clean withdraws her light; 
And (as you ſhould) gives place ir, 
That ſpreads her broad, and blackeſt wing 
nn a and comes to * 


e & Till, od 
e ether Come 


. 8 32¹ 5 


A 1 thouſand fexenal.oolous d Loves, 3 Seat. in Epit. 


Some like Sparrows, ſome like DN 
That hop about the Nuptial· room, 3 s 
And flutt ring there (againſt you come) * premit amen 
Warm T chaſte Bow'r, which (6) Cypria 23 ay 
. 5 p 
With many a Lily, many a Roſe. 2 


but Umbrs, jocent. Both which prove the Ancients end .. 
ny Cupids, Read alſo Prop. Ble. 29. l. 2. | 
1 53 * is ſo induced by Star. Cloud. dy ers to celebrate 
* Po | 6 E | = 7 


9 


r E N 


ſte fe herefore, hafte, and call away: 
* gentle Night is preſt to fer 
Wb 2 long Delights, 
to theſe e Rites. 


A. his (the whale Scene ba F 
cover d with Clouds, as 4 Night) they left off tbeir inter · 
mixed Dances, and return d to their firſt' places; where, 

« they were but beginning to move, b 8 210 third 5 
time, wg 4 them. 5 


n 


3 


80 NG. 


| Know to end, as to' begin: 
A minute's loſs; in Love, is Sn. 
Theſe humours will the Night out · wear 
In their own paſtimes here; 
You do our Rites'much wrong, 
In ſeeking to prolong 
Theſe outward Pleaſures: 
The Night hath other Treaſures 
Than theſe (tho? long rarity ad Þ 
Tre day, to be . 3 


3 Then, know to end, as to begin; 
A minute 's loſs, in Love, is ſin, 


2 Here ebes dant'd their laſt Dances, full of excellent 
delight 257 change, and, in their latter ſtrain, fell into 
4 fair Orb or Cucle ; Reaſon ſtanding in the midſt, and 
/ peaking. 1 | Eo 

- X B AU DN 


T Ere ſtay, and let your Sports be crowr d: 
„runs The perfect ſt Figure is the round. 
Virdle, men. Nor fell you in it by Adventure, 
tioned by He- When Reaſon was your Guide, and Centre. 
mer, Ii. E. This, this that beeuteous * Ceſton is 
e co be Of Lovers many · colour d bliſs. 
variouſly Come, Hymen, make an inner Ring, 
wrought with And let the Sacrifices ſin n 
the Needle, Cheer up the faint, and trembling Bride 
and in it That quakes to touch her Bridegroom's ſide : 
be mg uk Tell her, what Juno is to Fove, _ 
meſs, oft Par. The fame (hall the be co her Love; 
lee, Graceful- His Wife: Which we do rather meaſure 


% Perſuaſion, A (e) name of Dignity, than Pleaſure. 


and all the Up, Youths, hold up your lights in Air, 
. e el G. An ſhake abroad tee farming Hair. 

(c) See the Now move united, and in gate, 

Words of E. As you (in pairs) do front the State, 

lius Virus, in With grateful honours, thank his grace 

Spertion. That hath ſo glorified che place: 

90 ee And as, in Circle, you depart | 

| Milithath ie. Link'd hand in hand; Sa, heart in heart, 

Ham, ut faces May all thoſe Bodies ſtill remain 

ſ#lendidas qua. Whom he (with ſo much ſacred pain) 

zaun comar? No leſs hath bound within his Realms 

pe tf na Than they are wich the Oceans ſtreams. 

quatiunr co. Long may his Union find increaſe 

- mas. As he, to ours, hach deign'd his peace. 


With 


With this, to a ſoft ſtrain of Muſick, they pac'd once 
about, in their Ring, every pair making their Honours, as 


they came before the State : And then diſſolving, went 
down in Couples, led on by Hymen, the Bride, and Auf 
pices following, as to the Nuptial Bower, After them, 
the Muſicians with this Song, of which, then, only one 
ſtaff was ſung ; but becauſe I made it both in Form, and 
Matter to emulate that kind of Poem, which was call d 
* Epithalamium, and (by the Ancients) us'd to be ſung, 
when the Bride was led inte her Chamber, I have here [et 
it down whole : And do heartily forgive their Ignorance 
whom it chanceth not to pleaſe. Hoping, that nemq 
e me jubeat Thalaſſionem verbis dicere non Tha»* 
Onis. | | | es | 


* Tc had the Name 2 Thalame, diftum eft autem, MAE. en 
biculum Naptiale primo ſuo fignificats, opg T0 MN dua, qud 
eft mul tei alem vitam agere; Scal. in Pur, 


EPITEHALAMIO N 


LAD time is at his point arriv'd, 5 5 
For which Loveꝰs hopes were ſo longs 


Lead, Hymen, lead away (liv'd.“ This Poem 
And let 5 Object ſtay, bo FN ( 3 = iN 
Nor rar (but ſweet Kiſſes). 2 
The Turtles from their Bliſſe. em, ot Car- 
* 7Tis Cupid calls to arm; mm Amabe- 
| wy this = up alarm. ny bo — 
rink not, ſoft Virgin, you will love, not 
Anon, what you ſo fear to prove. _ — — 
ITnis is no killing War, rr 
To which you preſſed are; ſometimes ne- 
But fair and gentle ſtrife _—_— gleQedinths 
Which Lovers call their life. 7 


X 2 Help 


Moſyurs, 


324 
: Ip Youths, and Virgins, help to ( ing 

(s) The Br/de The: Prize; which Hymen here doth being, | 
was always And did ſo lately (a) rap | 
feign'd to bY From forth the Mother's lap, 
dene warts: To place her by that ſide 
| Sr(if ſhowers Where ſhe mutt long abide. 
ing) x On Hymen, Hymen call, 
This Night is Hymens all. 

See, He is yet in view! 
12 ee deſerve of you . 


Whoſe: lighe- doth fill cas np 
Your B that, eder the morn, 
Shall tar more perfect be, 


And riſe as bright as he; 
2 b Ve (b) like to him ) her Name 
inet. ng d, but not her flame. . 
of and e ade — Lady, and adventure; 
Catal. Qui The covetous Houſe would have you enter, 


od rem . That it might wealthy be, 


And you, her (e) Miſtriſs ſee: 
70 ) When he Haſte your own good to meet; 
4 ue And (d) lift your golden "265 
«ſame Aboye the threſhold, hi 


— noted - Wien een augury. 

before. 

(e) At the entrance of the Bride, che cuſtom was to give her 
the- ,'to ſignif) chat ſue was abſolute. Miſftriſ; of the place, 
and the whole diſpoſe of the Family at her care, I. 
( This was alſo another Rite: That ſhe might not couch 
"thi chreſbold-as ſhe entred, but was lifred over it. oy ov ſaith, 
becauſe it was ſacred to Yeſts, Plur. in Queſt. Rom. remembers 


lers cauſes, But chat, which I tale to come neareſt the truth, 


wens only the avoidin ng Drugs, us d by Wieches to be 
bury'd under that he deſtroying. of - Merriege Amity 
SER of mention, . nine in Gta wa 
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Now, Youths, let go your pretty arms; | 


5 The place within 85 other Charms. 


Whole ſhowers of — 4 flow; 
And Violets ſeem to Rs 
Strew'd in the Cham + there, 
As Veni Mead it were, © 
On Hymen, Hymen call, | 
This Night is Hymen's: W 
Good Matrons, np ſo well are known 


wy aged Husbands of ee own, 


ace you our Bride to Night; | 
por” * ſnarch away the light: 
That (e) ſhe not hide it d 
Beneath her Spouſes Bed; 
Nor (/) he reſerve the lame 
To help the funeral flame. 
So, now you may admie him in; 
The Act he covets, is no in, © 
But chaſte, and holy Love, 
Which Hymen doth ve: 
Without whoſe hallowing Fires 9 810 
All Aims are baſe deſire. 
On Hymen, 'Hymen call, | deer. 
This Night is Hymen's all. „ 


| Now, free from vulgar ſight, or acl, 


May you enjoy your mutual joys ; - 3 
Now, you no Fear controuls, e e eu 
But lips may mingle Souls; 

And ſoft N bind, 
To each, the other” 5 mind 


y peace; 
Pore the der fur Eyes Id e 
e with her own cries, 1 

Hg Which 
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Which are but Maiden- fears: 

And Kiſſes dry ſuch tears. | 
Then, coin them, twixt your lips ſo ſweet, 
And let not Cockles cloſer meet; 

Nor may your murmuring Loves 

Be drown'd by * Cypris' Doves : 

Let Ivy not ſo bing 

As when your Arms are twin'd : 

That you may both, e er day, 

Rife perfect ev'ry way. 

And, Juno, whoſe great powers protect 

r The Marriage- bed, with * effect 

The labour of this nig 5 

Bleſs thou, for future light: 

And, thou, thy happy charge, 

Glad (g) Genius, emarge; 

That they may both, e er day, 

E ct ev'ry way 

und, Aa And (5) Venus, thou, with timely Seed 

is the ame (Which may their after-comforts breed) 

inthe Male, Inform the gentle Womb; 

Te x inthe Nor, let it prove a Tomb: 

— , But, Cer ten Moons be waſted, 
The Birth, by Cyntbia haſted, 

alis Leftus, 

u So may they both, e er day, 
ap : | 
ernitur, in Riſe perfect ev ry way. 


 Gvnorem Genii, And, when the Babe to light is ſhown, 


Feſt, Genius Let it be like each Parent known ; 
5 Much of the Father's Face, 

(þ) She hath More of the Mother's Grace; 

this 2 2 And either Grandſire 's Spirit, 

given her, by And Fame let it inherit. 

all tho Ar That Men may bleſs ti Embraces, 
— . 9, That joined two ſuch Races. 

Lucret. in prim. Ceaſe Youths, and Virgins, you have done; 
Fir. in. Shut faſt the door: And, as they ſoon 
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So either's ſtrength out- live 

All loſs that Age can give: 
And, though full years be told. 
Their Forms grow ſlowly. old. 


ltherto extended the firſt Night's Solemnity,whoſe 
H grace in the execution, left not where to add un- 
to ic, with wiſhing : I mean, (nor do I court them) in 
thoſe, that ſuſtain?d the nobler parts. Such was the 
exquiſite Performance, as (beſide the Pomp, Splendor, 
or what we may call apparelling of ſuch Preſentments ) 
that alone (had all elſe been abſent) was of power to 
ſurprize with delight, and ſteal away the Spegators 
from themſelves. Nor was there wanting whatſoever. 
might give to the Furniture, or Complement ; either in 
Riches, or aug LO of the Habits, delicacy of Dances, 
magnificence of the Scene, or divine rapture of Muſick, 
Only the envy was, that it laſted not ſtill, or (now it is 
paſt) cannot by Imagination, much leſs Deſcription, be 
recovered to à part of that Spirit it had in the gliding 
To that I may not utterly defraud the Reader of 
his hope, I am drawn to give it thoſe brief touches, 
which may leave behind ſome Shadow of what it was: 
And firſt of the Attires. 1 ri 
That, of the Lords, had part of it (for the faſhion) 
taken from the antique Greek Statues ; mixed with ſome. 
modern Additions : Which made it both graceful, and 
ſtrange. On their Heads they wore Per/ick Crowns, 
that were with ſcroles of Gold-plate turn'd outward, 
and wreath'd about with a carnation and filyer net- 
lawn; the one end of which hung careleſly on the left 
Shoulder ; the other was trick'd up before, in ſeveral 
degrees of Folds, between the Plaits, and ſer with rich 
Jewels, and great Pearl. Their Bodies were of carna- 
tion cloth of Silver, richly wrought, and cut to expreſs 
the naked, in manner of the Greek Thorax ; girt wore 
„„ 1 > the 


* 
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the Breaſts with a broad belt of Cloth of Gold, embroi- 
dered, and faſtened before with Jewels : Their Labels 
were of white cloth of Silver, lac'd, and wrought cu- 
riouſly between, ſuitable to the upper half of their 
Sleeves; whoſe nether parts, with their baſes, were of 

watchet cloth of Silver, chevron'd all over with Lace. 
Their Mantles were of ſeveral-colour'd Silks, diftingui- 
ſhing their qualities, as they were coupled in pairs; the 
firſt, sky. colour ; che ſecond, pearl-colour ; the third, * 
flame- colour; the fourth, tawny; and theſe. cut in 
Leafs, which were ſubtilly tack'd up, and embroidered 
with O's, and between every rank of Leafs, a broad 
filver Lace. They were faftened-on the right Shoulder, 
and fell compaſs down the Back in gracious folds, and 
were again tied with a round knor, to the faſtning of 
their Swords, Upon their Legs they wore ſilver Greaves, 
anſwering in work to their Labels; and theſe were their 
Accoutrements, 1 WS 
The Ladies attire was wholly new, for the invention, 
and full of glory; as having in it the moſt true impreſ- 
ſion of a celeſtial Figure: The upper part of white 
Cloth of Silver, wrought with Fund's Birds and Fruits; 


a loofe under Garment, full gather'd, of Carnation, 


ſtrip'd with Silver, and parted with a golden Zone: 
Beneath. that, another flowing Garment, of watchet 
Cloth of Silver, lac'd with Gold ; through all which, 
though they were round, and ſwelling, they yet appear- 
ed ſome touch of their delicate lineaments, preſerving 
the ſweetneſs of proportion, and expreſſing it ſelf be- 
- yand expreſſion. The attire of their Heads did anſwer, 
E not exceed; their Hair being careleſly (but yet with 
mote art, than if more affected) bound under the 
circle of a rare and rich Coronet, adorn'd with all va- 
piety, and choice of Jewels ; from the top of which, 
flow'd a tranſparent Veil, down'to the Ground; whoſe 
verge, returning up, was faftned to either fide in moſt 
ſprightly manner. Their Shoes were Azure, and _ 

= t 


ſet with Rubies and Diamonds; ſ were all their Gar 


ments; and every part abounding in ornament. 

No leſs to be admir d, for the grace, and greatneſs, 
was the whole Machine of the Spectacle, from whence 
they came: The firſt part of which was a MIKPoxoz- 
MO, or Globe, fill'd with Countries, and thoſe. gilded ; 
where the Sea was expreſt, heightned with filver Waves. 
This ſtood, or rather hung (for no Axel was ſeen to 
ſupport it) and turning ſoftly, diſcover'd the firſt Maſque 
(as we have before, but too runningly declared) which 


was of the Men, ſiting in fair compoſition, within a 


Mine of ſeveral Metals: To which, the Lights were ſo 
placed, as no one was ſeen ; but ſeemed, as if only 
Reaſon, with the ſplendor of her Crown, illumin'd the 
wer dd oe ED „ 
On the ſides of this (which began the other part) 
were placed two great Statues, feigned of Gold, one of 
Atlas, the other of Hercules, in varied Poſtures, bear- 
ing up the Clouds, which were of Relievo, emboſſed, 
and tralucent, as Naturals: To theſe, a cortine of paint- 
ed Clouds joined, which reach d to the utmoſt Roof of 
the Hall; and ſuddenly opening, reveal'd the three 
Regions of Air: In the higheſt of which ſate Juno, in 
a glorious Throne of Gold, circled with Comets, and 
fiery Meteors, engendred in that hot and'dry Region ; 
her Feet reaching to the loweſt ; Where was made a 
Rainbow, and within it, Muſicians' ſeated, figuring airy 
Spirits, their Habits various, and reſembling the ſeveral 
Colours, cauſed in that part of the Air by reflexion. 
The midſt was all of dark and condenſed Clouds, as 
being the proper place, where Rain, Hail, *and other 
watry Meteors are made; out of which, two concave 
Clouds from the reſt, thruſt forth themſelves (in na- 
ture of thoſe Nmbi, wherein, hy Homer, Virgil, &c, 
the Gods are feign'd to deſcend) and theſe carried the 
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(s) ow Terms; (a) who (as the Engine. mov'd) 
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eight Ladies, over the Heads of the two 


ly, the Fi- ſeem d alſo to bow themſelyes (by virtue of 
gures their Shadows) and diſcharge their Shoulder: 


mention d of their glorious burden: When, having ſet 


before. them on the Earth, both they and the Clouds 
gathered themſelves up again, with ſome rapture of 


the Beholders. , 


But that, which (as above in place, ſo in the beauty) 
was moſt taking in the Spectacle, was the ſphere of 
Fire, in the top of all, encompaſſing the Air, and imi. 
rated with ſuch art and induſtry, as the Spectators 
might diſcern the Motion (all the time the Shews laſted) 
without any Mover; and that ſo ſwift, as no Eye 
could diftinguiſh any colour of the Light, but might 
form to it ſelf five hundred ſeveral hews, out of the tra. 
lucent body of the Air, obje&ed betwixt it, and them. 
And this was crowned with a Statue of Jupiter, the 


N the next Night, whoſe Solemnity was of Bat: 
riers (all mention of the former being utterly re- 
moved and taken away) there appeared, at the lower 


end of the Hall, a Miſt made of delicate Perfumes ; 


out of which (a Battel being ſounded under the Stage) 


did ſeem to break forth two Ladies, the one repreſent- 
ing Truth, the other Opinion; but both fo alike at- 
tired, as they could by no Note be diftinguiſhed. The 


colour of their Garments was Blue, their Socks White; 
they were crown'd with wreaths of Falm, and in their 
Hand, each of them ſuſtained a Palm-bough. Theſe, 
after the Miſt was vaniſh'd, began to examine each 


other (curiouſly with their Eyes, and approaching the 
State, the one expoſtulated the other in this manner. 
FA | | HA f ; FREY | 3 


TRUTH. 


Maſques. 1 
VVV 


Ho art thou, thus that imitat'ſt my Grace, 
In Steps, in Habit, and reſembled Face? 


O PIN ION. 


Grave (a) Time and Induſtry my Parents are; 

My Name is Truth, who thro” the ſounds of War 
(Which figure the wiſe mind's diſcurſive ſighty _ 

In Miſts by Nature wrapt, falute the Light. K; 


(e) Truth is feigned to be the Daughter of Stam: Who, in. 
| deed, with the Ancients, was no other than Time, and ſo his 

Name alludes, K 5 .. Plat, in Queſft. To which confes the 
Greek Adage ayer ') apos rt & ννονj,L N . 


TRUTH. 


I am that Truth, thou ſome illuſive Sprighe; ; 
Whom to my likeneſs, the black Sorcereſs Night . 
Hath of theſe dry, and empty Fumes created. 


OPINION. - 

Beſt Herald of thine own birth, well related: 

Put me and mine to proof of Words, and Facts, 
In any queſtion this fair hour exadts 


Mo + Hep 


* | 

I challenge thee, and fit this time of Love, 
With this Poſition, which Truth comes to prove; 
Tat the moſt honour'd ſtate of Man and Wife, 
Doth far expecd th inſociate Virgin- life. 


8 
- 


„ eo, 2s 
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0 P I N1 0 N. 
1 take the adverſe part; and ſhe that beſt 
Defends her fide, be Truth by all confeſt. © 
301 ag TRUTH. 


It is confirm'd. With what an 1 1 


To Truth, (6) Opinion s Confident! And how, 
Like Truth, her habit ſhews to ſenſual eyes? 


But whoſdeꝰ er thou be, in this diſguiſe, | 
Clear:Fruch, anon, hall trip thee to the heart; 


und ſhew hom meer phantaſtical thou art. 


Kno chen, the firſt production of 12 
Required two; from meer one rag 86: 
Without that knot, the Theam thou orieſt . | 
#44 unprofitable Virgin) had not — | 
golden Tree of Marriage began 


in Paradiſe, and bore the fruit of Os, FO 
On whoſe ſiveet branches Angels ſate, and 


And from whoſe firm root all Society ſpru 155 TIA 
Love (whoſe ſtrong virtue wrapt Hear ns is Soul in 1 earth, 
And made a Woman glory in his birth} 
In Marriage, opens his inflamed breſt; _ 
And left in him Nature ſhould ſtifled reſt, 
genial fire about the world he darts; 


| Wied! Lips with Lips combines, and Hearts with Heart, 


Marriage Love's Object is; at whoſe bright Eyes 
— lights his Torches, and calls them his Skies. 

or her he wings his Shoulders; and doth flie 
To her white Boſom, as his Sanftuary : 


(5) Epen. in « certain Epiſtle to Philipam, deſcribe her, 


Malierem, qua non mala vidtatur, ſed audatior Sue cncita- 


zior, To which, Ceſare Rips 15 f. leonolag. eth, in cheſs 
a dlblremle dc. 5 
0 


in which no luſtful Finger can prophane him, 
Nor any Earth, with black Eclipſes wane him. 
She makes him ſmile in Sorrows, and doth ſtand 
| *Twixt him, and all wants, with her filver Hand. 
In her ſoft Locks, his tender Feet are ty'd; 

And in his Ferrers he takes monly ply N 
And as Geometricians have approvd 
That Lines, and Superficies are not mod 
By their own Forces, but do follow ſtill | 
Their Bodies motions; ſo the ſeli-lov d Wil! 

Of Man, or Woman, ſhould not rule in them, 

But each Douche . 90 wh 
Mirrors, t with Diamants, are naught wortii 
If the like forms of things they ſee not forth; 
So Men or Women are worth nothing, neither, 
I either Eyes and Hearts preſent not either. 


OPINION - 


 _ Untouch'd nbi, laugh out; to ſee 1 
Freedom in Fetters plac'd, and urg d gainſt the. 

What grieſs lie groaning on the nuptial Bed? 

What dull Society? In what Sheets of Lead 

Tumble, and toſs the reſtleſs married pair, 

Each, oft, offended with the other's air? 

From whence ſprings all devouring avarice, 

But from the cares, which out of Wedlock rife ? 

And, where there is in life's beſt-temper'd fires 

An end, ſec in it ſelf to all deſires, 

A ſettled quiet, Freedom never check'd; 

How far are married Lives from this effect? 

Euripas (a) that bears Ships, in all their 

'Gainſt rougheſt Winds, with violence of his tide, 

And ebbs, and flows, ſeven times in ev'ry day, 


1 (s) A narrow Sea, between. Aulir, n Port of Bowls, and the 


Iſle Zubas, See Pom, Auna. lib, 2. 


er 
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" _ Maſhues, ” 
Toils not more turbulent, or fierce than they. | 
And then, what Rules Husbands preſcribe their Wives | 
In their Eyes circles, they muſt bound their lives. 
The Moon, when fartheſt from the Sun ſhe ſhines, 
Is moſt refulgent; neareſt, moſt declines : 
But your poor Wives far off muſt never rome, 
But waſte their Beauties, near their Lords ac home: 
And when their Lords range out, at home muſt hide 
(Like to begg d Monopalier) all their pride. | 
_ their Lords liſt to feed a ſerious fit, 
y muſt be ſerious ; when to ſhew their wit 

In 5 jeſts and laughter, they muſt laugh and jeſt; 

hen they wake, wake; and when they reſt, muſt tel. 
And to gies Wives Men give ſuch narrow 75855 | 
As if they meant to make them walk on Ro 
No tumblers bide more peril of their Necks | 
In all their tricks; than Wives in Husbands . 
Where 2 in their ſweet, and peaceful ſtate, 
Have all things perfect; ſpin their own free fate; 

on no proud Second; are their own 


Centre, and Circle; Now, and always one, 


To whoſe Example, we do {till hear nam'd_ 

One God, one Nature, and but one World ward, 
One Sun, one Moon, one Element of Fire, 

So, of the reſt; one King, that doth inſpire 
aun to all Bodies, in their Royal Sphere: 


TRUTH 


And where is Marriage more declar'd, than there? 
ls there a Band more ſtrict, than that doth tie 

The Soul, and Body, in ſuch Unity? 

Subjects to Sovereign's ? Doth one mind Ale 

In th* one's obedlence, and the other's ſway ? 
Believe it, Marriage ſuffers no compare, .., 
When both Eſtates are valu'd, as they ar, 
The Virgin were a ſtrange, and Aubborn thing, 1 
0 Wou 
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Would longer ſtay a Virgin, than to bring 
Her ſelf fir uſe, and profit in a Make. 


OPINTON. 


How fhe doth err! And the mhole Heav'n miſtake! 


Look, how a Flower that cloſe in Cloſes grows, 


Hid from rude Cattel, bruiſed with no Plougbs 
Which th Air doth ſtroke, Sun ſtrengthen, ſhowers ſhoot 


It many Youths, and many Maids deſire; higher, 


The ſame, when cropt by cruel Hand is wither'd, 
No Youths at all, no Maidens have deſir'd: 


So a Virgin, while untouch'd ſhe doth remain, 


Is dear to hers ; but when with Bodies ſtain 


Her chaſter Flower is loſt, ſhe leaves to appear 


Or ſweet to Young-men, or to Maidens dear. 
That Conqueſt then may crown me in this War; 


Virgins, O Virgins, flie from Hymen far. 


e RT” 
Virgins, O Virgins, to ſweet Hymen yield, 
For as a lone Vine, in a naked Field, | 
Never extols her Branches, never bears 


Rape Irapes; but with a headlong heavineſs wears 
Her tender Body, and her higheſt ſprout ' 


Is quickly level'd with her fading root ; 
By whom no Husbandman, no Youths will dwell; 
But if, by fortune, ſhe be married well 
To th' Elm, her Husband, many Husbandmen 
And many Youths inhabit by her, then: 

So whil'R a Virgin doth, -untouch'd, abide, 


| All unmanur'd, (he grows old, with her pride; 


But when to equal Wedlock, in fit time, | 

Her fortune, and endeavour lets her climb, 

Dear to her Love, and Parents ſhe is held. 
Virgins, O Virgins, to ſweet Hymen yield. oo ON 


o P. 
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(By froke of Arms) the ſimple Verity 


To make my Truth in-Wedlock's praiſe „ 


a "Auf 


Oo IVI N 
Theſe are bur Words : Haſt thou a 


Knight will tty 


TRUTH. 


To that high 3 I would have dared thee. 
ru 85 18 6 the Bride and me. 


OPINION, 
The tk mill do fo ug. 


5 fs, they both deſcended the Hall, where at the owe 


ch being ſounded with Drums. and Fifes, there 
(bed forth by. the Earl of Notingham, who wat 


Teng ken Condit! frr ther Ne ight, and the Earl of 


7 Earl Marſhal) porn Knights armed with 
Pikes, and Swords; rar Plumes, Colours, Carna- 
tion and White; all richly. accoutred, eee their 


Honours to the State, as they mare d in pairs, were 
all rank'd on wal e 725 "ad Hall, 
ic 


T 
and. 1 


lac d Sixteen 
— their 


others like accourred for 


Colours were varied to Warcher, and White; — were 
= . Sei ſame Earls led up e en 


State, plac'd on the ere 


1 bee tis, the Bar being brooght up, Truch precede. 


TR UTH. 
| ws; and. if this varied tral fail, 


I will retire, and in more power appear ; 
To ceaſe | chis ſte, eee, 


— — 


reer eee 


Moſques. EE 9 37 
where Opinion inſulting, follow abe wich Fe Speech, © 
OPINION. 


1 do: It were not faſe thou hould® abide : 
This ſpeaks chy Name, vich ſhame to quit thy ſide. 


Here the Champions“ on both ſides aug themſelves for 


bt, firſt fingle; after three to three: ee er formed it 


with that alacrity, and vigor, as if Mars 


imſelf bad 


| been to triumph before Venus, and invented a new 1 ue. 


When on a ſudden, (the la 7 f ir baving ſcarcely ended) a 
ſtriking light ſcem' d to fill all the Hall, and out C3 it an 
Angel or Meſſenger ot Glory appearing. 

ANGEL. . 


Princes, attend a tale of height, and wonder, 


Truth is deſcended in a ſecond thunder, 


And now will greet you, with judicial ſtate, 
To grace the Nuptial part in this debate ; 


And end with reconciled hands theſe Wars. 


Upon her Head (he wears a Crown of Stars, 
Through which her orient Hair waves to her Waſte, - 


By which believing Mortals hold her faſt, * 


And in thoſe golden Cords are carried ev'n, 
Till with her Breath ſhe blows them up to Heav'n. 


She wears a Robe enchas'd with Eagles Eyes, 
Io ſignify her. fight in Myſteries; _ 


Upon each Shoulder fits a milk-white Dove; 


And at her Feet do witty Serpents move: 


Her ſpacious Arms do reach from Eaſt to Welt, 


And you may ſee her Heart ſhine through her breaſt, 


Her left a curious bunch of golden keys, 


Her b ht Hand holds a Sun with burning rays, 
Wich which N 5 * e locketh, and diſplays. 
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A cryſtal mirror hangeth at her breaſt, : 
By which Mens Conſciences are ſearch'd, and dreſt : 
On her Coach-wheels Hypocriſy lies rack'd ; 
And ſquint-ey'd Slander, with vain-glory back'd 
Her bright Eyes burn to, duſt : In which ſhines Fate. 
An Angel uſhers her triumphant Gate, 
Whilſt with her Fingers fans of Stars ſhe ewiſts, 
And with them beats back Error, clad in miſts. 
Ecernal Unity behind her ſhines 
That Fire, and Water, Earth, and Air combines. 
Her Voice is like a Trumpet Joud, and ſhrill, 
Which bids all ſounds in Eatth, and Heav'n be ſtill. 
And ſee! Deſcended from her Chariot now, 

In this related pomp lhe viſits you. 


& TR U T H. 
ious to all, that honour Noptials, 
To whoſe fair lot, in juſtice, now it falls, 
That this my Counterfeit be here diſelos d, 
Who, for Virginity, hath her ſelf oppos 5d. 
Nor, though my brightneſs do undo her Charms, 
Let theſe her Knights think, that their equal Arms 
Are wrong'd therein. For Valour wins Applauſe 
« That dares, but to mention the weaker Cauſe, 
And Princes, ſee, tis mere Opinion 
That in Truth's forced Robe, for Truth hath gone! 
Her gaudy Colours, piec d with many folds, 
Shew what uncertainties ſhe ever holds: 
Vaniſh adulr'rate Truth, and never dare 
With proud Miids praiſe, to preſs where Nuptials are, 
And Champions, ſince you ſee the Truth I held, 
To ſacred Hymen, reconciled, yield: 
Nor (fo to yield) think it the leaſt deſpight. 
« It is a Conqueſt to ſubmit to Right. 
This Royal Judge of our Contention 
Will prop, FRO what [ have YO - 


To 
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Jo whoſe right facred Highneſs I reſign 

Low, at his Feet, this ſtarry Crown of mine, 

To ſhew, his Rule, and Judgment is Divine ; 

Theſe Doves to him I conſecrate withal, | 

To note his Innocence, without ſpot, or gall ; 

Theſe Serpents, for his Wiſdom : And theſe Rays, 

To ſhew, his piercing Splendor : Theſe bright Keys, 

Deſigning power to ope the ported Skies, | 

And ſpeak their Glories to his Subjects Eyes. 
Laſtly, this Heart, with which all Hearts be true: 
And Truth in him make Treaſon eyer rue. 


© With this they wore led. forth, Hand in Hand, recon- 
ciled, as in Triumph ; and thus the Solemnities ended. 


 Viviee concordes, & noſtrum diſcite munus. 
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DESCRIPTION 


OF V'SE. 


| With the Nu 2 SON Gs, 
AT THE: 


Lord Viſcount HADDINGT ON: 
Marriage at Court. 


On the Shrove- T _ at Night. 1608, 


7 
b 2 id. as 


3 


HE worthy Cuſtom of bono ig worthy 
Marriages, with theſe noble Solemnities, 
hath of late Years advanc'd it ſelf frequently 
with us; to the Reputation no leſs of our 

Court, than, Nobles: Expreſſing beſides (through the 

difficulties of Expence and Travel, with the chearful- 
| neſs of undertaking) a moſt real Affection in the Perſo- 

naters, to thoſe, for whoſe ſake they would ſuſtain theſe 

Perſons. It behoves then us, that are truſted with a 


| part 
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part of their Honour in theſe Celebrations, to do no- 


thing in them, beneath the Dignicy of either. With this | 


prepoſed part of Judgment, 1 adventure to give that 
abroad, which in my firſt conception I intended ho- 
nourably fir: And (though it hath labour'd fince, un- 
der, cenſure) I. that know Truth to be always of one 
Stature, and ſo like à Rule, as who bends it the leaſt 
way, muſt needs do an injury to the right, cannot but 
ſmile at their tyrannous Ignorance, that will offer to 
flight me (in theſe Things being an Artificer) and give 
themſelves a peremptory Licence to judge, who have 
never touch'd ſo much as to the Bark, or utter Shell of 
any Knowledge. But, their daring dwell with them. 
They have found a Place to pour out their Follies; and 
Ia Seat, to ſleep out the Paſſage. | 

The Scene to this Maſque, was a high, ſteep red Cliff, 
advancing itſelf into the Clouds, figuring the Place, from 
whence (as I have been, not fabulouſly, informed) the 
honourable Family of the Radcliffes firſt 'took. their 
Name, (a clivo rubro) and is to be written with that 
| Orthography ; as I have obſerv'd out of M. Cambden, 

in his mention of the Earls of S»ſex. This Cliff was alſo 
a Note of Height, Greatneſs and Antiquity ; before 
which, on the two. ſides, were ere&ed two Pilaſters, 
charged with Spoils and Trophies of Love, and his 
Mother, conſecrate to Marriage: Amongft which, were 
old and young Perſons figur'd, bound with Roſes, the 
Wedding Garments, Rocks and Spindles, Hearts tranſ- 
fix d with Arrows, others flaming, Virgins girdles, Gar- 
lands, and Worlds of ſuch like; all wrought round and 
bold: and over - head two Perſonages, Triumph and Vi- 
Qory, in flying Poſtures, and twice ſo big as the Life, 
in Place of the Arch, and holding a Garland of Myrtle 
for the Key. All which, with the Pillars, ſeem'd to be 
of burniſhed Gold, and emboſſed out of the Metal. 
Beyond the Cliff was ſeen nothing but Clouds, thick, 
and obſcure; till on the ſudden, with a ſolemn Muſick, 


3 * 
f 


a bright Sky breaking ont there were diſcovered, 5 


—_— Maſques. 

(s b) Both firſt two () Doves, then two (b) Swans, 
3 and with ſilver ak drawing ns a trium . 
Sacred to chis Phant Chariot; in which Venus ſate, crown'd 
Goddeſs, and With her Star, and beneath her the three 
as well with Graces, or Charites, Aglaia, Tbalia, Eu: 
the one as the phroſyne, all attired according to their an- 
_ her rique Figures, Theſe, from their Chariot, 

duc'd by alighted on the top of the Cliff, and deſcend- 
Ovid. 1. 10. & ing by certain abrupt and winding Paſſages, 
11. Mctamer. Venus having left her Star, only-flaming in 

8 Seat, ne 5 Re: 7185 the 1 
throwing Garlands all the way, an 3 
R — (inal, 2, 


T is no common Cauſe, ye will conceive, 

My lovely Graces, makes your Goddeſs leave 

er State in Heaven, to Night, to, viſit Earth. 
Love late is fled away, my eldeſt Birth, | 
Cupid, whom I did joy to call my Son; . 
And, whom long abſent, Venus is undone, 


£ 


f 


Spy, if you can, his Footſteps on this Green; 
For here (as I am told) he late hath been, | 
With (e) divers of his Brethren, lending 


(% Alluding ligt 

to che Loves, From their beſt Flames, to gild a glorious 
in the Queen's | Ni h 5 | | | 
Maſque but; 


eee 5 Which I not grudge at, being done for her, 
1 Whoſe Honours, to mine own, I ſtill prefer. 
But he, not yet returning, Pm in fear, 
Some gentle Grace, or innocent Beauty here, 
Be taken with him: or he hath ſurpriz d 

A ſecond Pſyche, and lives here diſguis cd. 
Find ye no track of his ſtray'd Feet? Gr. 1. Not l. 
Er. 2; Nor I. Gr. 3. Nor J. Vengs, Stay Nymphs, we then 


664 » F \ 


1 F 
A nearer way. Look all theſe Ladies Eyes, | 
And ſee if there he not concealed lies ; - : 

Or in their Boſoms, *cwixt their ſwelling Breafts : 
Us Wag affects to make himſelf ſuch Neſts) 
erchance, he*th got ſome ſimple Heart, to hide 

His ſubtle ſhape in: I will have him cry'd, Lo 
And all his Virtues told. That, when they know 
What Spright he is, (ſhe ſoon may let him go, 
That guards him now ; and think herſelf right bleſt, 

To be ſo timely rid of ſuch a Gueſt, 
Begin, ſoft Graces, and proclaim Reward —- 
"To her that brings him in. Speak to be hear. 


1 KR 4 


Beauties, have ye ſeen this Toy, 

Called (32) Love, a little Boy, 
Almoſt naked, wanton, blind ; 

1 Oe 5 then as kind? 2 (s) In this © 

e be amongſt ye, ſay; | 

He is Venus Rab y. 7 . — cupid, 
8 3 Jͤ0 LAS 
rin flius, and owner of the following Qualities, aſcrib'd him 
by che antick and later Poets. | 


1 N el 


She that will but now diſcover 474 „% | 
Where the winged Wag doth hover, 7 
Shall to Night receive-a Kiſs, = 

How, or where herſelf would wiſh : 
Zut, who brings him to his Mother, - 
Shall have that Kiſs, and another. 


hach of Marks about him plenty : 


| You ſhall know him among twenty. 


us 


. Maſque s. 
5 Ou All his Body is a fire; 
| And his Breath, a flame entire, | 
phat being ſhot, like lightning, in, 
Wounds t Heart, but not t e Skin. 


5 10 R 40 k. 


At bis fi ght, the (5) Sun hath rnd, 
7 77 in the Waters burned; - 
(%) Hell hath felt a greater heat: - 
3 0 1 ove himſelf forſook his Seat: 
Dr ) And From the Centre to the Sie, 


Cloud. in reg. Are his (d) Trophies reared high. 
tu Proſe 


9 Sack was the power aſcrib'd him, by all the Ancients ; 
hereof there is extant an elegant Greek Epigrain. Phil. Po, 
wherein he makes all the other Deities deſpoil'd by him, of their 


Enſigns; Jove of his Thunder, Pherbus of ie Hereules of 
his Club, e. 


Win ngs he hath, which t 6 ye 45. 85 
He will leap from lp, 60 . 
Over Liver, Lights and Heart, 
But not ftay in any Part; 
And, if chance his Arrow miſſes, 
He will theo: himſelf, in kiſſes. | 


1 


3GRACE | | 


. doth bear a golden Bow, W. 
And a Quiver, hanging low, 7” 
Full of Arrows, that 1 | 
Dian's ſhafts': Where, if he have 
Any Head more ſharp than other, 
Sf Wan ms en _ 5 es ns Mother. 
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naler. 


16 K 40 k. 


Still the faireſt are his Fuel. 
When his Days are to be del 
Lovers Hearts are all his Food 
And his Baths their warmeſt Blood: 7 0 
Nought but wounds his Hand dothi ſeaſon. 
And he hates none like to Reaſon. 2 


2 4E 


Truſt him not : His Words, though ſneer, 
Seldom with his Heart do meet. 

All his practice i is deceit; * 

Every gift it is a bait; 

Not a kiſs but Poylon bears; 

And moſt Treaſon. 1 in his Tears. 


3GRAGE. 


Idle Minutes are his reign; 3 


hen, the Straggler makes his gai 
N By By pr reſenting Maids with 25 
1 would have ye think em gh : 
_» *Tis th' ambition ot the Elf, 
| ol have all A as CY 


10 R 4 


If by * ye pleaſe to know 1 
” 3 be not nice, but ſhow him. 


, RAC E. 


Thoogh ye had a will, to hide W 
N me hope, ye Il not abide him. 


3 GRACE. 


* TT a 


3 GRACE. 


Since you hear his faler play; 
And that he's Venus Run-away, 


At this, from behind. the Trophies, Cupid diſcovered 
bimſelf, and came forth armed; attended with Twelve 
Boys, moſt antickly attir d, that repreſented the Sports, and 
etty Lightneſſes that accompany Love, under the Titles o 
Foc Riſus; and are ſaid to wait on Venus, as ſbe . 
| ogy 2 Marriage. Which Horat. conſents to. (a) Car. 
lib. 1. Ode 2. J ng 


. 


ME, my little jocund ſports, 
away; the Time now ſorts 
With your paſtime : This ſame Night” - 
Is Cpid's Day. Advance your Light, 
With your Revel fill the Room, 1 
That our Triumphs be not dum. 


* 


l berewitb they fell into a ſubtle capricious Dance, to at 
odd a Muſick, each of them bearing ta Torches, and nod- 
ding with their antick Faces, with other variety of ridicu- 
lous geſture, which gave much occaſion of Mirth and De- 
— of the Speflators. The Dance ended, Cupid went 


ELL done, Antiques: Now my Bow, 
And my Quiyer bear to ſhow; 
That theſe Beauties, here, may know, | 
By what Arms this Feat was done, 


F 
4 


That 


„ 


M.,. a 
That hath fo much Honour won, : 
Unto Venus, and her Son. 


At which, his Mother a eee bim: And circls ing 
him in, with 2s Graces, egan to demand. 


VENUS. 


HAT Feat, what Honour i is it, that you boaſt, 

My little ſtraggler ? I had given you loſt, 

With all your Games, here. Cup. Mother? Ven. Metall the 

What fs ht your glorious Cauſe of Triumph beg, 1 — 

Ha' you ſhot (a) Minerva, or the Tbeſpian 

Dames 

Heat aged () Ops again, with youthful 

Flames? | 
Or have you made the colder Moon to viſit (#) She urges 


Once hin Aa Sheepcote ? ? Say, what Con nos 3 
queſt is it |. Pollsi,and the 

Can make you hope ſuch a renown to win? Muſes are 

Is there a ſecond Hercules brought to ſpin}? moſt 


i I to Cupid. = 
Or for ſome new diſguiſe, leaves Fove his 
Thunder ? 958 a — ah . 


| | t...) Rhea; the 
| Mother of the gods, — e in that Place makes to have 


fall'n frantickly in love, by Capia's means, with 80 of the 
Moon, with Zahn, Header, . 2 


2 5 F ; 
on 1 4 


© U PI D. | / 1 
Or 123 nor thoſe, and yet no leſs a wonder ; „ 
Which to tell, I may not ſtay: ¶ And iberee 

8 Hymen's preſence bids away ; Sis from i 


lis, "already, at his Night, (c) Here, E 
He can give you further light. —_— . 


| | entred ; and 
ru ſo induc d * as you have him deſerib'd i in my —_— 


e 
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| You my Sports may here abide, 
Till I call, to light the Bride. 


HYME N. 


Enus, is this a Time to quit your Car? 
To ſtoop to Earth? to leave, alone, 
your Star, „ CY 
Without your _ '? and, (d) on ſuch 
I er the yhich could ou be crown d with your 
uptii⸗ Pra. Ps — « | 7 
fade, with moſt chearing fight? | 
June, Suede. As you were ignorent of what were done 
ls, Dianas, By Cupid's Hand, your All-triumphing Son? 
— Look on this State; and if you yet not 
| It. Peuf. | know, | | dy | 
S e What Crown there ſhines, whoſe Sceptre 
wie doch goon: 
Lo U — Think on thy lov'd (e) Æneat, and what 
| We Name, „ + 
Fore: fees Maro, the golden Trumpet of his Fame, 
out, the moſt Gave him, read thou in this. A Prince, 


exquiſite pos- that draws V 
Lern of Piety, By example more, than others do by Laws: 
Juſtice, Pru- That is ſo juſt eo his great act, and thought, 


aher, Erlass. To do, not whar Rings may, but what 
ly Virtues, Kings ought. 3 , 
with whom Who, out of Piety, unto Peace, is vow'd; 
(min way of To ſpare his Subjects, yet to quell the proud, 
that excel- And dares eſteem it the firſt ortitude, 


_ 5 To have his paſſions, Foes at home, ſubdu'd. 


reign, apply. That was reſerv'd, until the Parce ſpun _ 
-ing,-in his Their whiteſt Wool; and then, his Thread 


Which Thread, when (f) Treaſon would 


-uſurped of 


chat Poet, „ have burſt, a Soul : 
Porcers ſub- (To day renown'd, and added to my roll) 
177 e ſaper bon. (F) In that monſtrous Conſpiracy 
| . 7. wo | 


Oppos'd; 
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Oppos d 1 and by that act, to his Name did 
| mg e 
The honour to (g) be Saver of his King. 
This King, whoſe worth (if Gods for virtue (g) Tal 
„ ©, Func ereſcere 
Should Venus with the ſame affeRions move, Paſſes, Nuuc per 
As her e£neas ; and noleſsendear  _ 0 17 77 
Her * his Safety, than when ſhe did . I; 5 
After (h) a Tempeſt) long afflicted Troy, 
Upon 15 Lybian ſhore; and brought them 
Joy. „„ e 


„ R NVS. 442 


Love, and know his Vertues, and do boaſt n 
Mine own renown, when I renown him moſt = 
My Cupid's abſence I forgive, and praiſe,  _ 
That me to ſuch a preſent grace could raiſe. 
His Champion ſhall, hereafter, be my care 
But ſpeak Eis Bride, and what her Virtues are. 


HE is a noble Virgin, ftyPd the Maid 
of the Red-cl;F, and hath her dowry weigh'd 
No leſs in Virtue, Blood and Form, than-Gold. 
Thence, where my Pillar's rear'd, you may behold, 
_ (Fill'd with Love's Trophies) doth ſhe take her Name. 
Thoſe Pillars did uxorious (i) Vulcan frame, (5) The an- 
. V: ai 12-3 cient Poets, 
whenſoever they would intend any Thing to be done with great 
Maſtery, or excellent Art, made Vulcan the Artificer, as Hom. 
Iliad. ⁊. in the forging of A4chiller's Armour. and Vrg. for Znear, 
Znci.8. He is alſo ſaid to be the God of Fite and Light. Some- 
time taken for the pureſt beam: And by Orpb. in Hy. celebrated 
for the Sun and Moon. But more ſpecially, by Eurip. in Tread. 
he is made Facifer in Nuptiis, Which preſent Office we give him 
here, as being Calor Nature, and Praſes Luminis, See Plato in 
Cratyl. For his Deſcription, read Panſa. in Elia. | 


! 


Againſt 


Forge. 
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Againfl this Day, and underneath that Hill, 
He, and his Cyclopes, are forging till 


Some ftrange and curious Piece, adorn the Night, 
And give theſe graced Nuptials greater light, 


. Here Vulcan preſented bimſelf (as over-hearing Hymen ) 
aàttir d in a Caſtel 7% to bim: with bare Arms ; bis Hair 
and Beard rough ; 


is Hat of blue, aud ending in a Cone: 
In bis Hand, a Hammer and Tovgs; as coming from thi 


: 


HICH I have done; the beſt of all my life : 
| And have my End, if it but pleaſe my Wife, 


And ſhe commend it, to the labour'd worth. 


Cleave, ſolid Rock, and bring the Wonderforth. 


At which, with a loud and full Muſick, the Cliff part- 
ed in the midſt, and diſcovered an illuſtrious Concave, fill d 
with an ample and gliſtering Light, in which, an artificial 
Sphere was made of ſilver, Eighteen Foot in the Diameter, 
that turned perpetually : the. Coluri were beightned with 
Gold, ſo were the Arctick and Antarctic Circles, the Tro 
picks, the Equinoctial, the Meridian and Horizon; only 
the Zodiack was of pure Gold: In which, the Maſquers, 


under the Charatters of the Twelve Signs, were placed, an- 


ſwering them in number; whoſe Offices, with the whole 


Frame, at it turned, Vulcan went forward, to deſcribe. 


PULCAN 


TT is a Sphere, I've formed round, and ev'n, 
In due proportion to the Sphere of Heav'n, 


With all his Lines and Circles; that compoſe 

| Theperfe&ſR Form, and aptly to diſcloſe 

The Heav'n of Marriage: Which I title it. 
Within whoſe Zodiack, I have made to fir, - 
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' In order of the Signs, Twelve ſacred Powrss m. 
That are preſiding at all nuptial Hours: 


1. The firſt, in Arias place, reſpecteth pride 
Of Youth, and Beauty; Graces in the Bride. 
2. In Taurus, he loves Strength and Manlinefs; 
| The Virtues, which. the Bridegroom ſhould profeſs. 
3- In Gemini, that noble power is ſhown, | : 

That twins their Hearts; and doth of two make one. 

4. In Cancer, he that bids the Wife give way _ 

With backward yielding, to her Husband's ſway. 

5. In Leo, he that doth inſtill the Hear 

Into the Man: Which, from the following Seat, 

'6. Is temper'd ſo, as he that looks from thence 5 

Sees, yet, they keep a Virgin Innocence. 
7. In Libra's room, rules he that doth ſupply 
All happy Beds with ſweet equality. 85 
8. The Scorpions place he fills, that makes the jars, 
And ſtings in Wedlock; little Strifes and Wars: 

9. Which he, in th' Archer's Throne, doth foonremove 
By making, with his ſhafts, new wounds of Love, 
10. And thoſe the follower, with more heat, inſpires, 

As, in the Goat, the Sun renews his fires. 

11. In wet Aquarius ſtead, reigns he, that ſhow'rs 

Fertility upon the genial Bow'rs. 

12. Laſt, in the Fiſh's place, fits he, doth ſay; 

In married Joys, all ſhould be dumb, -as they. 


And this hath Vulcan, for his Venus done, 
To grace the chaſter triumph of her Son. 


YFENUS. 


" A NDfor this Gift, will to Heaven return, 5 
And vom, for ever, that my Lamp ſhall burn 


With 


* 


1 
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With ure and chaſteſt fire; or 
(a) As Cotul. 5 9 50 (a) never 


_— 7 0 But when it mixeth wich my Sphere, and 


WR Hy mine. | 
which 
is Marriage, Nil pureſt "ig fone quod "rigs : 


14440 


po „ Se. 


Here Venus returned to her Chariot with the Graces: 
While Vulcan calling out the Prieſts of Hymen, who were 
the Muſicians, was interrupted by Pyracmon, one of the 


Cyclops; f whom. with the ojher two Ane and 
Steropes, 4d (b) Virg. neid. ” ; 


b) Ferrum exercebant waſte Cyclopes in awry ui * 
0 2 nadus membra Pyracmon, &c. N ; 


FU L c 4 *. 
| Sing then ; ye Prieſts, 


PreACMON. 


be: —Stay Vulcan, ſhall not * 
Come fotth and dance? © 


VULCAN, 


Yes, my Py pleaſe - 


% As when The "Mk of theſe ey EP ( 6) our 
Hom. Iliad. Z. : rt. 

makes Theti ?: 

for her Son Achilles, to viſit aba ; Houſe, 10 fits ns that Yul- 
can had made twenty Tripods, or Stools with golden Wheels, 
to move of themſelves miraculouſly, and go out, and return fit- 
ly. To which, the Invention of our Dance alludes, and is inche 
Poet, a moſt To Place, and N the tenth reading. 


PYRAC- 
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PYRACMON., 


uE here then, Brontes, bear a Cyclops part, 
And Steropes, both with your Sledges ſtand, 

And ſtrike a Time unto them as they land; pe 

And as they forwards come, till guide their paces 

la muſical and ſweet proportion d graces; 

While I upon the Work, and Frame attend, 

And Hymen's Prieſts forth, at their Seaſons, ſend 

To chaunt their Hymns; and make this ſquareadmire 

Our great Artificer, the God of Fire. - 


Here the Muſicians attired in yellow, with wreaths f 
Marjoram, and veils like Hymen's Prieſts, ſung the firſt 
ſtaff of the following Epithalamion : Which, becauſe it was 
ſung in pieces, between the Dances, ſhewed to be ſo many 
ſeveral Songs ; but was made to be read an entirePoem. 


Aliter the Song, they came ( deſcending in an oblique motion) 


from the Zodiack, and danced their firſt Dance; then 
Muſick interpoſed, (but varied with Voices, only keeping 
the ſame Chorus) they danced their ſecond Dance. So after 
_ their Third: and Fourth Dances; which were all full of ele- 
gancy and curious device. The Two latter were made by 
M. Thomas Giles, the two firſt by M. Hier, Herne: bo, 
in the Perſons of the Two Cyclopes, beat a Timeto them 
with their Hammers. The Tunes were M. Alphonſo Fer- 
raboſco s. The Device and Ad of the Scene, M. Vnigo 
Jones bis, with addition of the Trophies, For the Inven- 
tion of the whole and the Virſes, Alſertor qui dicat eſſe 
meos. Imponet plagiario pudorem,  _ 
The attire of the Maſquers, throughout, was moſt rl 

ful, and noble; partaking of the beſt both ancient and later 
figure. The colours Carnation and Silver, enriched both 
with Embroidery and Lace. The dreſſing of their Heads, 
Feathers and Fewels ; and ſo excellently ordered to the reſt 


of the Habit, as all would ſuffer under any deſcription, 


after the ſhew. Their 3 of all, ſo ks ho 
LY ; TO an 
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and illuſtrious, that nothing can add to the ſeal of it, 1 
the ſubſcription of their Names. On 


The Duke of LENOX. Lo. of WALDEN, 
Earl of ARUNDELL. || Lo. HEY. | 
Earl of PEMBROKE, Lo. SANKRE. 


Earl of MONIGOMERY, Sir RO. RICHE, 
Lord D' AUBIGNY. | | Sir 50. KENNETHIE, 
Mr. ERSSKINS. 


EPITHALAMION. 


ur Youths and Virgins, up, and praiſe 


* 


The God, whoſe Nights out- ſhine mot 
Hymen, whoſe hallowed Rites 

Could never boaſt of brighter Lights : 
| Whoſe bands paſs Liberty. | 
Two of your Troop, that, with the Mont were free, 

Are now wag'd to his War. 

And what they are, 

If you'll perfection ſee, | 
Your ſelves muſt be, | 
Shine Heſperus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed Star. 


What Joy, or Honours can compare 
With holy Nuptia!s, when they are 
Made out of equal parts 
Of Years, of States, of Hands, of Hearts 2 
When, in the happy choice, | | 


The Spou'e, and Spouſed have the foremoſt voice! 


Such, glad of Hymen's War, 
Live what they are, 
And long perfection lee : 
And ſuch ours be. 
Shine Heſperus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed Star. 


The ſolemn ſtate of this one Night 


Were fir 0 an Ape's Light 3 | 3 
But 
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But there are Rites behinsdg 
Have leſs of State, but more of kind: . 
Love's wealthy crop of kiſſes, 
And fruitſul Harveſt of his Mother 8 Blies. 
Sound. them to Hymen's War: 
That what theſe are, 
Who will perfection ſee, 
May haſte to be. E ay 
Shine Heſperus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed Star. . 


Love's Common. wealth conſiſts of Toe; 
His Council are thoſe antique Boys, 
Games, Laughter, Sports, Delights - 
That triumph with him on theſe Nights : 1 
To whom we muſt give way, : 
For now their Reign begins, and laſts till Day. 
They ſweeten Hymen's War, 77 
And, in that Jar, + N „ 
Make all, that married be, | | 
perfection ſee. 
Shine Heſperus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed Star, 


Why ſtays the Bridegroom to invade 
Her, that would be a Matron made? 
Good-night, whilſt yer we may 
Good. night, to you a Virgin, ſay : 
To morrow, riſe the ſame 
Your (d) Mother is, and uſe a nobler Name. 
Speed well in Hymen's s War, | 
That, whar you are, 
By your perfection, we 
And all may (ee. 
Shine Heſperus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed () A 


II Star. - Wife or Ma- 
| tron : 
To Night is Venus Vigil kept. Which is a 


This Night no Bridegroom ever ſlept; Nani oj 25 


Virgin. P. Heins, ip Nup · Oftonis Heurnii, cras matri ſimilis tuæ redibit. 
| Z 2 And 
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And if the fair Bride do, 

The married ſay, tis his fault, too. 
Walke then; and let our Li . | 
Wake too: for they'll tell not nothing of your Nights. | 

But, that in Hymer's War, 

Fou perfect are. 
And ſuch perfection, we 
| Do pray, ſhould be. 
Shine He perus, ſhine forth, thou wiſhed Star 


That, ere the roſy-finger'd Mor 
Behold nine Moons, there may be born | 
A Babe, t uphold the Fame 55 
Of Radcliffe s Blood, and Ramſey's Name: 
That may, in his great Seed, 
Wear the long Honours of his Father's deed, 
Such fruits of Hymen's War 
Moſt perfect be: 
And all perfection, we 
Win, you ſhould ſee. 
Shine Heſperss, ſhine forth, thou viſhed 1 


357 


THE 


* 


QUEENS. 


Celebrated fromthe Houſe of FAME : 
ESE 


QUEEN of Greet Britein, with her LADIES. 
At WHITE HALL, Feb. 2. 160g. _ 


T encreaſing, now, to the third time of my be- 
ing us d in theſe Services to her Majeſties perſo- 
nal Preſentations, with the Ladies whom ſhe 
pleaſeth to honour ; it was my firſt and ſpecial 
regard, to ſee that the nobility of the Invention ſhould 
be anſwerable to the dignity of their Perſons. For 
which reaſon I choſe the Argument to be, A 'celebra- 
tion of honourable and true Fame, bred outete 
of Virtue : Obſerving that Rule () of the (a) Hor: in 
beſt Artiſt, ro ſuffer no object of delight to t. Prexic, 
paſs without his mixture of Profit and Ex- | 
ample. And becauſe her Majeſty (beſt knowing, that 
a principal part of life, in theſe SpeQacles, lay in their 
variety) bd commanded me to think on ſame Dance, 
or Shew, that might Rey hers, and have the __ | 


* 
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of a foil or falſe Maſque : I was careful to decline, not 


. only from others, but mine own Steps in 
(5) In the that kind, ſince the (b) laſt Year, I had an 


| * Anti- maſque of Boys: And therefore now 
| 4 % devis'd, that twelbe Women, in the habit 
Wedding. of Hags, or Witehes, ſuſtaining the Per. 
ſiors of Ignorance, Suſpicion, Credulity, &c. 
the Oppoſites to good Fame, ſhould fill that part; not 
as a Maſque, but a Spectacle of ſtrangeneſs, producing 
multiplicity of Geſture, and not unaptly ſorting with 
the current, and whole fall of the Device. 
His Majeſty, then, being ſer, and the whole Com- 
pany in full expectation, the part of the Scene which 
firſt preſented it ſelf, was an ugly Hell: Which flam- 
ing Vee, (poked unto the top of the Roof. And 
in reſpect all Evils ate morally ſaid ro come from 
| Hell; as alſo from that obſervation of Tor- 
(e) Vide Le. rentius upon Horace's Canidia, (c) que tot 
, wept inſtructa venenis, ex Orci faucibus profecta 
A. "7 Lag videri polſit: Theſe Witches, with a kind of 
lib. Od, j. hollow and infernal Muſick, came forth 
| from thence. Firſt, one, then two, and 
three, and more, till their number increaſed to eleven; 
all differently attir d: Some with Rats on their Head; 
ſome on their Shoulders; others with Ointment-Pots at 
their Girdles; all with Spindles, Timbrels, Rattles, or 
other venefical Inſtruments, making a confufed noiſe, 
with ſtrange Geſtures, The Device of their Attire was 
Maſter Fones's, with the Invention, and Architecture of 
the Whole: Scene, and Machine. Only, I preſcrib'd 
.them their Properties, of Vipers, Snakes, Bones, Herbs, 
Roots, and other Enſigns of their Magick, out of the 
Authority of ancient and late Writers, wherein the 
Fsults are mine, if there be any found; and for that 
ane the... 


Theſe 
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Theſe eleven Witches beginning to dance (which is an 
uſual (4) Ceremony at their Convents, or Meetings, 
vhere ſometimes alſo they are vizarded, and maſqu'd) 
on the ſudden, one of them miſſed their Chief, and 
interrupted the reſt with this Speech. e ; 


(a) See the King's Majeſty's Book (our Sovereign) of De-' 
monology, Bodin. Remig. Delrio. Mal. Male. And a world of o- 
| thers in the general: But let us follow particulars, ik 


Iſters, ſtay, we want our (/) Dame; 
Call upon her by her Name, | 

And the Charm we uſe to ſay; _ | 

That ſhe quickly (7) anoint, and come eway. 


(e) Amongſt our vulgar Witches, the honour of Dame (for 
ſo I tranſlate it) is given with a kind of pre-eminence to ſome 
ſpecial one at their meetings: Which Delrio infinuates, Diſquiſ. 
Mag. lib. 2. queſt. 9. quoting that of Apuleius lib. de Aſin. aureo. 
de quadam caupena, Regina Sagarum. And adds, ut ſcias etiam 


tum quaſdam ab iu hoc titulo honoratas. Which Title M. Philippe 


Ludwigus Elich. Damonomagiæ, queſt. 10. doth alſo remember. 
(f) When they are to be tranſported from place to place, 
they uſe to anoint themſelves, and ſometimes the things they 
ride on, Beſide pul. teſtimony, ſee theſe later, Remig. Demo» 
nolatriæ lib. 1. cap. 14. Delrio, Diſquiſ. Mag |. 2- queſt. 16. Bodin. 
Demmoman. l. 2. c. 4. Barthol. de Spina. queſt. de Strigib. Philippe 
Ludwigus Elich. queſt. 10. Paracelſus in magn. & occul, Phileſophis, 
teacheth the confection. Unguentum ex carne recens natorum in- 
fantium, in pulmenti forma cod um, & cum herbis ſomniferis, quales 
| ſunt Papaver, Solanum, Cicuta, & And Giov. Bapti. Porta. lib, 2. 
Mag. Natur. cap. 16. „„ 


S, 


1CHARM. 


; AME, Dame, the Watch is ſer : 
JJ Quickly come, we all are met. 


VV 
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(a) From the Lakes, and from the Fens, 
From the Rocks, and from the Dens, | 
From the Woods, and from the Caves, 


From the Church-yards, from the Graves, 
From the Dungeon, from the Tree 


That they die on, here are we. 


Comes ſhe not yet? 
Strike another heat. 


() Theſe places, in their own nature dire and diſmal, are 
reckon'd up, as the ſitteſt from whence ſuch Perſons ſhould 
come: And were notably obſerved by that excellent Lucan, in 

the Deſcription of his Erichtbo. lib. 6., To which we may add 
this Corollary out of Agrip. de occult. Philaſep. I. 1. c. 48. Saturn 
correſpondent loca quevis fatida, tenebroſa, ſubterranta, religioſa & 
funeſia, ut cæmiteria, buſta, & bominibus deſerta habitacula, G. 
wetuſtate caduc a, loca obſcurs, & horrenda, & ſolitaris antra, ca- 
werne, putei: Prattrea piſcine, ſtagna, paludes, & ejuſmodi. And 
in lib. 3. c. 42. ſpeaking of the like, and ix lib. 4. about the end, 
Aptiſſima ſunt loca plarimum experientia uiſimum, notturnarumque 
ineur ſionum & conſimilium phantaſmatum, ut cæmiteria, & in qui. 
bus fiers ſolent executiones criminalis judicii, in quibus recentibus ami: 
publics ſtraget fact ſunt, vel ubi o:tiſorum cadavera, necdum expi. 
ata, ne ritt ſepulta, rectutioribus annis ſubhumat a ſunt. 


2 CHARM. 
THE Weather is fair, the Wind is good, 
Up Dame, o'your (b) Horſe of Wood: 


(5) Delvio Dif . Mag. lib. 2. quep. 6. has 0 Story out of Tyie. 
zin, of this Hoi ſe of Wood : But that which our Witches call 
ſo, is ſometimes a Br oom. ſtaff, ſometimes a Reed, ſometimes a 


- og See Remig. Dæmonol. lib. 1. cap 14. Bodin, I. 2. cap. 4. 
Go a | 5 = 


x Or 
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Or elſe, tuck up vour gray Frock, 55 
And ſaddle your (c) Goat, or your green (4) Cock, 
And make his Bridle a bottom of Thrid. | 
To rowl up how many Miles you have rid. | 
Quickly come away; 5 

For we, all, ſtay. 


Nor yet? Nay, then, 
well try her agen. 


(e) The Goat is the Devil himſelf, upon whom they ride of. 
ten to their Solemnity, as appears by their Confeſſions in Ren. 
and Bodin. ibid. His Majeſty alſo remembers the Story of the 
Devil's appearance to thoſe of Calicut, in that form, D | 
lib, 2. cap. 3. (a) Of the green Cock, we have no other 2 
(to confeſs e than a vulgar Fable of a Witch, cha 
with a Cock of that colour, and a bottom of blue Thread, would 
tranſporr her ſelf through the Air; and ſo eſcaped (at the time 
of her being brought to Execution) from the hand of Juſtice. 
It was a Tale when I went to School, and ſomewhat there is 
like it, in Mar. Delr. Diſqui. Mag. lib. 2. queſt, 6, of one Zuri, a 
Bohemian, that, among other his dexterities, sliquoties equis rhe- 
gol vecrum, gallis gallinaceis ad Epirrhidium ſuum allegatu, . ſub» 
ſeguebatur. . 8 8 . 


3c H AR M. 


HE Owl is abroad, the Bat, and the Toad, 
1 And ſo is the Cat- a- mountain, 
The Ant, and the Mole, fit both in a hole, 
And Frog peeps out o'che Fountain; M9” 
The Dogs, they do bay, and the Timbrels play, 
The (e) Spindle is now a turning; | 


(e) All chis is but a Periphraſs of che Night, in their charm, 
and their aj plyin _ themſelves to ic with their Inſtruments, 
_ Whereof the Spindle in Antiquity was the chief: And beſide che 
teſtimony of Theocritus, in Pharmaceutris (who only uſed it in 
amorous affairs) was of ſpecial act to the troubling of the Moon. 
To which Martial alludes, lib. 9. ep. 30. Rue nunc Theſſalico Lu- 
nem deducere rhombo, &. And lib, 12. ep. 57. Cum Jes Colchs 
Luna wapulat bm. . e 


The 


* 
Z 


+ 
? 
{ 


With Pictures full, of Wax, and of Wool; 


 agnam C 


lib. 7. 
Sacra facit, wi, in gutture velleris atri Conjicit, & patulas 
0 


| 8 ſarguine 
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The Moon it is red, and the Stars are fled, 


But all the Sky is a burning: 5 
The (F) Ditch is made, and our Nails the Spade, 
Their Lives I ſtick, with Needles quick; 7 
There lacks but the Blood, to make up the Flood. 

Quickly Dame, then, bring your part in, 

Spur, ſpur, upon little (g) Martin, 


Mierrily, 


Y This Rite alſo of making a Ditch with their Nails, is fre. 
quent with our Witches whereof ſee Bodin. Remig. Delr, Malleus, 
Mal. Godelman, I. 2. de Lamiù, as alſo the antiquity of it moſt 
lively expreſt by Hor. Satyr. 8, lib. 1. where he mentions the 
7 and the Blood of a black Lamb. All which are yet 

uſe with our modern Witchcraft: Scalpere terr am (ſpeaking. 
of Canidia, and Sagans) Unguibus, & pullam divellere mordicus 

erunt : Cruor foſſam confuſus, ut inde Maneis elicerent 
animes thx daturas, Lanes © effigier erat, altera cerea, Or. 


And then, by and by, Serpentes atque wideres Infernas errars cantus, 


Lunamque rubentem, Ne foret his teſtis, poſt magna latere ſepulehra. 
Of chis Ditch, Homer makes mention + Circe's Speech 5 Ulyſes. 
Oayſſ. 5 about the end. Bode, puter, Cc. And Ovid. Met am. 

n Medea's magick, Haud procul ageſta ſcrobibus tellure dualus 


And of the waxen Images, in Hypſpyle's 
iſtle to Jaſon, where he expreſſeth that miſchief alſo of the 

eedles. Deuover al ſentes, ſimulacraque cerca fingit ; Et miſtrum 
genues in jecur urget acus. Bodin. Demon. lib. 2. cap. 8. hath (be. 
fide the known Story of King Duff out of Hector Bottius) much 
of the Witches later practice in that kind, and reports a rela- 


tion of a French Embaſſador's, out of England, of certain Pictures 


of Wax found in a Dunghil, near 1/ingtoy, of our late Queen's, 
which Rumour, I my ſelf (being then very young) can yet re- 
member to have been current. (g) Their little Martin is he 


that calls them co their Conventicles, which is done in a hu- 


mane Voice, but coming forth, they find him in a ſhape of a 


great Buck Goat, pip whom they ride to their Meetings, 


Delr. Di. Mag. queſt, 16. lib. 2. And Bod. Damon. lib. 2. cap. 4. 
have both the Rane Relation from Paulus Grillanaus, of a Witc 

Adveniente. noe & hora evocabatur voce quadam velut humana ab 
ipſo Demone, quem nou vocant Dæmonem, ſed Magiſterulum, alia Ma- 
gifirum Martinettum five Martinelum. Que ſic euocata, mom u- 
mebat pyxidem untfions- Q liniebat corpus ſuum in quibuſdam Mi 
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Merrily, merrily, make him fail, .. 
A Worm in his Mouth, and a Thorn in's Tail, 
Fire above, and Fire below, . 
With a Whip your Hand, to make him go, 


O, now ſhe*s come 


Ler all be dumb. I „% 


i & membris, quo linito exibat er domo, & inveiehgt Magzifterus 


lum ſuum in forma hirci ilam expeffantem apud oſtium, ſuper qus mn. 
lier equitabat, & applicare ſolebat fortiter manus ad crineis, & fta. 
tim hircus ille adſcendebat per aerem, & breviſſimo tempore defercbat 
ipſam, Cc. | | | | | 


At this, the (b) Dame enter d to them, na bad. arm · d, 


bare-footed, her Frock tuck d, her Hair knotted, and fol- 
ded with Vipers; in her Hand a Torch made of a dead 
Man's Arm, lighted ; girded with a Snake. To whom 
they all did Reverence, and ſhe ſpake, uttering, by way. 


7 ion, the End wherefore they came : Which if i. 


ad been done oither before, or otherwiſe, had not been ſo 
natural. For, to haue made themſelves, their own De- 


cypherers, and each one to have told upon their entrance, 


what they were, and whether they would, had been 4 


moſt piteous Hearing, and utterly unworthy any quality 


(5) This Dame I make to bear the Perſon: of ate, or Mif. 
chief (for ſo I interpret it) out of Homer's Deſcription of her, 


I. A. where he makes her ſwift to hurt Mankind, ftrong, and 


nd of her Feet; and Iliad. T. walking upon Mens Heads; 
in both Places uſing one and the ſame Phraſe to ſignify her 
Power, BAπ —ðW·2¹ũ drJpunu;, Ladens homines. I preſent her bare- 
footed, and her Frock tuck'd, ro make her ſeem more expedite, 


by Horace's authority. Sat. 8. lib. 1. Succinctam vadere palla Ca- 


nidiam pedibus nudis, paſſoque capillo. But for her Hair, I rather 
reſpe& another Place of his, Epod. lib. Ode 5. where ſhe ap- 
pears Canidia brevibus implicata viperis Crineis, & incunptum caput. 
And that of Lucan, lib, 6. ſpeaking of Erichtho's attire. Diſcolor, 
vario Furialis cultus amifiu Induitur, waltuſq; aperitur crine ro- 
moto, & coma vipereis ſubſtringitur hirrids ſertis. For her Torch, 
ſee Remig. lib, 2. cop. 3. | 7 
of 
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: ay Erebi, quaſcunque 
Liver s ſeeundis Anxins &. ſeiſſo 


/ 


of a Poem : Wherein a Writer ſhould always truſt ſome- 


what to the capacity of the Spectator, eſpecially, at theſs 


Spectacles; Where Men, beſide inquiring Eyes, are under. 

frod to bring quick Ears, and not thoſe ſluggiſh ones » 
orters and Mechanicks, that muſt be hy 

every AF, with Narrations. : 


DAME. HAGS. 


es Of 
[ rough, at 


T ELL done, my Hag. And come we fraught 
2. with light, e 
To overthrow the glory of this night? 


Folds our great purpoſe ? Hag. Yes. Dam. But wants 


R there none 
Of our juſt number? Hag. Call us one by one, 


And then our Dame ſhall ſee. Dam. (a) Firſt, then, 


5 advance | 
My drowſy Servant, ſtupid Ignorance, 


(.) In the chaining of theſe Vices, I make, as if one link pro. 
duced another, and the Pome were born out of them all, ſo az 
they might ſay to her, Sola tener ſcelerum quicquid poſſedimus owner, 
Nor will it appear much violenced, if rheir Series be conſidered, 
when the oppoſition to · all Virtue begins out of Ignorance, that 
23 begets Suſpicion (for knowledge is ever open, and cha. 
table.) That Suſpicion, Crudelity, as it is a Vice: For being: 
Virtue, and free, it is oppoſite to it: But ſuch as are jealous of 
themſelves, do eaſily credit any thing of others whom they hate. 
Out of this Credulity ſprings Fallbood, which begets Murmur: 
And that of Murmur preſently grows Malice, which begets Im- 
pudence : And that Impudence, Slander :* That Slander, Ex- 
ecration : Execration, Bitrerneſs : Bitterneſs, Fury: And Pury, 
Miſchief. Now, for the perſonal Preſentation of them, the au- 
thority in Poetry is univerſal But in the abſolute Clandian, 
there is a particular and eminent Place, where the Poet not on- 
7 produceth ſuch Perſons, but almoſt to a like purpoſe, in Rif. 
b. 1, where Alete, envious of the Times, infernss ad limius 
tetra ſerorts, Concilium de forme vocat, glomerantur in unum Innanere 
1 . Nox genuit fetus : nutrix Djſcordia 

li, Imperioſa Famer, leto_wicins Senectus, Impatienſque ſui Arb, 


marens welamine Luffus, Et Ti- 
wer, & caco precep! Audacia wulty : with many others, 'fit ro di- 
Rturb the World, as ours the Night. 1 8 


Known 
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Known by thy ſcaly Veſture ; and bring on 
: Thy fearful Sifter, wild Suſpicion, F 
f Whoſe Eyes do never ſleep ; let her knit Hands 
t With quick Credulity, that next her ſtands, 


Who hath but one Ear, and that always ope; 
Two-faced Falſehood follow in the Rope; 
And lead on Murmur, with the Checks deep hung; 
| She, Malice, whetting of her forked Tongue; 
t And Malice, Impudence, whoſe Forehead's loſt ; 
Let Impudence lead Slander on, to boaſt 
Her oblique Look; and to her ſubtle Side, 7 
= Thou, black-mouth'd Execration, ſtand apply'd; _ 
Draw to thee Bitterneſs, whoſe Pores ſweat Gall; 
She, flame · ey d 8 ; Rage, Miſchief. Hag. Here we 
. are all. 4 te 


Daw. G) Ian now our Hearts, we tf Oppg- 


ä | To Fame, and Glory. Let not theſe bright Nights = 
ö Of honor blaze, thus to offend our Eyes; 
: Shew our ſelves truly Envious, and let riſe 

' BW Our wonted Rages: Do what may beſeem „ 

; Such Names, and Natures ; Virtue elſe will deem 

| Our Powers decreas'd, and think us baniſh'd Earth, 

No leſs than Heav'n. All her antique Birth, 


As Juſtice, Faith, ſhe will reſtore ; and, bold 
| Upan our ſloth, retrieve her Age of Gold. 

: We muſt not let our native Manners, thus, 

| Corrupt with Eaſe. Ill lives not, but in us. 

| hate to ſee theſe Fruits of a ſoft Peace, 

| And curſe the Piety gives it ſuch Increaſe. 


(6) Here again, by way of irritation, I make the Dome purſue 
al purpoſe of att 9 and diſcover their 1 
largely : Which had been nothing, if not done as doing another 
4. but Moratio circa vilem patulumque orbem; than which, 
the Poet cannot know a greater Vice; he being that kind of 
Artificer, to whoſe work is required ſo much exadneſi, as in- 
diſferency is not tolerable 


* 
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Let us diſturb ir then, (c) and blaſt the Light; 
Mix Hell with Heaven, and'make Nature fight 
Within her ſelf ; looſe the whole hinge of Things; 
And cauſe the ends run back, into their Springs. 


Hag. What our Dame bids us do, 
We are ready for. Dam. Then fall too. 
(d) But firft relate me, what you have ſought, 
Where you have been, and what you have brought. 


(e) Theſe Powers of troubling Nature, frequently aſcrib'd to 
Witches, and 'challeng'd by themſelves where-ever they are tn. 
duc'd, by Homer, Ovid, Tibullus, Pet. Arbiter, Seneca, Lucan, Clau- 
dian, to whoſe Authorities I ſhall refer more anon. For the 
Preſent, hear Socrat. in Apal. de Aſin. aureo, 1. 1. deſcribing 
Meroe the Witch. saga, & Divinipotens calum deponere, terram 
ſuſpendere, fontes durare, monteis diluere, Manes ſublimare, Deos in. 
 fimare, Sydera extinguere, Tartarum ipſum illuminare: and J. 2. 
Byrrhins to Lucius, of Pamphile. Maga primi nominis; & umi: 
earminis ſepulcralis Magiſtra ereditur, que ſurculis & lapillis, & id 
genus frivolis inhalatis onmem iſtam lucem mundi ſyderalis, imis Tar. 
tari, & in uetuſtum chaos mergit : as alſo this later of Remigius, 
in his moſt elegant Arguments, before his Dæmonolatria. 2us 
poſſint evertere funditus orbem, Et Maneis ſuperis miſcere, hac units cu- 
ra eff. And Lucan, Quarum, quicquid non creditur, ars eft. LY 

4) This is alſo ſolemn in their Withcraft, to be examined, 
either by the Devil, or their Dame, at their Meetings, of what 
Miſchief they have done; and what they can confer to a future 
hurt. See M. Philippe Ludwigns Elich. Demonomagie, lib. queſt 
10. But Remigius, in the very form lib. 1. Demmolat. c. 22. 
' Nuemadmidum ſolent Heri in willicis procuratoribus, cum eorum ra- 
tienes expendunt, ſegnitiem negligentiamque durius caftigare ; Its 
Demon, in ſuis comitiis, quod tempus ex aminandis cujuſque rebus at- 
gue atlionibus ipſe conflituit, eos peſim habere conſuevit, qui uihil 
a#fferunt quo ſe nequiores ac flagitiis cumulatiores deceant. Nec cui. 
quam adto impune eft, fi a ſuperiore conventu nullo ſe ſcelere novo ob. 
ftrinrerit; ſed ſemper oportet, qui gratus eſſe wolet, in alium, novum 
_ aliqued facinus feciſſe: And this doth exceedingly ſolicite them 
all, at ſuch times, leſt they ſhould come unprepared. - But we 

a ply this Examination of ours to the particular uſe; whereby, 
alſo, we take occaſion, not only to expreſs the things (as Va- 
pours, Liquors, Herbs, Bones, Fleſh, Blood, Fat, and ſuch like, 
which are call'd:Med/a magics) but the Rites of gathering them, 
and from what places, reconciling (as 'near as'we can). the pra- 
"Qtice of Antiquity to the Noorerick, and making it familiar with 


our popular Witheraft. | | 
. HAGS, 


- h = wy 
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HA GS. 
1 Have been, all Day, looking after 
A Raven, feeding upon a Quarter ; | 
And, ſoon, as ſhe turn'd her Beak to the South, 


Iſnatch'd this Morſel out of her Mouth. 


1. For the gathering pieces of dead Fleſh, Cornel. Arip. ds 


occult. Philoſoph. lib. 3. cap. 42. and lib. 4. cap. ult. obſerves, that 


the uſe was to call up Ghoſts and Spirits, with a Fumigation 
made of that (and Bones of Carkaſſes) which I make my Witch, 
here, not to cut her ſelf, but to watch the Raven, as Lucan's 


Erich:ho, lib. 6. Et quodcunque jacet nuda tellure cadaver, Ante fe. 
rar uilucreſque ſedet : nec carpere membra Vult ferro manibuſque ſuis, 


morſuſque luporum Expect at ſiceis rapturs & faucibus artut. As if 
that piece were ſweeter which the Wolf had bitten, or the Raven 
had pick d, and more effeQuous : And to do it, at her turning 
to the South, as with the prediction of a Storm. Which, tho 


they be but Minutes in Ceremony, being obſerv'd, make the 


Act more dark and full of horror, 


e IS 
I Have been gathering Wolves Hairs, 
The mad Dogs foam, and th? Adders Ears; 
The purgings of a dead-man's Eyes, 
And all ſince th' Evening Star did riſe, 


2. Spuma cauum, Lupi crines, nodus Hyene, oculi dracomum, Ser- 
pentis membrana, Aſpidis aures, are all mentioned by the Anci- 
ents in Witchcraft. And Lucan particularly, I. 6. Hye quic« 


quid fætu genuit Natura ſini ſtro Miſcetur, non ſpuma canum, quibus 


unda timori eft, Viſcera non Lyncis, non dura nodus Hyene Defuit, 
Oc. And Ovid. Metamorph. lib. 7. reckons up others. But for 
the purging of the Eyes, let us return to Lucan, in the ſame 


Book, which Piece (as all the reſt) is written with an admirable 
height. Aft ubi ſervantur ſaxis, quibus intimus humor Ducitur, & 


tract dureſcunt tabe medulle Corpora, tune ewmeis avid deſevit in 


| arins, Immerſitque manus oculit, gaudetque gelator Effodiſſe orbeis, & 


fea palliaf rodis Excrements manu, 
| ” 5 3. (J 
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Laſt Night, lay all alone 
O'che Ground, to hear the Mandrake roan; ; 


And pluck d him up, though he grew full low; ; 


And, as! had done, the Cock dic crow. 


3. Pliay writing of the Mandrake, Nat. Hip. I. 25. c. 13. and 
of rhe djoging 5 it up, hath this Ceremony, Cavent effofſuri contre. 
rium enum, & tribus circulis ante gladio eircumſeri bunt, poſtea fi- 
ad Otea 2 . 9 35 yy ave later Tradggjoa, that 
8 0 exaUs, as the groan kil 


it up, da | 
and therefore t Gem 173 555 wy. which I think bur borro = 


Joſephus's of the ot 7 5 lib. 7. de Bel. N 
ſowſoever, it being pr 0 p 1 an ingredient in their Magick, 
was. fit ſhe be the plucker vp of i it — fa 
EI cy 10 oy, . lh es to 8 iure circumſt 
| their work : For th confeſs, that n is ſo — * or 
ul to them in theit 91 50 as that the, Cock ould crow be. 
re they have done. Which makes, t ps their litele Matters, 
522 whom 1 1 have. WS; before, uſe this form 
in diſmiſling cheir Conventions. Ejo, Faceſſite proper hinc ener, 
jam _ canere incipiunt, Which I interpret to be, becauſe 
that: Bird is the Meſſenger of Light, and ſo, contrary to their acts 
of darkneſs. See Remig. Demonilar. lib, 1. cap. 4. where he quotes 
that of Apolloniur, de umbrs Achillis, 5 lib. 4. cap. 5. And 
Enſch. Ceſarienſ. in 8 rh contre Ward, 4: ae ame. 


* * 
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# 
4 


; ND l 1 5 chuſimg t out this "=> 
From Charnel 2 that were full ; 


F rom 


4. 1 FI touched at this before, in my Note the ficſk 
of © the uſe of gathering Fleſh, , and TIT which 


now bring that piece Apale ins, lib. 3. " ale Als aureo, of Pamphi« 


le, Priaſqus appararu wy inftruxit feraltm offcingm, onme genut 


aromatis, & ignorabtliter Iaminis literatis, & infalicium nevium 


durantibus elavis defletirum, ſepultorum etiam, cadaverum expiſiti? 


| e admodum amirit, bie nares, & Altiu, illle W te Lale 5 


K ww ew 5 rw 


ſts obtiuet umbris. 


4% at Malefics. Tum. 2. where he di 
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From private Grots, and publick Pits, 


And frighted a Sexton out of his Wits. 


| dentium, alibi trucidaterum ſervatus crusr, &. extorts dentibus fera- 


rum trunca caluaria: And, for ſuch places, Lacan makes his Witch 
to inhabit them, lib. 6. Deſertaque buſta Incolit, & tumulus eupul. 


Te 


' Y YNDER a cradle I did creep. 


By Day; and, when the Child was a-ſleep 


At Night, I ſuck'd the Breath; and roſe, 
And pluck d the nodding Nurſe by the Noſe. 


5. For this Rite, ſee Bart hol. de Mina, 244f. de Strigibus, cap. 

; putes at large the transfor- 
mation of Witches to Cats, and their ſucking both their Spirits 
and the Blood, calling them Seriges, which Godelman, lib, de La. 
niit, would have 2 ffridore, & avibut fadiſſimis ejuſdem nominis, 
which I the rather incline to, out of Ovid's Authority, Fape. lil. 
6, where the Poet aſcribes to thoſe Birds, the ſamealmoſt that 


theſs do to the Witches, No#e volant, purroſyue petunt nutricis 


egenteit, Et uitiant cunis corpora rapta ſuis : Garpere dicuntur lat. 
eis viſcers reſtris, Et plenum poro ſonguins guttur hobent. 


Had a Dagger: What did 1 with that? 
Kill'd an Infant, to have his fat. 
1 „„ „ 
6. Their killing of Infants is common, borh for confection of 
their Oyntment (whereto one ingredient is the Fat boiled, as I 
have ſhewed before out of Paracelſus and Porta) as alſo out of a 


Juſt to do murder. Sprenger in Mal. Maleßc. reports that a Witch, 
a Midwife in the Dioceſe of Baſil, confeſſed to have killed above 


Forty Infants (ever as they were new born with pricking them 
in the Brain with a Needle) which ſhe had offered to the Devil, 
See the Story of the Three Witches in Rem, Demonola, lib. cap. 3. 
about the end of the Chapter. And M. Philippo Ludwigus Elich, 
Neſt. 8. And, that it is no new Rite, read the practice — 
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A Piper it got, at a Church. ale, | 
I bad him, again blow Wind ch” Tail. 


Epod. Horat. lib. Ode. 5. and Lucan. lib. 6. whoſe admirable Verſss 
I can never be weary to tranſcribe. Nec ceſſant à cede manus, 

ſanguine vi vo Eft opus, erumpat jugulo qui primus aperto. Nec refugit 
cædet, vluum fi favs cruorem Extaque funerte poſcunt trepidantia 
menſæ. Vulnere fi ventris, non quad Natura vocabat Extrahitur partus 
calidis ponendus in arit ; Et quoties 2 opus eft, Q fortibus umbriz 
Ipſa facit Maneir. Hominam mors emnis in uſu eft, 


7. 


Murderer, vonder. was bung in Chains, 
| The Sun and che Wind had ſhrunk his Veins ; 
bit off a Sinew : 1 clipp'd his Hair. | 
I brought off his Rags, that danc'd rh? Air. 


J. The abuſe of dead Bodies in their Witch. craft, both Por. 
phyrio and Pſellus are grave Authors of. The one lib de ſacrif. 
de vero cultu, The other lib. de Demo. which Apuleius toucheth 
too, lib, 2. de Afn. aureo. But Remigius, who deals with later 
Perſons, and out of their own Mouths, Demonol. lib. 2. cap. 3. al. 
firms, Hec & noſtræ ætatis maleficis hominibus moris eft facere, pre» 
ertim ſi cujus ſupplicio aff, #i cada vor exempls datum eft, & in crucem 
uhlatum, - Nam non ſolum iade ſortilegiis ſuis materiam mutuantur: 
ſ3ed & ab ipſis carnificing inſtrumentis, refle, winculit, pals, ferramen. 
tis Siquidem lis wulgi etiam opinione ineſſe ad incantationts magica. 
vim quandam & poteſtatem. And to this place, I dare not, out of 
Religion to the divine Lucan, but bring his Verſes from the 
ſame Book. Laequeum, nodoſque nocent eis Oro ſwo rupit, pendentis 
corpora carpſit, Abraſitqus cruces, percuſſaque viſcera nimbis Vulſit, G 
incoltas admiſſo ſole medullas. PF os, mandbys chalybem nigramque 
per artus Stillan is tabi ſaniem, wiruſque coa tum Suſtulit, © werv 


morſus retinente pepindit. 
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8. | 


HE Scriech-owls Eggs, and the Feathers black, 
The Blood of the Frog, and the Bone im his Back, 
have been getting; and made of his Skin 

A Purſer, to keep Sir Cranion in. | 


8. Theſe are Canidia's Furnitnre, ia Hors. Epod. lib. Ode. 3. Et 
units turpis ova rang [gnguine, Plumamque nocturnæ ſtrigin And 
part of Medes's Confettion, in Ovid. Metamorph. lib. 7. Strigis in- 
fames, ipſis cum carnibur, alas. That of the Skin (to make a 


Purſe for her Fly) was meant ridiculous, to mock the keepi 
their Familiar 5 WEE | ping of 


os © i 2 


ND I ha' been plucking (Plants among) ß 
Hemlock, Henbane, Adders-tongue, 
Night-Chade, Moon-wort, Libbards-bane ; _ 

And twice, by the Dogs, was like to be ta'en. - 


9. Cicuts, Hyoſcyamus, Ophiogloſſon, Solanum, Martagon, Dironi« 
eum, Aconitum, are the common wenefical Ingredients remembred 
by Furacelſus, Porta, Agrippa, and others; which I make her to 
have gather'd, as about a Caſtle, Church, or ſome vaſt Building 
(kept by Dogs) among Ruins and wild Heaps. | 


10. 


; From the Jaws of a Gard*ner's Bitch, 1 
Did ſnatch theſe Bones, and then leap'd the Ditch ; 
DEE. Yer 


10. O ab we rapta jejuna canis, Horace gives Canidia, in the 
place before quoted. Which jejans, I rather change to Gard 
ners, as imagining ſuch Perſons to keep Maſtiffs for the defence 
of their Grounds, whether this Hag might go alſo for Simples: 
Where, meeting with the Bones, and not content with them, ſhe 
would yet do a domeſtick hurt, in getting the r 


__ Maſques. 
Vet went l back to the Houſe again, 


KilFd the black Cat, and here's the Brain. 


Which is another ſpecial Ingredient; and of fo much more effi. 
9% by how much blacker the Cat is, if you will credit Agri. 
8 ſuſſits | | 5 | 


11. 


E 


I Went to the Toad breeds under the Wall. 
I charm'd him ont, and he came at my call; 
I icratch'd out the Eyes of the Owl before, 


I tore the Bat's Wing ; what would you have more? 


11. Theſe alſo, both by the confeſſions of Witches, and teſti. 
mony of Writers, are of principal uſe in their Witchcraft, The 
- Toad mention'd in Yirg. Geo. lib. 1. Inventuſq; canis Bufo. Which 
m_ J. 32. g. 5. and t here celehrat · 
toucheth at it twice within my 


by Pliny is called Rubeta, Nat. 
ed for the force in Megick. Juv: 


Memory, Satyr. 1.49 6, and of the Owl's Eyes; ſee Corn. Asri. 


de occult. Philoſ. I. 1.c. 15. As of the Bat's Blood, and Wings 


there: And in the 25. Chap. with Bop. Porta. l. 2 c. 26. 


A 


„ 


Horned Poppy, Cypreſs Boughs, 


| d@ [ have brought (to help our yows) | 
ne 


Fig-tree wild, that grows on Tombs, 
And Juice, that from the Larch-· tree comes, 


The 


12. Aſter all their boaſted Labours, and plenty of Materials 
(as they imagine) I make the Dame not only eo add more, but 
ranger, and out of their means to get (except the firſt, P 


coruut um, which 1 have touch d at in the ConfeQion) as Sepulchris 


- eaprifices erutat, & cnpreſſas funebreis, as Horace calls them, where 
' he arms Canidia, Epod. lib, Ode 5. Then Agaricum Laricit, of 
which, ſee Porta, lib. 2. de Nat. Magi. againſt Pliny. And B- 


liſei, quem & Saturni janguinem Kant vmeſici, tamtaſque wire! _ 


E Tb oat aa 


The Baſiliſt's Blood, arid the Vipers Skin: 
And, now, our Orgies let's begin. 
bere ferunt. Cur. i 1 occale . Phileſ, J. 1.6. 42. With the 


Viper, remembred by Lucan. lib. 6 and the Skins of Serpents. 
Imataque rubris Aquoribus cuſtcs pretieſa wipers concha, Aut wivex« 


tis adbuc Lybice membrqua cenaſtæ. And Ovid, lib. 7. Nec defuit 


illis Squames Ciniphei tenuis membtans cheljari. 


Here the Dame put berſelf in the midſt of them, and 
began ber following Invocation ; whertin ſhe todk occaſion 
to boaſt all the power attributed to Witches by the Antients, 
of which, every Poet (or the moſt) do give ſome: Homer 
to Circe, in the Odyſſ. Theocritus to Simatha, in Phar- 
maceutria ; Virgil to Alpheſibœus, in bis Eel. Ovid to Dip- 
fas, in Amor, to Medea and Circe, in Metamorph. Ti- 


bullus to Saga; Horace to Canidia, Sagana, Veia, Folia; 
Seneca to N edea, and the Nurſe, in Herc. OEte. P etr. 
Arbiter to his Saga, in Frag. and Claudian to Megæra, 


lib. 1. in Rufinum ; who takes the habit of a Witch, as 
theſe do, and ſupplies that Hiſtorical Part in the Poem, 
beſide ber moral Perſon of 4 Fury; confirming the ſame 
Yu (a) ones and Furies (if yet any 
Worſe than our ſelves) you that have 


quak d to ſee + 1 
Theſe () Knots united; and ſhrunk, when Iavocations 
we have charmd. . (eien | 
You, that ( to arm us) have your ſelves dif- bn : cm. 
.armd, | | may ſee tho 


| | 93 . | Forms, i 
Ovid. Met an, 115. 7. in Sen. Trag. Med, in Luc. lib. 6. hic 


is the boldeſt and moſt horrid : bs nn „ Eumenides, Stygium- | 


e neſs e mocentum, Ste he untying of cheir 
— th ng to ſome fatal buſineſs * Sogons 


is, when chey are goi 


is preſented by Horace. Expedita, per totam demum Spargens alvere 
naleis 8quas, Horret capillis ut maring aſperis Echinus, aut currens 


N 


\ 
\ 


im 
h of all 


aa 3 And 
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| And to our Powers, reſign'd your. Whips 
and Brands 
When we went forth, the ſcourge of Men 
and Lands, 
vou that have ſeen me ride, when Hecate 
Durſt not take Chariot; when the boiſter. 
us Sea, 
Without a Cop of Wind, hath knock'd 
the 8 
And that hath thundred, Jover not know. 
ing why: 
- When we have ſet the Elements at Wars, 
Made wh 2 ſee the Sun, and-Day the 
ears ; 
When the Wingd Lightnirg, i in the courſe 
| hath ſtaid; 
And ſwifteſt Rivers have run back, afraid, 
; To. ſee the Corn. remove, the Groves | to 
| range, 
Whole en alter, and the Seaſons change, 
When the pale Moon, at ihe. firft Voice 
"down fell 
Poyſon'd, Fi durſt not ſtay the ſecond 
ell. 
You, that ave oft been conſcious of theſe 
; Sights; 5 
Ard thou (c) three-formed Star, tha, on 
OO . | theſe Nights 
who is called Art only powerful,” to whoſe triple Name 
Trivia, and Thus we incline, once, twice, and thrice the 
 Triformis, of ſame; 
5 She Ifnow with Ri:es prophane, ind foul enough, 
— We do invoke. thee; darken all this Root, 


| que Heeaten, | 
tris virginii ora Dione. She Was believ'd to govern in wicked: 
end is remembred in all their Invocations : See Theor, in Pharms- 
reut. Na RE Sarmiti, & Medes in Sente. Meir wocats ſacris 
wiHium fidus weni, Peſſimoy induts wultus : Frome nom und minox. 
fad E expires in Lu, Perſephone, mo ” +45 wh Heenrir pars ultima, & c. 


Wich 


„„  . nM 
With preſent Fogs. Exhale Earth's rot' neſt Vapours. 
And ftrike a Blindneſs through theſe blazing Tapers. 
Come, let a murmuring Charm reſound, 
The whilſt we (d) bury all, i*th* Ground. 
But firſt, ſee every (e) Foot be bare; | 
And every Knee. Hag. Yes, Dame, they are. 


(a) This Rite of burying their Materials is often confeſt in 


 Remig. and deſerib'd amply in Hor. Sat. 8. lib. 1. Utque Lupi barbam 
varia cum dente colubr Abdiderint furtim terris, &c. (e) The Ce. 


remony alſo, of baring their Feet, is expreſſed by Ovid. Meta. 
morph. lib. 7. as of their Hair. Egreditur tectis weſtes induta re. 
cinctas, Nuda pedem, nudes humeris infuſa capillos. And Horat. ibid. 
Pedibus nudis paſſequo capillo. And Senec. in Tragæd. Mad. Tibi more 


 Gentis, yinculs folvens comam, Secreta nudo nemora luſtraui pede, 


+ 


4CHARM. 


TE. (7) 0 deep, we lay thee ro ſleep ; 


We leave thee Drink by, if thou chance to be dry; 
Both Milk and Blood, the Dew and the Flood. EE 


We breath in thy Bed, at the Foot and the Head ; 


We cover thee warm, that thou take no harm: 
And when thou doſt wake, _ 
Dame Earth ſhall quake, 
And the Houſes ſhake, 
And her Belly ſhall axe, 
As her Back were brake, 
Such a Birth to make, | | . 
„ , JA 


() Here they ſpeak, as if they were creating ſome new fea. 
ture, which the Devil perſwades them to be able to do often, by 
the pronouncing of words, and pouring out of Liquors on the 
— 2 Hear what Agripps ſays, De occul. Phil, lib. 4. near the 
end. In evocationibus umbrarum fumigamus cum ſanguine recenti, cum 
oſibut mortuorum, Q carne, cum ovis, latte, melle, oles, & finulibus,* 
mY 5 medium tribuunt animabus, ad ſumenda corpora; and a 
ittle before. Namque anime cognitis mediis, per qua quadam core 
poribus ſuis conjungebantur, per ſimiles vapores, liquares, nidoreſque fas 
tilt alliciumur. Which Doctrine he had from Jpuleins, without 

. all 


376 Maſques. 
s As is the blue Drake: 
Whoſe form thou ſhalt take. 


all doubt or queſtion, who in Ji. 3. 4 4fn. aures, publiſheth tho 
fame. Tune decant atis ſpirantibus fibris litat vario latice; nunc rore 
fint ano, nunc lafte uaccins, nune melle mont ano, libat & mult. Sie 
ill capillos in mutuos nexus obditos, atque nodatos, cum multis oduribu. 
dat vis carbinibus adelendos, Tunc pratinus iner puguabili Magica 
Diſciplinæ poteſt ate, & caca numinum coaForum uiolent ia, illa cerpora 
quorum fumabant ſtridentes capilli, ſpiritum mut uantur humanum G. 
ſentiunt, & audiunt, & ambulant. Et qua nidor ſuarum ducebat 
exuviarum veniunt. All which are meer Arts of Satan, when 
either himſelf will delude them with a falſe form, or troubling a 

dead Body, makes them imagine theſe Vanities the means: As 
in the ridiculous Circumſtances that follow, he doth daily, 


EVER a Star yet ſhot? _ OP 
Where be the Aſhes? Hag. Here ?ch*Par, 
Pam. (g) Caſt them up; and the Flint-ſtone 
Over the left Shoulder- bone, 
Into the Weſt, Hag. It will be beſt. 


1 
(5) This throwing of Aſhes and Sand, with the Flint-ſtone, 
Croſs ſticks, and burying of Sage. G. are all us'd (and believ'd 
by them) to the raiſing of Stoi m and Tempeſt. See Remig. lib. 1. 
Demon. cap. 25. Niatr. Formicari. cap. 4. Bodin. Demon. lib. 2. cap. 
8. And hear Codelman. lib. 2. cap. 6. Nam quando Dæmoni gran- 
dines ciendi potefiatem facit Deus, tum Maleficas inflruit; ut quande- 
que ſilices poſt tergum in occidentem vor ſus projiciant, aliquando ut are- 
nam aqua terrentis in airem conjigiant, plerumque ſcopas in aquam 
intingant, ealumque vorſus ſpargant, wel Foul afla © io io infuſo, 
| vel aqus digitum moveant : Subinde in olli porcorum piles budiant, non- 
nunguaw trabes vel ligus in rips tranſuerſy tollocent, & alia id genus 
deliraments efficiant. And when they ſee the {i cceſs, they ate 
more confirm d, as if the Event followed their working. The 
like illuſion is of their phantaſie, in ſailing in egg-ſhells, creepin 
3 augur · holes, and ſuch like, ſo vulger in their Confe 
1 ns. a8 4 SHOE. "= 5 „ WIE 2 | | | | 


* 


— 


R . 


Maſques. Fa 
CHARM 


HE Sticks are a-croſs, there can be no loſs; 
The Sage is ratten, the Sulphur is gotten 
Up to the Sky, that was Prh'ground, _ 
Follow it then, with our Rattles, round; 
Under the Bramble, over the Brier, 
A little more heat will ſet it on Fire: 
put it in mind, to do it kind, 
Flow Water and blow Wind. 
| Rouncy is over, Robble is under 
A flaſh of Light, and a clap of Thunder, 
A ſtorm of Rain, another of Hail. 
We all muſt home, !the Egg-ſhell Sail; 
The Maſt is made of a great Pin, 
The tackle of Cobweb, the ſail as thin, 
And if we go through and not fall in. 


() CTAV. All our Charms do nothing win 
| Jugon the Night; our labour dies! _ ac vive 
Our Magick-feature will not riſe; ' © 

Nor yet the ftorm! We muſt repeat 5 
More direful Voices far, and ber. 


* 
* 


(.) This ſtop, or interruption ſhewed the better, by cauſing. 
that general ſilence, which made all che following alte enfor- 
ce} in the next Charm, more direful, ficlt imicating. that of Lu»: 
den. Miratur Erichtha Has fatis licuiſſi meras; irataque marti Vn. 
| berat immotum ui us ſerpente cadaver, and then their barking, ho- 

ling, hiſſing and confuſion of noiſe expreſſed by the ſame Au- 
thor, in the ſame Perſon. Tune vox Let haus cunttis pollentior herbis 
Excantare devs, confodit murmura primtim. Difſoma & humane mul- 
tum diſcordia lingua. Latratue habet ills canum, gemituſque' _ 
rum, Quod trepidus bubo, quod firix nod urna queruutur, 280d ftri 
alulantque fera, quod fibilat anguir, Exprimit & planctus illiſe cans 
tibas unde, Syluarumque ſmum, ſractaqus tmitrus-nubis. Tot rerum 
v una fait. See Remig. too, Dammolat. lib. 1. cap. 19. 
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ARK Dogs, Wolves howl, 
| Seas roar, Woods roul, 
' Clouds crack, all be black, 5 


But the Light our Charms do mak 
> Wu 


OT yet? my Rage begins to ſwell; 
Darkneſs, Devils, * and Hell, 
o not thus delay my Spell. | 

I call you once, and I call you twice; 

I beat you again, if you ſtay my thrice : 

Through theſe Cranies where I peep, , 

VI (6) let in the Light to ſee your ſleep. 

And all the Secrets of your ſway 

Shall lie as open to the Day, 
6) This As unto me. Still are you deaf? 
3 ofcheir Reach me a Bough, (e) that ne'er bare leaf, 
common me- To ſtrike the Air; and (d) Aconit, 
naces, when ; 5 5 
their Magick receives the leaſt ſtop. Hear Ericbibs again, ibid. 
tibi peſſme mundi Arbiter immittam ruptic Titana cavernis, Et ſubite 
fariere die. And a little before to Mg ' Eloquar immonſo 
terre ſub e que te Contineant Luna dapes, &c. (e) That wi. 
thered ſtraight, as it ſhot out, which is called Ramus feralis by 
ſome, and triſtit, by Senec. Trag. Med. (d) A deadly poyſonous 
Herb, * by Ovid. Met am. lib. 7. to ſpring out of Cerberurs 
ſoam. Pliny gives it another beginning of Name. Nat. np. lil. 
2 7. cap. 3. Naſcitur in uadis cautibus, quas acomas Vocant, & inde 
#cmitum dixere, nullo juxt4 ne pulvere quidem nutriente, How ſoever 
the ow of it is like that Liquor which che Devil gives Witches 
to ſprinkle abroad, and do hurt, in the opinion of all the Magick 
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Jo hurl upon this glaring Light; 
A (e) ruſty Knife, to wound mine Arm; 

And, as it drops, ll ſpeak a Charm, 


Shall cleave the ground, as low as lies 0 A ruſty 
Old ſhrunk-up Gbaos, and let riſe,  KnifeI rather 
Once more, his dark, and reeking head, ive her, than 
To ſtrike the World, and Nature dead, fies 8 a 
Until my Magick birth be bre. 


2udeyiliſh Ce. 
which Senecas might mean by ſacro cultro in the Tragedy, where 
he arms Medes, to the like Rite, (for any Thing I know) 7ibs 


nudato pectore Manas, Sacro feriam brachia cultro : Manet mfter ſan» . 
gui⸗ all Ara, 7 yh ; v4 80 E fa 


7C HARM, 


oe go in, and blacker come out; KIN 
Dat thy going down, 5 give thee a ſhout. 
At thy rifing again, thou ſhale have two, 
And if thou doſt what. we would have thee do, 


Thou ſhalt have three, thou ſhalt have fou, 
Thou ſhalt have ten, thou ſhalt have a ſcore.” 1 © 


(J) Theſe Sbouts and Clamors, as alſo the Voice Her, Her, 
are very particular with 5 the Teſtimony of Bodin. Rewig. 
Delrio,: and M. Phil. Ludwigus, Elich. who out of them reports ir, 
thus, Tots turba 5 pains eſeenninos in honorem Demmuns 
2 ob ſeani i: Hee canit Har. Har, Ida, Diabele, Diabole, ſolta 
e, ſalts illue; Alters, Iude bie, lude illic; Alis, Sabaoth,.. Sa. 
bauch, Sec. Imo clamoribus, ſibilis, ululatibus, popyſmis furit, ac de- 
lacebatur: 'pulveribus, vel venenis acceptis que huminibus Prendibuſe 


* 


que ſpargant. 


* * 
* 


8 CHARM. 


A Cloud of Pitch, a Spur and a Switch, 
Jo haſte him ayay, and a Whirlwind play, 


Before 


+ 


© 380 1 0 Maſques. 5 
Before and after, with thunder for laughter, 


And ſtorms for Joy, of the roaring Boy 3 
** head 88 4 . his tail of a Sna 


9CHARM 


A BOUT, about, and about, 
{Till the Miſt ariſe, and the Lights flie out, 
The Images neither be ſeen, nor felt; 
2 Wolſen burn, and the 2 meſes 
inkle your Liquors upon the groun 
Andinto the Air ; around, around. 
Around, "around, | 
Around, Found, 
80 Till a Muſick ook. 
| And the pafe be found, 
To which we may dance, 
And our Charms advance. 


00 Nor 66:69 oy want Muſick, and in a ſtrange - "POR 
Gon the Devil, if we'credic their Confeſſions in Remig, Dew. 
bb, 1. cap. 19. Such as the 8&yrberean Nuires were, which Arbe- 
naus remembers out of Glearchas, Deipnoſ. lib. 15. where every 
one ſun oy het he would, without 'hearkning to his Fellow ; like 
the noiſe of divers Oars, falling in the Water. But be patient of 
— us 3 pts wal illle mi . ar * wn, 
orari i. mi qusas, quam frrepant int A 
Jandl, 4c ali) ee Canis bie well ad tibiam, vil verict 
ad mum, aut baculume aliguad, quod fort? humi repertum, buccam 
enn bibiamt aumouer. Ile pro = equi r al, 8 digitis 

 emverepar. Alins fuſte uel clans graviere quereum tundit unde exaue 

ditur ſemur, ac bratus voluti tympatorum vehementius pulſarum. I 

vercinent - rancidt, & e ad litai more elangere Damme, * 
. 


fer. celum fragt ue uses . | 


| Witches ; and here we leave them. 


” Maſques. — - 
T which, with a dev. and ſudden Muſick they 
A fell into a ( Sag, ws Dance, full of prepoſterous 
change and geſticulation, but moſt ping to their Pro- 
perty: Who at their meetings, do all Things contrary to 
the cuſtom Li Men, dancing Back to Back, and Hip to 
Hip, their Hands oined, and making their Circles back- 
ward, to the left Hand, with ſtrange phantaſtick motions 
| of their Heads, and Bodies. All which were excellently 
imitated by the maker of the Dance, M. Hierome Herne, 
whoſe right it is here to be named, | 


(0 The manner alſo of their dancing is confeſt in Bain. 
lib. 2. cap. 4. And Remig. lib. 1. cap, 17. and 18. The ſum of 
which M. Phil. Lad. Elich. relates thus, in his Dmouem. 2eft: 10. 
Tripudiis interdum interſunt facie liber & apert#, interdum obdufif 
| larv, linteo, cortico, reticulo, peplo, wel alio uelamins, aut farri» 

vario excerniculo involut#, And a little after. Omnia fiunt ritu 
Ibſardiſimo, U ab omni cumſuetudiue hominum aljeni(ſime, dar ſis invie 

em ob werſis, & in orbem junctis mani bus, ſaltando cireumtum, po- 
rind ſus jaftantes capita, ut qui æſtro agitantur. Remigius 244. 
out of the Confeſſion of Sibyl Morelia, 


ſemper in levam 
progredi, Which Pliny obſerves in the Prieſts of Cybele. Not. Hit. 


lib, 28. cap. 2. and to be done with great Religion. Bedim adds, 
that they uſe Brooms in their Hands, with which we armed our 


N the beat of their Dance, on the ſudden, was beard 

a ſound of loud Muſick, as if many. Inſtruments had 
made one blaſt ; with which nat only the Haggs them- 
ſelves, but the Hell, into which they ran, quite vaniſhed, 
and the whole face of the Scene altered; ſcarce ſuffering the 
memory of ſuch a thing : But in the place of it, appear» 
ed a glorious, and magnificent Nn figuring the Houſe 
of Fame, in the top of which, were diſcovered the twelve 
Maſquers, fitting upon a Throne triumpbal, ereiFed in form 


of a Pyramid, and circled with all ftore of light, From 
bon a Perſon, by this time deſcended, in the furniture of 
Perſeus, and expreſſing heroique, and maſculine Virtue, 
began to ſpeak, TT, 3 


H E. 
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 HEROICK VIRTUE. 
GO fhould, at Fame's loud ſound, and Virtue's ght, 


0 All dark, and envious Witheraft flie the light. 
I (a) did not borrow Hermes Wings, nor ask 5 


His crooked Sword, nor put on Platos Cask, 


Nor on mine arm, advanc'd wiſe Pallas ſhield, 

(By which, my Face avers'd, in open field 

I flew the Gorgon) for an empty Name: 

When Virtue cut off Terror, he gat Fame. 

And, if when Fame was gotten, Terror dy'd, 

What black Erpanù, or more helliſh pride, ' 

Durſt arm theſs Hags, now ſhe is grown, and great, 

To think they could her glories once defeat? 

I was her Parent, and I am her ſtrength. 

Heroique Virtus ſinks not under length 

Of Years, or Ages; but is ſtill the ſame, 

While he preſerves, as when. he got good Fame. | 

My Daughter, then, whoſe glorious houſe you ſee 

Built all of ſounding braſs, whoſe Columns be 

Men-making Poets, and thoſe well made Men, 

Whoſe ſtrife it was, to have the happieſt Pen 

Renown them to an after-life, and not | 
With 5 — to ſcorn the Muſe, and die forgot; 

She, that enquireth into all the World. 

| And hath, about her vaulted Palace, hurl'd © 

All Rumors and Reports, or true, or vain, 

What utmoſt Lands. or deepeſt Seas contain; 

(But only hangs great actions, on her File) 

She, to this leſſer World, and greateſt Iſle, 


() The Ancients exprefs'd a brave and maſculine Virtue in 
_—_— (of Herenles, Perſen:, and Bellerephon.) Of which 
we that of Perſeus, armed as we have deſcribed him, out 
of Heſied, Scuto Hers. See Apolador. the Grammarian, ib. 2, d. 


Ferſes. = 


To 


TT cs 
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To night ſounds Honour, which ſhe would have ſeen 


In yond' bright Bevie, each of them a Queen. 
Eleven of them are of times, long gone. 


Pentbeſilea, the brave Amaxon, 


Swift-toot Camilla, Queen of Volſcia, 
Victorious Thomyrs of Scythia, 
Chaſte Artemiſia, the Carian Dame, 


And fair-hair'd Berenice, e-£gypt's fame, 


Hypſicratea, glory of Aſia, 

Candace, pride of ÆAtbiopia, 

The Britain honour, Voadicea, 

The virtuous Palmyrene, Zenobia, 
The wiſe, and warlike Goth, Amalaſunta, 


And bold Valaſca, of Zobemia 5 ; 
"Theſe, in their lives, as fortunes, crown'd the choice 
Of Woman-kind, and gainſt all oppoſite voice 


Made good to time, had, afcer death, the claim 
To live eterniz'd in the houſe of Fame. | 
Where hourly hearing (as, what there is old ? Ws 
The glories of Bel-auna ſo well told, | 


Queen of the Ocean; How, that ſhe alone 


Poſſeſt all Virtues, for which one by one 
They were ſo fam'd ; And wanting then a head 
To form that fi weet, and gracious Pyramid 
Wherein they ſit, it being the ſov*raign Is 
Of all that Palace, and reſery*d to grace 


Ine worthieſt Queen: Theſe, without envy on bn” 


In life, deſir d that honour to confer, 


Which, with their death, no other ſhould enjoy. 
She this embracing with a virtuous Joy, 


Far from ſelf· love, as humbling all her worth, 


To him that gave it, hath again brought forth 
Their names co memory ; and means, this ni 
To make them once more viſible to-light : - 


And to that light, from whence her truth of ſpicir - 
Confeſſeth all the luſtre of her merit. 


To you, moſt Royal, and moſt happy King, | 
Of whom, Fame 8 houſe, in part, doth ring 


For 


| To night, the tri 
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For every virtue; but can give no increaſe : 
Not, t her loudeſt Trumpet blaze your peace. 
Lo you, that cheriſh ev ry great example 
Contracted in your ſelf ; and being fo ample 
A field of be cannot but embrace 
A SpeQtacle, ſo full of love, and grace 
Unto your Court: Where every Princely Dame 
Contends to be as bounteous of her fame s 
To others, as her life was gobd to her. 
For, by their lives, they only did confer 
Good on themſelves ; but, by their fame, to yours, 
And ev'ry Age, the benelit endures. 


Here, the Throne wherein they ate, being Machina 
| verſatilis, ſuddenly chang'd ; and in the place of it ap. 
per Fama bona, as ſhe is deſcrib d (in * di 
Cxſare Ripa) attir 41 in White, with white Wings, having 
2 collar of Gold ahout her Neck, and a Heart banging at 
it: Which Orus Apollo, in his Hierogl. interprets the 
note of a good Fame. In her right Hand, ſhe bore a 
Trumpet, in her left an Olive- branch : And 
9 A.. for ber ſtate it was, as (b) Virgil deſcribes her 
4 the full, ber Feet on the Ground, and ber 
Head | in the Clouds. She, after the Muſick bad done, 
which waited on the turning +; the Machine, call'd from 
| thence, to 3 and ſpake t rs Speech. 


FAME. 


reue, my Father, and my 8 ; thou 
That mad'ſt me good, as grea = dar'ft ayow 
No Fame, for thine, ne, br yhar ae ect: Aid, 

of thy white-wing'd Maid. 
Do thoſe renow ns t utmoſt Rites 
Their ſtates can ask. This is a night of nights. 
In mine own Chariots let them, crowned, ride; 
Tn FRE, and Beaſts in gen apply 
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To dra them forth. Unco the firſt Carr tie 

Far- ſighted Eagles, to note Fame's ſharp Eye. 
Unto the ſecond, Griffons, that deſigghgg 
Swiftneſs and Strength, two other gifts of mine. 
Unto the laſt, our Lions, that imply _ 

The top of Graces, State, and Majeſty. 

And let thoſe Hags be led as Captives, bound 


| Before their Wheels, hir ſt I my Trumpet ſound, 


to give the Maſquers time of deſcending. And 
here, we cannot but take the opportunity, to make 
ſome more particular deſcription of their Scene, as al- 
ſo of the Perſons they preſented ; which, though my 
were diſpoſed rather by Chance, than Election, yet it 
is my part to juſtify them all: And then, the Lady 
that will own her Preſentation, max. 

To follow, therefore, the Rule of Chronology, which 
I have obſerv'd in my Verſe, the moſt upward in time 
was Pent beſilea. She was Queen of the Amazons, and 
ſucceeded Ortera, or (as ſome will) wth :ſhe liv'd, 
and was preſent, at the War of Troy on their part, a- 


inſt the Greeks, and (as 7 uſt in gives her imomy) 


iter fortiſſimos viros, magna ej us virtutis documenta ex- 
titere. She is no where named, but with the Preface 
of Honour, and Virtue; and is always advanced in 
the head of the worthieſt Women. (a) Dio- | 


dorus Siculus makes her the Daughter of e Hip. : 


Mars, She was honou'd in her death to 
have it the act of Achilles, Of which (b) (6 2. 3. 
Propertius ſings this triumph to her beauty. KIA. io, 


„10. 


4 * 


+; ö Aurea cui 23 nudavit caſſda fronten, 25 


Vici viftorem candida forma virum. 


f 
1 


X which, the loud Muſick ſounded, as before, © 
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36 Mees. 
1 2 Next, follows Camilla, Queen of the Vol. 
(e) Eneid. ſcians, celebrated by (e) Virgil, than whoſe 
4. 7. Verſes nothing can be imagin'd more ex- 
gquiſite, or more honouring the perſon theß 

. deſcribe. They are theſe, where he reckons up thoſe, 


that came on Turnws's part, againſt e-£neas. 


Hos ſuper advenit Volſca de gente Camilla, 
Agmen agent equitum, & florenteis ere catervas, 
Bellatrix. Non illa colo, calathiſve Minerve 
' .  Femineas aſſueta mans, ſed prælia virgo © 
VDura pati, curſuque pedum præ vertere ventos.. 
Ila vel Wade , per ſumma volaret 
_ Graming, nec teneras curſu lafiſſet ariſtas : 
Vel mare per medium, fluctu ſuſpenſa tumenti, 
Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret : £quore plaut a. 


And afterwards tells her Attire, and Arms, with the 
admiration, that the Spectators had of her. All Which 
if che Poet created out of , himſelf, without Nature, he 
ot but ſhew, how much ſo divine a Soul could exceed 
The third liv'd in the age of Cyra, the great Per- 
ſian Monarch; and made him leave to live; 'Thomyrs, 
Queen of the Scythians, or Maſſagets, A Heroine of a 
moſt invincible, and unbroken Fortitude. Who, when 
Cyrus. had invaded her, and taking her only Son 13 
ther by Treachery than War, as ſhe objected) had ſlain 
him; not touch'd with the grief of ſo great a loſs, in 
the juſter comfort (he took of a great revenge, purſued 
not only the occaſion, and honour of conquering ſo po- 
tent an Enemy, with whom fell two hundred thouſand 
Soldiers ; But (hat Was Heht memorable in her vi- 
Rory) left not A Meſſenger furviving of his 

(4) I Cl, fide to report the Maſſacre. She is remem. 
Ce) pt. bred both by (4) Herodotas and (e) Fu. 
i. . tin, to the great renown, and glory of 
hes kind, with this Elegy. Quod potenti oo 

* 


4 
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Pe ſarum Nübel bello congreſſa eſt, e visa 
is ſpoliavit, 6d al ulciſcendans Hi 9 indigniſſmays 
2 5 
The fourth was honour'd to life in time of Xerxes, 
and preſent at his great Expedition into Greece; a 
miſia, the Queen of Caria: whoſe virtue 4 
(V) Herodotus, not without ſome wonder, (5) * 
records. That, a Woman, a Queen, with- Ah 
out a Husb#nd, her Son a ward, and ſhe' 
adminiſtring the Government, occaſion'd by vo onde 
ſity, but a meer excellence ot Spirit, ſhould embark her 
ſelf for ſuch a War; and there, ſo to :behave her, a8 
Xerxes beholding her fight, ſhould ſay: 
(g) Viri quidem extiterunt mibi fæminæ, 00 Herod, 
ets autem viri. She is nd leſs: renowned 
for her Chaſtity, and love to her Husband, 
Mauſolus, (b) whoſe Bones (after he was TY 
dead) (he preſervd in Athes, and drunk in = Ab. 
Wine, making her elf bis Tomb; aud yet, 5 ; 
built to his memory, a Monument, deſer - 1 bY 
ving a place among the Seven Wonders of: 
the World, which could not be done by les chan a 
wonder of Women. 
The fifth was the fair- hair'd: Dee uber 
Philadelphas, by the elder Arſinoe; who, married to her 
Brother Prolomew ſurnamed Evergetes, was after Queen 
of Egypt. I find her written both Beronice, and Bere- 
nice, This Lady, upon an Expedition of her .new-wed- 
ded Lord into Aria, vowed to Venus, if he return d 
fafe, and Ge the e of her Hair; which 
Vow of hers (exacted by the ſucceſs) ſhe after ward 
perform d. But, her Father miſling it, and theremith 
diſpleas* 4 a Mathematician, who was mon in 
boathel with Ptolomy, and knew well to flatter ave 
"perſuade the King that it was taen up to 
And made 2 Conſtellation; ſhewing him thoſe 
Stars, a candum Loomis, which are ſince called [ears 


_ 2 1 * W 


1 


enn 


Callimacbas, in a moſt elegant Poem, e more 
elegantly converted 2 wherein they call her the Magna- 
nimous, even from a Virgin: Alluding (as 


(9 au. (i) Hygines ſays) to a Reſcue ſhe made 
een. lib, 2. of her Father in his flight, and reſtoring 


eeeueen to a Victory, Their Words are, 


The ſixth, that famous Wife of Mithridates, and 
Queen of Pontus, Hypſicratea, no leſs an Example of 


(e) e de (k) Cognoram à par va virgine maguanimam. 
N ä 41 IR 


Virtue than the reſt; who ſo loved her Husband, as ſhe 


was aſſiſtant to him in all labours, and hazard of the 
War, in a maſculine habit. For which 
- 5 N cauſe (as (I) Valerius Maximus obſerves) 
22. ſhe departed with a chief ornament of her 
| 4. n aſſuefecit, quo Facilius laboribus & peri- 
culis ej as intereſſet. And afterward, in his flight from 
Pompey, accompanied his misfortune, with a mind, and 
body equally unwearied. She is ſolemnly regiſtred, 
by that grave Author, as a notable. Preſident of Mar- 
riage- Loyalty, and Love: Virtues, that might raiſe a 
mean Perſon to equality with a Queen ; but a Queen 
to the State, and Honour of a Dei ty. 


27 


Ihe ſeventh, that Renown of Erbjopia, Candace From 
-'whoſe excellency, the ſucceeding Queens of that Nation 


were ambitious to be called ſo. A Woman of a moſt 


haughty Spirit againſt Enemies, and a ſingular Affection 
e ene ©: er Subjects. find her celebrated by 
e n. (m) Dion, and (n) Pliny, invading Eeyy 
Rem bh · in the time of Auguſt as; who, though the 
wr 7 4.4, vere enforc d to a Peace by his Lieutenant 
ea. . Perronius, doth not the leſs worthily hold 


# 


ber place here; when, every where, this 
Hogy temains of her Fame: That (he, was Maxim 
{ anims mutier, famtius in ſuos meriti, us mmer deincep! 


, P 
T0056 ibi. 


beauty. Tonſis enim capillis, equo ſe & ar- 


% 
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eAthiopum Reging ejus nomine fucrint appellate. She 
govern'd in Meroe. en 5 8 : $3 | : 8 80 
The eighth, our own Honour, Voadicea, or Boadicea; 
By ſome Bunduica, and Bunduca, Queen of the Tceni. 


A People that inhabited that part of our Iſland, which 


was called Eaft-d4nglis, and comprehended Suffolk, 
Nerf Ik, Cambr iage, and Hunt ing donſhires. | Since ſhe 


"4 


was born here at home, we will firſt ho- 


nour her with a home-born teſtimony ; * Raine; 
from the grave and diligent C 0) Spencer, 1 time." ' © 


” 


ih — Bunduca Britoneſs, 

Bunduca, that victorious Conquereſs, © 
That lifting up ber brave Heroique thought 
Boe Womans weakneſs, with the Romans foughe ; 
Fongbt, and in Field againſ them thrice prevail d, &c. 


2 To which, ſee her Orations in Story, 


made by (5) Tacitms, and (2) Dien: (3) amel. 
Wherein is expreſſed all magnitude of a . 14. 

Spirit, breathing to the liberty and re. ME _ 1 
demption of her Country. The latter of I % Mr. 

whom, doth honeſt her beſide, with a pan 
ticular deſcription, _ Bunduica, Britannica femina, orta 
ſtirpe Regia, que non ſolum ei cum magna aignitate pre- 
fuit, ſed etiam bellum omne adminiſtravit; cujus anima 


virilis or quam mulichris erat. And afterwards, F- 


mina, forma boneſt iſima, vultu ſevero, &c. All which 
doth weigh the more to her true praiſe, in coming from 
the Mouths of Roman, and Enemies. She liv'd in 
the. time of Nero. „ hs | 


Ife ninth, in time, but equal in Fame, and (the 


cauſe of it) Virtue, was the chaſte Zenobia Queen of 


the Palmyrenes, who, after the death of her Husband 


Odanatus, had the Name to be reckoned among the 
Thirty that uſurped the Roman Empire from Galienze. 
She. continued a long and brave War, againſt ſeveral 
gods oe e , -  —_—_ 


Chiefs ; and was at length triumphed on by Aurellam: 
But, ea ſpecie, ut nibil pompabilius P. Rom. videretur. 
Her Chaſtity was ſuch. Ut ne virum ſnum quidem ſciret, 
niſi tent atis conceptionibus. She liv'd in a moſt royal 
manner, and was adored to the cuſtom of the Perſians. 
When ſhe made Orations to her Soldiers, ſhe had al- 
wiays her Cask on. A Woman of a moft 
(s) Ia tri divine Spirit, and incredible Beauty. In () 
giv, Dram. Trebellius Pollio, read the moſt notable de- 
ſcription of a Queen, and her; that can 
be utter'd, with the dignity of an Hiſtorian. 

The tenth, ſucceeding, was that learned, and He. 
roique Amalaſunta, Queen of the 25 ᷣ d Daughter 
to Theodoric, that obtained the Principality of Ravenna, 
and almoſt all Jay. She drave the Bargundians and 
Almaines out of Liguria, and appear'd in her Govern- 
ment rather an Example, than a Second. She was the 
moſt eloguent of her Age, and cunning in all Languages, 

of any Nation that had Commerce with 
' (6) M A, the Roman Empire. (b) It is recorded of 
rey nas _ her, that, Sine veneratione eam viderit ne 
| arte mo, pro miraculo fuerit ipſam andire loquen- 
ad. 7. lib. 2. tem. Tantaque illi in decernendo gravitas, 
unt criminis condicti, cum pletterentur, nibil 
ibi gcerbum pati viderentui r. 
The eleventh, was that brave Bobemian Queen, Va. 
Kae wo for her Courage, Had the Surname of Bold: 
That to redeem her ſelf and her Sex, from the Tyranny 
of Men, which they liv'd in, under Primiſſam, on a 
night, ard at an hour appointed, led on the Women to 
the ſlaughter of their barbarous Husbands and Lords. 
And poſſeſſing themſelves of their Horſt, Arms, Trea- 
ſure, and places of ſtiength, not only ruled the reſt; 
but lived many years after, with the liberty and for. 
„ .. titude of Amazons, Celebrated by (e) 
b” oy”. Rapbei Volateranus, and it an elegant 
prop; t. Tract of an [taljas (4) in Latin, who . 
names himſelf Pbilaletbes, Polytopienſis g- 


vu inter pręſt ant iſimas feminas, 
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The twelfth, and worthy Soveraign of all, I make 
Bel anna, Royal Queen of the Ocean; of whoſe dignity 
and perſon, the whole Scope of the Invention doth 
ſpeak throughout: Which, to offer you again here, 
might but prove offence to that ſacred Modeſty, which 
hears any teſtimony of others iterated, with more de- 
light, than her own praiſe. She beiog plac'd above the 
need of ſuch Ceremony, and ſafe in her princely Vir. 
tue, againſt the good, or ill, of any Witneſs. The 
Name of Bel. anna I devis'd, to honour her proper by 
8 ng to it, the Attribute of Fair: And is kept by 
me, in all my Poems, wherein I mention her Majeſty, 
with any ſhadow, or figure, Of which, ſome may 
come forth with a longer Deſtiny, than this Age, com · 
monly, gives to the beſt Births, it but help d to light by 
her gracious, and ripening favou. 5 
"oY here, I diſcern a poſſible Objection, pan a- 
gainſt me; to which I muſt turn: As, How I can ing 
| Perſons of ſo different Ages, to appear properly together 2 
Or, why (which is more unnatural) with Virgil Me- 
ent ius, I join the living with the dead? l anſwer to both 
theſe, at once. Nothing is more 1 nothing more 
natural. For theſe all live; and together, in their Fame: 
And ſo I preſent. them. Beſides, if 1 would flie to the 
all daring power of Poetry, where could I not take 
Sanctuary ? Or in whoſe Poem? For other Objections, 
let the looks and noſes of Judges hover thick; ſo they 
bring the Brains: Or if they do not, I care not. When 
| ſuffer'd it to go abroad, I departed with my right: 
And now, ſo ſecure an Interpreter I am of my chance, 
that neither praiſe, nor diſpraiſe ſhall affect me. 
There reſts, only, that we give the Deſcription (we 
omis d) of the Scene, which was the Houſe of Fame, 
he Structure, and Ornament of which (as is profeſt 
before) was entirely Maſter Joness Invention, and De- 
ſign. Firſt, for the lower Columns, he choſe the Sta · 
tues of the moſt excellent Poets, as Homer, Virgil, Lu- 
can, &c. as being the ſubſtantial Supporters of Fame. 
_ B b4 For 


R 
For the upper, Achilles, Æneas, Ceſar, and thoſe great 
Heroes, which theſe Poets had celebrated. All which 
ſtood, as in maſſy Gold. Between the Pillars, under- 
neath, were figured Land- battels, Sea · fights, Triumphs, 
Loves, Sacrifices, and all magnificent Subjects of Ho- 
nour, in Braſs, and heighten'd with Silver. In which, 
he profeſt to follow that noble Deſcription, made by 
Chaucer, of the place. Above were ſited the Maſquers, 
over whoſe heads he devis'd two eminent figures of Ho- 
nour, and Virtue, for the Arch. The Freezes, both be- 
low, and above, were filfd with ſeveral colour'd Lights, 
like Emeralds, Rubies, Sapphires, Carbuncles, ec. the 
reflex of which, with our Lights, placed in the Concave, 
upon the Maſquers Habits, was full of glory. Theſe 
abits had in them the excellency of all device, and 
Riches; and were worthily varied by his Invention, to 
the Nations, whereof they were Queens. Nor aretheſe, 
alone, his due; but divers other acceſſions tothe ſtrange- 
neſs, and beauty of the Spectacle: As the Hell, the 
going about of the Chariots, and binding the Witches, 
the turning Machine, with the preſentation of Fame. 
All which I willingly acknowledge for him: Since it is 
a Virtue, planted in good Natures, that what reſpects 
they wiſh' to obtain fruitfully from others, they will 
give ingenuouſly themſelves. 
By this time, imagine the Maſquers deſcended ; and 
again mounted into three triumphant Chariots, ready 
. to come forth. The firſt four were drawn with Eagles, 
(whereof I gave the reaſon, as of the reſt in Fame's 
Speech) their four Torch-bearers, attending on the 
Chariots: ſides, and four of the Hags, bound before 
them. Then followed the ſecond, drawn by Griffons, 
with their Torch-bearers, and four other Hags. Then 
the laſt, which was drawn by Lions, and more 
eminent; (wherein her Majeſty was) and had fix 
Torch-bearers more, (peculiar to her) with the like 
number of Hags. After which, a full triumphant kick 
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Maſgues. 3 is 


ſick, ſinging this Song, while 5 macs in Sears, about 


the "Stage. 
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YELP, Py all 8 to celebrate this Wonder : f 
The Voice of Fame ſhould be as loud as « Thunder. 
Her Houſe is all of Eccho made, 
Where never dies the ſound ; 
And, as her Brows the Clouds == 
© Her Feet do ſtrike the Ground. 


Sing then good Fame, that's out of Virtue mT 5 
For, who doth n neglect, doth Virtue ſcorn. 


Here they li lighted from their Chariots, and danc'd 
forth their firſt Dance ; then a ſecond, immediately 
following it: Both right curious, and full of ſubtile and 
excellent c hanges, and feem'd perform?d with no leſs 
Spirits, than of thoſe they perſonated. The firſt was to 


the Cornets, the ſecond to the Violins. - After which, 


they took out the Men, and danc d the Meaſures ; 
entertaining the time, almoſt to the ſpace of an hour. 


with ſingular variety: When, to give them reſt, from 


the Muſick which attended the Chariots, by that moſt 
excellent Tenor Voice, and exact Singer (her Majefties 
Servant, Maſter Fo. * this Dry y was n | 
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W HEN all the Ages of the Earth | 
Were crown'd, but in this famous om 


And that, when they would boaſt their ſtore 
Of. worthy Queens, they ky no more: 
How happier is that A 2 apo 


A Queen, in whom all they do live. 


After it, ſucceeded their third EN than which, 
à more numerous compoſition could not be len: Gras 


phically 
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phically diſpoſed into Letters, and honouring the name 
ofthe moſt ſweet and ingenious Prince, CHARLES, 
Duke of York. Wherein, beſide that principal grace of 
perſpicuity, the motiogs were ſo even and apt, and their 
expreſſion ſo juſt ; as if Mathematicians had loſt Pro- 
portion, they mighe there have found it, The Author 
was Maſter Thomas Giles, After this, they danc'd Gal- 
liards; and-Corranito'ss And then their laſt Dance, no 
lefs elegant (in the place) than the reft, with which 
they took their Chariots again, and triumphing about 
the Stage, had their return to the Houſe of Fame ce- 
lebrated with this laſt Song; whoſe Notes (as the for- 
mer) were' the work, and honour of my excellent 
Friend, Alfonſo Ferraboſco. pf | 25 
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o, Virtue, can thy power forget, 
That ſees theſe live, and wt Re 4 
Th” Arias Pomp, the Perfian Pride, _ 
Greeks glory, and the Romans dy'd ; 
And who: yet imitate 
Meir Noiſes, tarry the ſame Fate, 
Force greatneſs all the glorious ways 
You can, it ſdon decays; 
But fo good Fame ſhall never: 
Her Triumphs, as their Cauſes, are for ever. 


| To conclude which, I know no worthier way of 
ilogue, than the Celebration of who were the Ce- 


The EVS MAJESTY 
The Co. of ARUNDEL. 


The Co. of MONTGOMERY. 
 The:Vicou; of CRANBORNE. 


The Co. of DERBY... . The La. E412 A. GUILFORD, 
The Co. of HUNTINGTON. A The La. ANNE WINTER, 
The Co. of BEDFORD, The La. WINDSORE. - 
The Co. of ESSEX. — & The La. ANNE CLIFFORD, 


8 THE 


E572 7 
* x . » 4 * 
6 2 3 93 
- x4 
7 4 £ # 
. 4-8 4.8 
: * & fe 
= uf — 
Zee # * 
* . } > * 


vesgugs 


- # 
1 2 
8 ; , 
. — > 3 4 8 5 F F 


PRINCE HENRY's. 


BARRIERS. 
The Lady of the Lake, firt diſcover 


Silence, calm as are my waters, . 
Your rais'd attentions, whilft my filver Ne! 
Touch on the richer ſhore; and to this or 


Vow my new duties and he old 
L 


Leſt any yet ſhould doubt, or m millake | 
What Nymph I am ; behold che ample Lake 
Of which I am ſtyrd; and near it Merlins EY 
Grave of his cunning, as of mine the Womb. j 

By this it will not ask me to proclaim OS 
More of ſelf, whoſe Actions, and whoſe Name 


Were ſo fu feign'd i in Britiſh Arthur's Court; bad 
No more than it will fit me to report. 0 


What hath before been truſted ro our Ef 8 
Of me, my Knight, his Fate, and my defite 1 
To meet, if not prevent, his deſtiny, 3 
And ſtyle him to the Court of Bilan; 
Now 25 the Illanct hath regain'd her fame Dey 
path. and perfect, in the ancient Name, om 
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396 Maſques. 
And that a Monarch equal 3 and great, 
Wiſe, temperate, juſt, and ſtout, claims Arthur's ſeat. 
Did I ſay equal? O too prodigal Wrong 
Of my o'er-thirſty, and unequal Tongue 
How teryfar,-than-when our Arthur id. 
Are all the Glories of this place reviv d! F 
What riches do I ſee ; what beauties here! 5 
What awe! What love! What reverence! Joy ! And fear! 
What Ornaments of Counſel as of Court! 
All that is high or great, or can comport 
Unto the ſyle of Majeſty, that knows — 
No Rival, but it ſelf, this place here ſlows. 
Only the Houſe of Chivalry (how no AM 
The inner parts and ſtore be full, Pa 5 
In chat which Gentry ſhould ſuſtain ) gen- 
Or rather ruin'd — her Buildings laid 
Flat with the Ea that were the Pride of Time, 
And did the bar an heaps out- climb. 
Thoſe Obelisks and Columns broke, and down, 
That ſtrook the Stars, and rais d the Britiſh,Crown 
To be a Conſtellation: Shields and Soros 
2 and ruſty; not a helm affords ___ 
k of Luſtre, which were wont to give 5 
4: the World, and made the Nation live; 
When in a Day of Honour Fire was ſmit _ 7 
a have put out Fulcams, and have laſted yet. 
when this Edifice ſtood great and GS. : 
Thar in the Carcaſs hath ſuch Majeſty, _ 
Whoſe very Skeleton boaſts ſo much worth,” 
What Grace, what Glories did it then ſend n 2 
When to the Structure went more noble Names 
Than the Epheſian 1 loſt in flames: | 
When ev'cy 2 was laid by virtuous Hands; 
And ſtanding fo, (O that it yet not ſtands!) 
More Truth Architecture there was blaz'd, 
Than liv'd in all the ignorant Gotbs have rais d. 
There Portico s were built, and Seats for Rue 


1 watch'd for all Adventure, Days and * m 
F . 
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The Niches fill'd with Statues, to invite | 
Young Valours forth, by their old Forms to 1 A 
With Arks eriumphal for their Actions 00 NA 
Our-ſtriding the Colofſis of the Sun. 
And Trophies, rear'd of f. et Enemies 
Whoſe Tops pierc d throug the ran and = che Skies 
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ND thicher hath thy Voice pierc'd.s Sand, — | 
not maz d, 7 0 uk 
Thy Eyes have here on greater Glories gd. a | 
And not been frighted. I thy Arthur . 
Tranſlated to a Star; and of that frame | 
Or conſtellation that was call'd for ne 
So long before, as ſhowing what 1 ſhould de. ad 
Arcturus, once thy King, and now thy Stat. 
Such the rewards of al good Princes are. 
Nor let it trouble thy deſign, fair Dame, 
That I am preſent to it with thy flame 5 
And influence; fince the times are nom Gevol'd N \4 
That Merlins Myſtick Propheſies are abſoly 12 
In Britain's Name, the Union of this Ille; Sica 
And claim both of my Sceptre and my % 1 WY. 
Fair fall his Virtue, that doth fill that Thor, RE, 
In which I joy, to find my ſelf ſo out · none;; 
And for the greater, wiſh, Men ſhould him ele, 
As it is nobler to reſtore than make. 398 ov 
Proceed in thy great Work ; bring forth thy Knight 
Preſerved for his times, that by the might | 
And magick of his Arm, he may reſtore, 
Theſe ruin?d Seats of Virtue, and build more. 
Let him be famous, as was Trifram, Tor, al. 
Launc lot, and all our Lift of Knight-hood : Or 
Who were before, or have been ſince. His name 
Strike upon Heav'n, and there ftick his fame 6 ; 
Beyond the Paths, and Searches of the Sun, 8 
Let him tempt Fate ; and hen a World een, ON 


8 10 199 'Sab- 
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Submit it duly-to this State, .and Throne, Tong 
Till time, and utmoſt ſt Ray. make that his awn.. 
But firſt receive this Shield; wherein is wrought' 
The truth that be muſt follow ; and (being taught 
The ways from Heav'n) ought not be deſi gd. 

Ic is a piece, was by the Fates devisd 

To arm his maiden Valour; and to ſhow 
Defenſive Arms th? offenſive ſhould fore- go. 
Jadowhim with it Lady of the Lake. 

Aud for the other Myſteries, here, awake 


Ie learned N 3 thou (ſhut? him there, 


Thou 8. 5 5 alour too, for Letters reer 


The Deeds o —.— "high, and make them liye. 


If then thou ſeek to reſtore Proweſs, give 
His Spirit freedom; then preſent thy Knight: 
For Arms 9nd. Arts ſuſtain each others hs 


1LADE 


'Y errour 1 acknowledge, A . too ng 

2 it; there's no reſiſting Fate. 

Ariſe Soul; Fame by ſurreption got 
A ee for. the time, but laſteth not. 
do not riſe * ſtorm, and rage. Forgire 
Ede am cauſe thou now ſhalt live 
— for depreſt a- while, 
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I Nether form, nar rage; eis Earth; bn her 
That feels theſe, mations when great Spirits A. | 
4 3 
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At common Births the World feels nothing new; 
At theſe ſhe ſbakes : Mankind lives in a 
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Meliadus ſhew thee ; and 0 


Meliadus, and his 12 eee. liſcovertd. 


Now the 8 
5 Whar e tis d bright that 0 


Yet undemoliſh'd ? Or but late but! O, 
I read it now. St. George's Portico! 

The ſupreme” Head of all che World, here nom 
Knight · hood lives honour d with a cromied e. 4 
A noble Scene, and fit to ſhew him in 
885 muſt of all Words fame ghd 
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O'S he nor fe le Me " ; erode een 4307 


The better of him, in tis Amide Cny * 
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And thoſe his ſix Alliſtanta, 25 the pride TJ y 0 | 555 
Of the old Græciun Herdes had hot died? b 
Or like Apollo, rais d to the World's gh : = 64 
The minute alter nie the n terra decent A 
_ 18 al colitis OY 00 wh dn als il 

My = grows grear'of pied, i kane 


Invite him forth] uh vide Kitty to s Tent, © 
That I may read, this Shield his a wr 
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. of 4 and hope of all the Ear 
G: Come —— * your Fortreſs bids; who ink, your 


Hath bred _ 8 this Hour, and for. this Throne. g | 


Of antique Kni 
Or Ladies 


To your firſt 


nee 5 


D 


This is the Field to make your Virtue known. 
If he were now (he ſays) to vow his Fires 


| of Faith, of Love, of Service, then his Eſquires 
Had utter d nothing for him: But he hopes 


In the firſt tender of himſelf, his Scopes 
Were ſo well read, as it were no decor m 
Where: truth is ſtudied, there ro pradtice form. 


MERLIN, | 


O, let bis ARions. ſpeak him ; and this Shield | 
Lerdown from Heay'n, that to his Youth nh 

ch Copy of Incitement : Not the Deeds 

to catch their fellows ficeds _ 

eys, reſcue from the force 

Of a fell Giant, or ſome ſcore to unhorſe. 

Theſe were bold Stories of our Arthur's Age; ; 


„eto 


* 


But here are other Acts; another Stage POLY 
And Scene appears; it is not ſince as then: 


No Giants, Bwaris, or Monſters here, but Mas, : 
His Arts muſt be to govern, ; and give Laws. 


| To Peace no leſs than Arms. oo 


An Empire with it, and deſcribes each State 

1 f 5 that he ſhould imitate. 
ir Aaliads, bath (be wrought an Iſle. 

The . — of the Earth (which to our aer 


In time muſt add) and in it * 31 7 7 
Briten, the only ne 


e Ceſar flie. 


Within the nearer rs, as apt ee 
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The Eye of Juſtice ſhooting through the Land, 
Like a bright Planet ſtrengthen'd by the Hand 
Of firſt, and warlike Edward; then th increaſe 
Of Trades and Tillage, under Laws and Peace, 
Begun by him, but ſettled and promov id 
By the third Heroe of his Name, who loy'd 
To ſet his own a-work, and not to ſee 
The fatneſs of his Land a Portion be 
For ſtrangers. This was he, ere&ed firſt 
The Trade of Clothing, by which Art were nurs d 
Whole Millions to his Service, and reliev'd 
So many poor, as ſince they have believ'd 
The golden Fleece, and need no foreign Mine, 
If Induſtry at Home do not decline. | 
To prove which true, obſerve what Treaſure here 
The Wiſe and Seventh Henry ary each Year, 
| To be the Strength and Sinews of a War, 
When Mars ſhould thunder, or his Peace but jar. 
And here how the Eighth Henry his brave Son 


Built Forts, made general Muſters, train'd Youth on - 


In exerciſe of Arms, and girt his Coaſt 


With W to which (whoſe Fame no Tongue can 


. 
up to her worth, though all beſt Tongues be glad 
To name her ſtill) did great Eliza add | 
A Wall of Shipping, and became thereby 
The Aid, or Fear of all the Nations nigh. 
Theſe, worthieſt Prince, are ſet 15 near to read, 
That Civil Arts the Martial muſt precede: 
That Laws and Trade bring Honours in and Gain, 
And Arms defenſive a ſafe Peace maintain. . 
But when your Fate ſhall call you forth t' aſſure. 
Your Virtue more (though not to make ſecure) - 
View here, what great Examples ſhe hath plac'd. 
Firſt, Two brave Britain Heroes, that were grac'd 
To fight their Saviour's'Battels, and did bring 
DeſtruRion on the Faithleſs; one a King, 


CC Richard, 


goz  Maſques. 
Richard, ſurnamed wich the Lions heart, | 
The other Edward, and the firſt, whoſe part 
(Then being but Prince) it was to lead theſe Wars 
In the Age after, but with better Stars. 5 
For here though Cæur de Lion like a Storm 
Pour on the Saracens, and doth perform 
Deeds paſt an Angel, arm'd with Wrath and Fire, 
Ploughing whole Armies up, with zealous Ire, 
And walled Cities, while he doth defend | 
That Cauſe that ſhould all Wars begin and end; 
Vet when wich Pride, and for humane Reſpe& 
The Auſtrian Colours he doth here deje&t 
With too much ſcorn, behold at length how Fate 
Makes him a wretched Priſoner to that State; 
And leaves him, as a mark of Fortune's ſpight, 
When Princes tempt their Stars beyond their Light: 
Whilſt upright Edward ſhines no leſs than he, 
Under the Wings of golden Victory, 
Nor lets out no leſs Rivers of the Blood 
Of Infidels, but makes the Field a flood, 
And marches through it, with St. George's Croſs, 
_ Like I/ras/'s Hoſt to the Egyptians loſs, 
Through the Red Sea: The Earth beneath him cold, 
And quaking ſuch an Enemy to behold, _ 
For which his temper'd zeal, fee Providence 
Flying in here, and arms him with defence 
Againſt th'Aﬀaſſinate made upon his life 
By a foul Wretch, from whom he wreſts the Knife, 
And pives him a juſt hire : Which yet remains 
A warning to great Chiefs, to keep their Trains 
About em ſtill, and not, to privacy, 
Admit a Hand that may uſe treachery, 
Nearer than theſe, not for the ſame high Cauſe, 
Yer for the next (what was his Right by Laws 
Of Natiors due) doth fight that Mars of Men 
The Black Prince Edward, gainſt the French, who then 


At 
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At Creſh Field had no more Years than you: | 
Here his glad Father has him in the view 
As he is entring in the School of War, 

And pours all Bleſſings on him from afar 

That Wiſhes can; whilſt he (that cloſe of Day) 
Like a young Lion, newly taught to prey, 
Invades the Herds, ſo fled the French, and tears 
From the Bobemian Crown the plume he wears, 
Which after for his Creſt he did preſe-e 
To his Father's uſe, with this fit word, I SERVE. 
But here at Poictiers he was Mars indeed. 2 
Never did Valor with more ftream ſucceed 

Than he had there. He flow'd out like a Sea 

Upon their Troops, and left their Arms no way: 

Or like a Fire carried with high Winds 

Now broad, and ſpreading, by and by it finds 

A vent upright, to look which way to burn: 

Then fhoots along again, or round doth turn, 

Till in the circling ſpoil it hath embrac'd 

All that ſtood nigh, or in the reach to waſt : 

Such was his rage that Day; but then forgot, 

Soon as his Sword was ſheath'd, it laſted not, 

After the King, the Dauphin and French Peers 
By yielding to him, wiſely quit their fears, 

Whom he did uſe with ſuch humanity, _ 

As they complain'd not of Captivity ; 
But here to England without ſhame came in, 
To be his Captives, was the next to win. 

Yet reſts the other thunderbolt of War, 
Harry the Fifth, to whom ip Face you are 
So like, as Fate would have you fo in worth, 
Iluſtrious Prince. This Virtue ne er came forth, 
But Fame flew greater for him, than ſhe did 
For other Mortals ; Fate herſelf did bid 
To fave his Life : The Time it reach'd unto, 
War knew not how to give him enough to do. 
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Vet by the auſpice of Elixa beat: 
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His very Name made head againſt his Foes. 


And here at Agin. Court where firſt it roſe, 

It there hangs ſtill a Comet over France, 

Striking their malice blind, that dare advance 

A Thought againſt it, lightned by your flame _ 

That (hall. ſucceed him both in Deeds and Name. 
I could report more actions yet of weight 

Out of this Orb, as here of Eighty-eight,. 

Againſt the proud Armada, ſtyl'd by Spain, 

Th Invincible; that cover'd all the Main, 


Fe As if whole Iſlands had broke looſe, and ſwam ; 
Or half of Norway with her Fir-trees came, 


To join the Continents, it was ſo great; 


8 4 


| That dear-belov'd of Heav'n, whom to preſerve 


The Winds were calF'd to fight, and Storms to ſerye. 


One Tumor drown'd another, Billows ſtrove 


To out-ſwell Ambition, Water, Air out-drove, 


Though ſhe not wanted on that glorious Day, 


An ever-honour'd Howard to diſplay 


St. George's Enſign; and of that high race | 0 


A Second, both which ply'd the Fight and Chace: 
And ſent firſt Bullets, then a fleet of Fire, 
Then (hot themſelves like Ordnance; and a tire 
Of Ships for Pieces, through the Enemies Moon, 
That wan'd before it grew, and now they ſoon 
Are rent, ſpoil'd, ſcatter'd, toſt with all diſeaſe, 
And for their thirſt of Britain drink the Seas. 
The Fiſh were never better fed than then, 
Although at firſt chey fear'd the Blood of Men 
Had chang'd their Element; and Neprune (hook 
As if the thunder had his Palace took. | 


So here in Wales, Low Countries, France and Spain, 
Lou may behold both on the Land and Main 7 


The Conqueſts got, the Spoils, the Trophies rear d 
By Britiſh Kings, and ſuch a nobleſt herd 


( 
Y 
Y 
|, 
T 
a, 


Oi 


His Guards gainſt Fortune, and there fixed faſt 
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of all the Nation, which may make t finvide | 
Your valour upon need, but not t'incite 


Your Neighbour Princes, give them all their due, 
And be prepar'd if they will trouble you, 


He doth but ſcourge himſelf, his Sword that dran 


Without a Purſe, a Counſel and a Cauſe. 

But all theſe ſpurs to Virtue, ſeeds of praiſe, 
Muſt yield to this that comes. Here's one will raiſe 
Your Glory more, and ſo above the reſt, 
As if the acts of all Mankind were preſt 
In his Example. Here are Kingdoms mix d 
and Nations join d, a ſtrength of Empire fix d 
Conterminate with Heaven; the golden Vein 
Of Saturn's Age is here broke out again. | 
Henry but join'd the Roſes, that enſign'd 
Particular Families, but this hath join'd 
The Roſe and Thiftle, and in them combin'd 
A Union, that ſhall never be declin'd. 
Ireland, that more in title than in fact 
Before was conquer d, is his Lawrels act! 
The Wall of Shipping by Eliza made, 
Decay'd (as all Things ſubject are to fade) 
He hath new built, or ſo reſtor'd, that Men 
For noble uſe, prefer it afore then: | 
Royal and mighty James, whoſe Name ſhall ber 
A Goal for all Poſterity to ſweat, 
In running at by Actions hard and high: : 
This is the height at which your Thoughtsmuſt fie. E 
He knows both how to Govern, how to Save, 
What Subjects, what their contraries ſhould have, 
What can be done by Power, and what by Love, 
What ſhould to Mercy, and to Juſtice move: 
All Arts he can, and from the Hand of Fate 
Hath he enforc'd the making his own date 
Within his proper virtue hath heplac'd 


ee The 
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The wheel of Chance, about which Kings are hurl'd 


And whoſe outragious raptures fill the World, 


LADY. 


„This is he, Meliadus, whom you 
Muſt only ſerve, and give your ſelf unto ; 
And by your diligent practice to obey 
So wiſe a Maſter learn the art of ſway. 
Merlin, advance the Shield upon his Tent 
And now prepare, fair Knight, to prove th'event 


Of your bold Challenge. Be your Virtpe fteel'd, 


And let your Drum give note you keep the Field, 
Is this the Land of Britain ſo renownd 
For deeds of Arms, or are their hearings drown'd 
That none do anſwer? 5 


E R LIN. 


Stay, methinks I ſee £ 


A Perſon in yond? Cave. Who ſhould that be? 
I know her Enſigns now: Tis Chivalry . 


Poſſeſsd with ſleep, dead as a Lethargy : 


If any Charm will wake her, tis the Name 
Of our Meliadus. Vil uſe his Fame. 
Lady, Meliadus, Lord of the Iſles, 
rincely Meliadus, and whom Fate now ſtyles 
The fair Meliadus, hath hung his Shield 
Upon his Tent, and here doth keep the Field, 


. According to his bold and Princely word; 


And wants employment for his Pike and Sword. 
nw een, 


re it from Death, that Name would wake me. Say 
Which is the Knight? O, I could gaze a Pay 


bb 


"4 7 
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Upon his Armour that hath ſo reviv'd « 

My Spirits, and tells me that I am long-liv'd 

In his appearance. Break, you ruſty Doors, 

That have ſo long been ſhur, and from the ſhoars - 
Of all the World, come, Knighthood, like a Flood 
Upon theſe liſts, to make the Field here good. 
And your own Honours, that are now call'd forth 
Againſt the wiſh of Men to prove your worth. 


The BARRIERS. 
After which Merlin ſpeaks. 


AY, ſtay your valour, is a Wiſdom high 5 
In Princes to uſe Fortune reverentlv. | 


fle that indeeds of Arms obeys his Blood, 


Doth often tempt his deſtiny beyond good. 
Look on this Throne, and in his Temper view 


Ihe light of all char muſt have grace in you: 


His equal Juſtice, upright Fortitude 

And ſettled Prudence, with that Peace indued 

Of Face, as Mind, always himſelf and ev'n. 

So Hercules, and good Men bear up Heav'n. 
| dare not ſpeak his Virtues for the fear 

Of flatering him, they come ſo high and near 

To wonders ; yet thus much | Propheſie 

Of him and his. All Cares your ſelves apply. 
You, and your other you, great King and Queen, 

Have yet the leaſt of our bright Fortune ſeen, 

Which (hall riſe brighter every Hour with Time, 

And in your Pleaſure quite forget the Crime 

Of change; your Age's Night (hall be her Noon. 

And if this young Knight, that now puts forth ſo ſoon 


Into the World, ſhallhin your Names atchieve 


More Garlands tor this State, and (hall relieve 
Your Cares in Government; while that young Lord 


| Shall Second him in Arms, and ſhake a Sword, 
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And laune againſt the Foes of God and you. 
Nor ſhall leſs joy your Royal hopes purſure 
In that moſt princely Maid, whoſe Form might call 
The World to war, and make it hazard all 
His Valour for her Beauty, ſhe ſhall be 
Mother of Nations, and her Princes ſee 
Rivals almoſt to theſe. Whilſt you ſir high, 
And led by them, behold your Britain flic 
Beyond the Line, when what the Seas before 
Did bound, fhall to the Sky then ſtretch his Shoar. 


OBERON. 


_ 


0 B E R 0 N 


THE 


FAIRY PRINT 


MASOUE 


PRINCE HENRY "2 


— ' 1 
eee £4 . . : EE OY 


HE fo FI of the Scene appeared all obſcur 
7 and nothing perceived but ms Roc 225 


"= beyond it, and all wildneſs, —— could 

preſented : Till, at one corner of the Cliff, 

alove the 1 cha cbe Moon began to ſhew, and riſing, 
pay was ſee. (by ber Light) to put forth his Head 

s | 


ATR 


Maſques. 


S AT LR te 


— Hromis, (b) Mnafil ? None appear ? 
See you not, who riſeth here? 
(e) You ſaw Silenus, late, I fear! 


Pl! prove, if tiſis can reach your Ear. 


(ab) They are the Names of Two young Satyrs, I find in vir, 
 Eclog, G. that took Silenys ſleeping ; who is feign'd to be the Pads. : 
gur of Bacehus': As the Satyrt are his Colluſores, or Play-fellows. 
$o doth Diodor. Siculus, Syneſius, Julian. in Ceſariv. report them. 
(c) A proverbial Speech, when they will tax one the other of 
drinking or ſleepineſs; alluding: to that former place, in Vrgil. 
Chromis & Mnaſilus in ant ro Silenum, pueri, ſomno videre jacentem, 
Inflatum beſterno venas, ut a 8 
He wound bis Cornet, and thought himſelf anſwer'd 4 
but was decei vd by the Eccb o. „ 
O, you wake then: Come away, 
Times be ſhort, are made for play; 
The hum'rous Moon too will not ſta :- 
What doth make you thus delay! 
(d) Hath his Tankard touch'd your brain? 
Sure, they re fall'n aſleep again: | 
Or I doubt ir was the vain_ 
Eccho, did me entertain, 


da) Sileuus is every-where mada a lover of Wine, as in Cyclops 
Eurip. and known by that notable enſign, his Tankard: Out of 
the ſame place of Virg. Et gravis attrita pendebat cantharus apſa. 
As alſo out of that famous piece of Sculpture, in a little gem or 
piece of Jaſper, obſerv'd by Monſieur Caſaubon, in his Trac de $4. 

- tyrica Potfi, from Raſcaſius Bagar tins : wherein is deſeribed the 
whole manner of the Scene, and Chori of Bacchus, with Silexnus, 
and the Satyrs. An elegant and curious Antiquity, both for the 
ſubtilty and labour: Where, in ſo ſmall a compaſs, (to uſe his 
worde) there is Rerum, Perſonarum, Ati mum plane ſtupenda vas 
ria. | 


3 


— 


Prove 


Prove again. I thought 't was ſhe [| He wound the 


Idle Nymph, I pray thee be ſecond Time and 


* 


Modeſt, and not follow me. found it] . 
ö | 2 0} 


(e) I not love my ſelf, nor thee. 


1 


(0) Reſpeging that known Fable of aher following Noraiſu- 
and his 80k Lore. $6 8 TED 
| Here be wound the Third Time, and was dyſwer'd by 
another Satyr, who likewiſe ſhewed himſelf. To which 
be ſpake. TRE. 


1, this Sound I better know: 
Lift ! 1 would I could hear mo. 


At this they came running forth ſeverally, from divers 
parts of the Rock, leaping and making antick Actions and 


Geſtures, to the number of Ten ; ſome of them ſpeaking, 


ſome admiring : And amongſt them a Silene, who is ever 
' the Præfect of the Satyrs, and ſo preſented im all their 
Chori aud Meetings. e 

S ibs. 
Thank us, and you ſhall do fo. 
5 S R z. 


3 dy our Number ſoon will grow, 
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SATTR 2. 
See (d) Silenus! , | 
lr) In the pomps of Dion frus or Bacchus, to eve PA 
of Satjr;, there was ſtill D's ali for rheir 5 — Go 
vernor. And in that which is deſcrib'd by Arhmeus, in his fifth 
Book. Bini Sileni non ſemel commomorantur, qui totidem plurium Sa. 
tyrorum gregibus præſint. Erant enim eorum Epi tara, Praſules, & 
Coryphei, propter grandem æt atem. He was alſo purpures pallio veſti- 


tur, eum albis ſoleis, & petaſatus, aureum caduceum par dum ferens, 
Nia. Aubonb. Dipnoſ. lib. 6. de pomp Prolmmatil . 


8 
CERCOPS, too! 
i 
Ves. What is there now to do? 


S r 


Are there any Nymphs to woo? | 
SATTYR 4. 
(4) If there be, let me have two. 


( The nature of the Satyrs the wiſe Horace expreſs'd well, in 
the word, when he called them Riſores & Dicaces, as the Greek 
Poets, Nownus, &c. ſtyle them w1xou>7puus. Nee ſolum dicaces, 
2 & proni in Venerem, & ſaltutores aſſidui & eredebantus, & finge= 

lat ur. | FR | ; 

Unde Satyrica ſaltatio, que oixivis dicebatur, & à qus Satyri 
 ipft antiyvicus. Vel d Sicino inuentore, wel Sm & nyc, id oft, & 
worn ſaltationis Satyrorum, qui eft concitatiffimus, N 


„ 8 . 
(6) Chaſter Language. Theſe are Nights, 
Wo, | | Solemn, 
(i) But in the Sin,, was nothing of this petulance and light: 


EO 


— 


7 an 

Solemn to the ſhining Rites | 
Of the Fairy Prince, and Knights : 

While the Moon their Orgies lights. 


neſs, but on the contrary, all Gravity and profound Know! 
of moſt ſecret Myſteries. Inſomuch as the moſt learned of Poets, 


Virgil, when he would write a Poem of the beginnings, and hid- 


den nature of Things, with other great Antiquities, attributed 
the parts of diſputing them, to Silenus, rather than any other. 
Which whoſoever thinks to be eaſily, or by chance done by the 


moſt prudent Writer, will eaſily betray his own ignorance, or 


folly. To this ſee'the Teſtimonies of Plato, Sueſſur, Herodotus, 


Stralo, Philefiratus, Tertulion, &c. 
| - | 
Will they come abroad, anon 1 
$SATTR 3. 
Shall we ſee young OBERON ?! 
e 

1s he ſuch a princely one, 

As you-ſpeak him long agon? 
SILENus. 

Satyrs, he doth fill with grace, 
Hiry Seaſon, ev'ry Place; ; 
Beauty dwells, but in his Face: 

(c) He's the heightof all our Race. 

(c) Among the Ancients, the kind, both of the Cent aurs, and 

Satyrs, is confounded ; and common with either. As ſometimes 
the Satyrs are ſaid to come of the Centauri, and again the Cenraury 


of chem. Either of them are gui, but after a diverſe man- 
uer. And Galen obſerves out of Hippocrates, Comment. 3. in 6. Epi. 


demicor : That both the 4:henians and Ini ans, called the Satie 


enges, or ens; which Name the Cenaurs have wh * : 
- | rom 
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_ Maſe. 
Our Pan's Father, (d) God of Tongue, 
Bacchus, though he ſtill be young, 
 Phabus, (e) when he crowned ſung, | 
Nor Mars, (F) when firſt his Armour rung, 


Ls 


Might with him be nam'd, that Day. 
Fe is lovelier, than in Max 
Is the Spring, and there can ſtay 
As little, as he can decay. 


From whence, it were no unlikely Con jecture, to think our 
word Fairies to come. Viderint Critici. (d) Mercury, who for 
the love of Penelope, while ſhe was pi her Father [carius'y_ 
Herds on the Mountain Taygetas, turn'd himſelf into a fair Buck. 
Goat; with whoſe Sports and Flatteries, the Nympf being taken, 
he begat on her, Pan: Who was born, Capite c:rnuto, barbaque, 
ac pedibns hircinis. As Homer hath it, in Hymnis: And Lucian. in 
dialogo Panis & Mercurii, He was call'd the Giver of Grace, 
xaudolng, cad, x Adds. Hilaris, & albus, nitens Cylenius 
alis. As Bacchus was call'd de, floridur : And Hebe, à lanuging 
& molli æt ate, ſemper virens, (e) Apollo is ſaid, after Jupiter had 
ut Saturn to flight, to have ſung his Father's Viſtory to the 
Hs, Purpurea toga dicorus, & lauro coronatus, miri ficeque devs om- 
nes qui accubuerant, in convivio delectaviſſe. Which Tibulns, in lib. 
2. Elegiar. points to. Sed nitidus, pulcherque veni. Nunc indue veſtem 
Purpuream, long as nuncbene nette comas. Qualem te memorant Satur« 
no reg e fug ato Viftoris laudes tunc ceciniſſe Jovis. (F) He was then 
lovely, as being not yet ſtain'd with Blood, and called yguorias: 
Afus, quaſi aurcum flagellum (vel rectius) auream galeam habens. 


CHORUS. 
O, that he would come away ! 
S Ar TR 3 
(2 Grandſire, we ſhall leave to play 5 
- | 3 . With 
(c) In Julius Pollux, lib. 4. cop. 19 in that Part, which he en- 
titles, de Satyricis perſonis, we read, that Silenu, is called a4 ©, 


that is, vun, to note his great Age: As amongſt the comick 
5 | g Perſons, 


Maſques. 2415 
With (5) Lyæus now; and ſerve | 
Ony O 


Perſons, the reverenced for their Years, were called Tara : 
and with Julian, in Cæſ. Bacchus, when he ſpeaks him fair, calls 


him TaTTid\oy.. (þ) A Name of Bacchus, Lyeus, of fre 
Mons Minds from Carer: , ,, 


 SYELENUS 


| He'll deſerve 
All you can, and more, my Boys. 


Will he give us pretty Toys, 
Jo beguile the Girls withal ? 


S 4 N R x 3. 
And to make em quickly fall ? 
SILENUS. 


Peace my wantons: He will do 
More than you can aim unto. 
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sATTR 4. 
Will he build us larger Caves? 
1 SILENUS. 


— 
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Ves, and give you Ivory staves, 
When you hunt; and better Wine, 


FAY SATTR I 
Than the Maſler of the Vine? 
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SATTR Z. 


And rich Prizes, to be won, 
When we leap, or when we run? 


. | 
J and gild our cloven Feet? 
r 
Strew our Heads with Powders ſweet? 
SATTYR Tr 


Bind onr crooked Leps in hoops 
Made of Shells, with ſilver loops ? 


SATTR 2: 


Tie about our tawny wriſts 
Bracelets of the Fairy twiſts ? 


SA T YR 4. 
Hang upon our flubbed Fame, 
Garlands, Ribbands, and fine Poſies; 
in 
| Feeſh, as when the Flower diſcloſes ? : 
SATYR:s 


Yes, and ſtick our pricking Ears 
With the Pearl that Tethys wears. 


x 


SATTR 2. 

And to anſwer all Things elſe, 

Trap our ſhaggy Thighs with Bells; 
That as we do ſtrike a Time, 

In our Dance, ſhall make a chime 

SATTR z. 


Louder than the ratling Pipes 
Of the Wood- gods; 


Or the Stripes 


Of (a) the Taber; when we carry 
' Bacchus up, his Pomp to vary. 


5 
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(a) Erat ſolenne Baccho in pompa tenerorum more pueror um geſtari à | | 

Sileno, & Satyris, Bacchis præcedentibus, quarum uns ſemper erat li 

ympaniſtria, alters Tibicins, &c. vide Atheane; | | 

| [| 

O, that he ſo long doth tarry ! | 
SILENUS. 


See, the Rock begins to ope, 
Now you ſhall enjoy your hope ; 
*Tis about the Hour, I know. 


2 
- — 
. 
— wy _— — — — . —— — 
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There the whole Scene opened, and within was diſcover- 
ed the Frontiſpiece of a bright and glorious Palace, whoſe 
Gates and Walls were tranſparent. Before the Gates la 
two Sylvanes, armed with their Clubs, and dreſt in leafs, 

aſleep. At this the Satyrs 53 Silenus 7 2 
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Look! Does not his Palace ſhow 
Like another Sky of Lights? | 
Yonder, with him, live the Knights, 
Once, the nobleſt of the Earth, 
Quickned by a ſecond Birth: 

Who, for Proweſs, and for Truth, 
There are crown'd with laſting Youth : 
And do hold, by Fate's command, 
Seats of Bliſs in Fairy Land. . 
But, their Guards (methinks) do ſleep! 
Let us wake em. Sirs, you keep 
Proper Watch, that thus do * — 
Drown'd in Sloth. 


SATYR I. 


They ha'ne'er an Eye 
To wake withall. 


SATYR 2. 


Nor Senſe, I fear; s 
| For they ſleep in either Ear. 


SA TYR 3 


Holla, Sylwvanes! Sure chey” re Caves 
Ol Sleep, thoſe, or elſe they're Graves! 


"SATTR 4 
Hear you, Friends, who keeps the Keepers ? 
1 sATrE r. 


They're the eighth and ninth Sleeper? 


1 


"84s 


Maſques. 1719 
| | 84 TTR a 
| Shall we cramp em? 

SILENUS. 
 SATTRS, no; 
SATYR Zz. 


Would we had Boreas here, to blow Eo | | 
Off their heavy Coats, and ftrip em. | | 


— s ATR 4 
l, LI I; that we might whip *m. 
 SATYTR z. 


or, that wead a Waſp, or two 
For their Noſtrils. 85 


s ATTR N 


Hairs will do 
ren as well : . my Tail. 


S ATTR 2. 


What d'you ſay Ya good Nail 
Through eir Temples ? 


SATTRY 


Or an Eel, 
in der Guts, to make em feel? 


D ‚ ‚ 


SATYR + 
Shall we ſteal away their Beards : p 
SATYR 1. 
For Par's Goat, that leads the Herds 5 


SAT TR 2. 


Or try, whether is more dead, 
His Club, or th*other's Head. 


$1EENUS. 
Wags, no more : you grow too bold. 
34 FrR 1. 
1 would fain, now, ſeæ em toul'd 


Down a Hill, or from a Bridge 


Headlong caſt, to break their Ridge- D 
Bones: Or to ſome River take em; 


| Plump : And ſee, if that would wake Em. 
8 ATR 32. 
There no motion yet appeats. 
_ SIL ENUS. 
Strike a Charm into or Ears. | 
At which the Satyrs fell ſuddenly inco this Coreb: 
Buz, quoth the blae Flie, 


Hum, 


* 


Hum, quoth the Bee: 

Buz, and hum they cry, f 
And ſo do we. % 

In his Ear, in his Noſe, © : 
Thus, do you ſee? 

He eat the Dormouſe; 
Elſe it was be. 


Tze Two Sylvanes farting up amazed, and betakin 


themſelves to their Arms, were thus queſtion'd by SJ. 


LENUS. 


How now, Sylvanes! can you wake ? 
I commend the Care you take 
your Watch. Is this your guiſe CS. 
To have both your Ears and Eyes OE 
Seal'd ſo faſt 3 as theſe mine Elves 
Might have ſton you, from your ſelves ? 


We had thought we muſt have got 
Stakes, and heated em red- hot, 
And have bor'd you, through the Eyes 
With the * Cyclops) e er you'ld riſe. 


5 


Nia. Cyc. Envipid. abi Satyri Ulyſi auxilio ſint ad amburendum 
oculun Cyclopis. | | | 


SATTR 2. 
Or have ferch'd ſome Trees, to heave 


Up your Bulks, that ſo did cleave 
To the ground, there. 


„ aw 
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422 Moſques, 


nr 
Are you free 
Yet of ſleep, and can you ſee 
Who is yonder up, aloof? 


SATTYR 1 


Ze your Eyes yet Moon-proof ? 


SYLVANE. 


Satyrs, leave your petulance 
4 frisk about, and dance; 
Or elſe rail upon the Moon: 


Your Expectance is too ſoon, 


For before the ſecond Cock 
Crow, the Gates will not unlock. 
And, till then, we know we keep 


_ Guard enough, although we ſleep. 


SATTYR I. 


Say you ſo ? Then let us fall 
To a Song, or to a Brawl : 
Shall we, Grandfire? Let us ſport, 


. And make ExpeRation ſhort. 


SILENUS, 
Do, my Wantons, what you pleaſe, 


Ell lie down and take mine eaſe.” 


SATYR I. 
Brothers, ſing then, and upbraid 


(As we uſe) yond' ſeeming Maid. | 


so vo 
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s O NG. 


OW, my cunning Lady; Moon, 
| Can you leave the ſide, ſo ſoon, 

Of the Boy, you keep ſo hid ? | 

Midwife Juno ſure will fy, 
This is not the proper way 
Of your paleneſs to be rid. 
But, perhaps, it is your grace 
To wear ſickneſs i your Face, 
That there might be Wagers laid 
Still, by Fools, yau are a Maid. 
Come, your Changes overthrow, 
What your look would carry ſo; 
Moon, confeſs then, what you are, 
And be wiſe, and free to uſe 
Pleaſures, that you now do loſe ; 

Let us Satyrs have a ſhare. _ 
Though our Forms be rough and rude, 
Yet our Acts may be endu'd _ 

With more vertue: Every one 

Cannot be ENDYMION. 


The Song ended : they fell ſuddenly into an antick Dance, 
full of Geſture and ſwift Motion, and continued it, till 
the crowing of the Cock: At which they were interrupt- 
ed by Silenus, 3 


SILENUS.- 


TAY, the chearful Chantileere 
Tells you, that the Time is near: 
See, the Gates already ſpread ! 

Every Satyr bow his head. 


There the whole Palace open d, and the Nation of Faies 
, Were diſcover d, ſome with Inſtruments, ſome bearing 
Dd 4 Lights; 


Lights; others ſing ing; and within afar off in perſpective, 

the Knights Maſquers fitting in their ſeveral Sieges: At 
| the further end of all, OBERON, in a Chariot, . which to 
a loud triumphant Muſick began to move forward, drawn 
by two white Bears, and on either ſide guarded by three Syl- 
vanes, with one going in front. _ 


SONG. 


ELT Earrh to Sea, Sea flow to Air, 
And Air flie into Fire, . 
Whilſt we in Tunes, to Arthur's Chair 
Bear Oberon deſi rem: 
Than which there nothing can be high'r, 
Save FAMES, to whom it flies: 
But he the wonder is of Tongues, of Ears, of Eyes. 
Who hath not heard, who hath not ſeen, 
Who hath not ſung his Name? 
The Soul, that hath not, hath not been; 

But is the very ſame = 
With buried Sloth, and knows not Fame, 
Which doth him beft compriſe: _ 
For he the wonder is of Tongues, of Ears, of Eyes. 


By this Time, the Chariot was come as Far forth as the 
face of the Scene. And the Satyrs beginning to leap, ant 
expreſs their Foy for the unuſed State and Solemnity, the 


| foremoſt Sylvane began to ſpeak. 
| SILVANI. 


IVE Place, and ſilence; you were rude too late; 
This is a Night of Greatneſs, and of State; 
Not to be mix d with light and skipping Sport, 
A Night of Homage to the Britiſh Court, : 
And Ceremony due to Arthur's Chair, 


From 


Maſques. 


From our bright Maſter, OB ERON the Fair? 
Who, with theſe Knights, Attendants, here preſerv'd 
In Fairy Land, for good they have deſerv'd | 
Of yond? high Throne, are come of right ro pay . .. 
Their annual Vows; and all their Glories lay i 
At's Feet, and tender to this only great, 
True Majeſty, reſtored in this Seat; 
To whoſe ſole Power, and Magick they do give 

The honour of their being; that they lire 

Suſtain'd in Form, Fame and Felicity, 3 
From rage of Fortune, or the fear to dye. 


 SILENUS. 


ND may they well. For this indeed is he, 
My 1e whom you muſt quake at, when you 
oe, | 

He is above your reach; and neither doth, 
Nor can he think, within a Satyr's tooth; *' * 
Before his preſence, you muſt ll are 
He is the matter of Vertue, and plac'd high. 
His Medications, to his height, are evin: 
And all their Iſſue is akin to Heav'n, _ 
He is a God o'er Kings; yet ſtoops he then 
Neareſt a Man, when he doth govern Men; 
To teach them by the ſweetneſs of his ſway, _ 
And not by force. He's ſuch a King as they, 
Who're tyrants Subjects, or ne er taſted peace, 
Would, in their wiſhes, form for their releaſe. 
' *Tis he, that ſtays the Time from turning old, 

And keeps the Age up ina head of Gold. 
That in his own true Circle, ſtill doth run; 
And holds his Courſe, as certain as the Sun, 
He makes it ever Day, and ever Spring, 

Where he doth ſhine, and quickens every thing, 
Like a new Nature: So, that true tocall _ 
Him by his Title, is to ſay, He's all. 


425, 


* 


* 


+ 
* 


2 5 
; : 3 #7 
& *..% 


SYL- 


426 Maſques. 
| SYTLVANE. 


I Thank the wiſe Silenus, for his praiſe. 

Stand forth bright Faies, and Elves, and tune your 
lays 

Unto his Name : Then let your nimble Feet 

Tread ſubtile Circles, that may always meet 

In point to him ; and Fi __ to expreſs _ 

The grace of him, and great Empereſs. 

That All, that ſhall to Ni the behold the Rites, 

Perform'd by Princely Oberon, and theſe Knights, 

May without ſtop, point out the proper hair 

Bene ſo long to Arthur's Crowns, and Chair, 


| The SONG, by e Faies. 


EEK 855 Majeſty, to ſtrike? 
Bid the World produce his like, 
2. Seek you glory, to amaze ? 
Here, ler all Eyes ſtand at gaze. 
3 you Wiſdom, to inſpire ? 
Touch, then, at no other's Fire. 
5 Seek you knowledge, to direct? 
Tiruſt to his without ſuſpect. 
2. Seek you Piety, to lead ? 
1n his . only, tread. 


Cho. FEv'ry Virtue of a King, 
4 And of all, in him, we ſing. 


* the leſſer Faies dance forth their Dance ; which 
4 an Song follows, by all the Voices. 


SONG. 


HE ſolemn Rites are well begun; 
And though but — by che Moon, 5 
They 
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They ſhew as rich, as if the Sun 
Had made this Night his Noon. 
But may none wonder, that they are fo bright, 
The Moon now borrows from a greater light. 
Then, Princely OBERON, 
80 on, 
This is not ev*ry Night. 


There OBERON, and the Knights dance out the 
_ Maſque n Which Was 1 bb 


d ui this . 
8 0 NG. 


AY, nay, 
You muſt not ſtay, 
or be weary, yet; 
This is no time to caſt away; 
Or for Faies ſo to forget 
= Virtue of their Feet. 

Legs, and Plants of Clay | 
= or Eaſe, or love Delay. 
But with you it ſtill ſhould 
As with the Air of which you ans 


** which, they am their ſecond Moſque-Danee, 
and were again excite by @ Song, 


$50NG. 
'OR R yet, nor yet, O you! 0e Hare 8 e blef 
ll, 


you have reſt ? 
2 If you 75 In ſmalleſt — m 
| You'll be overta en by day. 
1 And theſe Beauties will ſuſpect 
That their Forms you do neglect, 
If you do not call them forth: 
2 Or that you have no more worth 


. # 


448 Moſques 
© * Than the coarſe, and country Fairy, 
That doth haunt the Hearth, or Dairy. 


Then follow 4 the Meaſures, Coranto's, Galliards, &c. till 
Phoſphorus; rhe Dan far appear d, and call'd them 
away ; but firſt they were invited home, by one of the 

' Sylvanes, with this Song. V 


i S 0 6 5 ; 
4 0 i 9 8 I 3 4 N 3 - ; ; Is 
| * x : ; ; ; i : j * 


Know ſome meaſure of your Nights. 
Tell the high-grac'd OBERON, | 
It is ok, _ we NE 820 0 
Here orms, ſo bright, and airy, 
And their l hy +" a x 
As they will enchant the Fairy, 
If you longer, here, ſhould. tarr7. 


PHOSPHORUS. 


"TO reft, to reſt ; the Herald of the day, 
| [ Bright Phoſphorus commands you hence; Obey, 
The Moon is pale, and ſpent ; and winged Night 
Makes head-long haſte, to fly che Morning's ſight : 
«Who now is riſing from her bluſhing Wars, 
| And with her roſy Hand, puts back the Stars. 
4 Of which my ſelf, the Jaſt, her Harbinger, 
But ftay to warn you, that you not defer 
Your parting longer: Then, do I give way, 
As night hath done, and fo muſt you, to Day,” 
After this, they dand d their Taft Dance, into the Work. 
g, frat vaniſſi d, and the whole 


| 447 with à full Son 
Machine clos dl. 
ene 8$0NG 


FEY; Via 


Maſques. _ 
SONG. 


Yet, how early, and before ben time 
The envious Morning up doth climb, 
Though ſhe not love her Bed! 
What haſte the jealous Sun doth make, 
His fiery Horſes up to take, 
And once more ſhew his Head ! - 
Left, taken with the brightneſs of this night, 
The World ſhould wiſh it laſt, and never miſs tis light. 
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FREED FROM 


Ignorance and Folly. 


MASOUE 


Of Her MAJESTY”. 


uments, To which « Sphynx came orth 
= leading Love bound. : 4 J 


SP HTN leading LOVE bound, 


OME Sir Tyrant, lordly Love, 

You that awe the Gods above, 
As their Creacnres, here below, | 
With th re, 'calld your Boy; 
And do all their Forces bear 
In the Quiver, that you wear, 1 
Whence no ſooner you do draw 
Forth a Shaft, but is a Law; 1% 
Now, they ſhall not need to tremble; 


| When you threaten, or diſſemble, 


/ 
{ 
| 
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Any more; And, though you ſee | 
Whom to hurt, you ha*not free 

Will, to act your Rage. The Bands 

Of your Eyes, now tie your Hands. 

All the Triumphs, all the Spoils 

| Gotten by your Arts, and Toils, 

Over Foe, and over Friend, 

Oer your Mother, here muſt end. 

And you, now, that thought to lay 

The World waſte, muſt be my Prey. 


By this Sphynx was under ſtood Ignorance, who is always the 
Enemy of Love and Beauty, and lies till in wait to e | 
them. For which, Aviquity hath given her the * party, 
and Face of a Woman: The nether parts of a Lyon, the wings 
of an Eagle, to ſhew her fierceneſs, and ſwiftneſs.co Evil, where 
ſhe hath power. | | 


LO y E. '# | 


Ruel Sphynx, I rather ftrive 

How to keep the World alive, 

And uphold it; without me, 

All again would Chaos be. | 

Tell me, Monſter, what ſhould move 

Thy deſpight, thus, againſt Love? 

ls there nothing fair, and good. 
Nothing bright, but burns thy Blood? 

Still, thou art thy ſelf, and made 

All of practice, to invade 

Cleareſt Boſoms. Hath this place 

None will pity Cupid's Caſe ? 

Some ſoft Eye, (while I can ſee TY 
Who it is that melts for me) „ 
Weep a Fit. Are all Eyes here | 

| Made of Marble? But a Tear, 

Though a falſe one; it may make 

Others true Compaſſion take. | 


I would tell you a all the Story 

If 1 thought you could be ſorry. 

And, in truth, there's none have . 

Like your ſelves, to hate che Treaſon. © 

For it 1 was on Beauty, 

Unto whom Love owes all Duty. 

oe your Favour but afright 

m—_ here, I (hall Toon recite 
88 how it was. 


o, Fl FG, or 1 5 ins Os 
Thinks poor Love, can Ladies looks 
we him from the Sphyne's hooks ? © 


LOVE. 


.. 


O, but theſe can Witneſs bear 

of my Candor, when they hear | 
What thy malice is; or, how 1 

I became thy Ca tive now: N | 

And it is no ſmall Content, | | 

Falling, to fall Innocent. . 
Know then, all you Glories here, 

In the utmoſt Eaſt there were 

Eleven Daughters of the Morn. _ 

Ne'er were brighter Bevies born, 

Nor more perfect Beauties ſeen, 

The eldeſt of them was the Queen 

Of the Orient, and *cwas ſaid, 

That ſhe ſhould with Phabas wed. : 

For which high - vouchſafed Grace, 

He was lov'd of all their Race. | 

And they would, when he did riſe, 

Do him early Sacrifice 

Of the rich and pureſt Gum, | 

"That from any Plant could come ; 1 


And would look at him as fa 
As they could diſcern his Carr: : 
Grieving that they might not ever  _ - 
See him; and when Night did ſever.  *. 
Their Aſpects, they ſate and wett 
Till he came, and never ſlept: 
Infomuch, that at the length. ng 
This their Fervor gat ſuch ſtrength, - 
As they would a Journey prove, 
By the guard, and aid of Love. 
Hither to the fartheſt Weſt: 
Where they heard, as in the Eaſt, 
He a Palace, no leſs bright, 
Had, to Feaſt in ev'ry Night + 
With the Ocean, where he reſted 
Safe, and in all ſtate inveſted, 
I, that never left the fide _ 
Of the Fair, became their Guide. 
But behold no ſooner landing  _ 
On (a) this Ile, buf this commanding 
Monſter Sphynx, the Enemy | __ 
Of all Actions great, and high, _ 
Knowing, that theſe Rites were done 
To the wiſdom of the Sun, 
From a Cliff ſurpriz d them all. 
And, though 1 did humbly fall 
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() The meaning of this is, that theſe Ladies being the 
perfect iſſue of Beauty, and all worldly grace, were carried by 
Love to celebrate rhe Majeſty and Wiſdom of the King, figur'd 
in the Sun, and ſeated in theſe extreme parts of the World; 
where they were rudely received by Ignorance, on their firſt 
approach, to the hazard of their Affection, it being her Nature 
to hinder all noble Adions; but that the Love which btought 
them thither, was not willing to forſake them, no more than 
they were to ãbandon it; yet was it enough perplex d, in that 

the Monſter Ignorance ſtill covets to enwrap it ſelf ia dark and 
obſcure terms, and betray that way, whereas true Love affect: 
to expreſs it ſelf, with all clearneſs and ſimplicity, _ © 

; | Ee . 


* 
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At her Lion's Feet, and pray d, 

As ſhe had the face of Maid, 
That ſhe would Compaſſion take 
Of theſe Ladies, for whoſe ſake 
Love would give himſelf up; ſhe. 
Swift to evil, as you ſke 

By her wings, and hooked Hands, 
Firſt did take my offer'd bands, 
Then, to Priſon of che night 

Did condemn thoſe Sifters bright, 
There, for ever to remain, 
Weſs they could the knot un-ſtrain 

Of a Riddle, which ſhe put, 
Darker, than where they are ſhut : 
Or, from thence their freedoms prove 
With the utter loſs of Love. 

They unwilling to forego 
One, who had deſerved ſo 
Of all beauty, in their names, 
Were content to have their flames 
Hid in laſting Night, e' er 1 
Should for them untimely die. 

I, on th'other fide as glad 
That I ſuch advantage had, 
To aſſure them mine, engag” 

_ Willingly my ſelf, and wag'd 
With the Manſter, that if I 
Did her Riddle not unty, 

I would freely give my Life 

To redeem them, and the ſtrife. _ 


1 


7 


s PHT Nx 


HFla' you ſaid, Sir? Will you try, 
Now, your known dexterity ? 
You preſume, upon your Arts, 
Of tying, and untying Hearts: 


Maſques; 
And it makes you confident ; = 
But, anon, you will repent, 


L | 0 * E. 
Neo, Sjbynz, I do not preſume: 
75 ſome little heart aſſume 
rom my] . here, that ſit 
As they would not lofe Love yet. 
S P HT Nx 
- Lou are pleaſant, Sir, tis good, 
LOVE, 


| Love do's often change his mood, 5 
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CO Can 


I ſhall make you ſad agen. 


IIS — 
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LOVE. 
l daa be the forrier, then. 
SP HT NX 


* — ern — — 
= Cn data 
— — — 


Come, Sir, lend it your beſt Ear. 
Love 
l begin Chave half a Fear, 
FTE 


. Firſt, Capid, you muſt caſt about 
4 To find a World the —_— without, 
„„ Ee 2 
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 Wherein what's done, the Eye doth do; 
And is che light, and treaſure too. | 
This Eye till moves, and till is fixed, - 
And in the powers thereof are mixed 
Two contraries ; which time, till now, 
Nor Fate knew where to join, or how. 
Yet, if you hit the right upon, 
You muſt reſolve thee, all, hy one. 
1 
Sphynx, you are too quick of Tongue: 
8 . and cake me along. 


SPHINE 
* 5 I fay, you firſt muſt caſt about i 
; To find a World, the World without. 
F Z RE. 


I ſay, that is already done, 
And is the new World in the Moon, 


SPHT NX 
Cupid, you do caſt too far; 7 
This Word is nearer by a Star. 
80 much light Vl give you tot. 


E 


Without a Glaſs ? Well, I hall do'c. 
Your World's a Lady, then; each creature 
Humane, is a World in feature, 

Is it not? ; 


SPHTNX 


PD 


 Maſques. =” 
SPHINE, 7 | 


Les, but find onr- 
A * you mink the World without. 


bonn we 
She Why, if he Sera ar 
n her World. 
SPHY N X. 
Well you ſhall run. 
L Oo FR 
Nay, Sphynx, thus far is well begun. 
SP HTN | 


Wherein what's done, the Eye doth do, 
And is is the light, and treaſure too. 


LOV E. 

That's clear as light; for wherein lis 
A Lady's but in her Eyes ? 
And new alone her grace, and power, 
But oftentimes, her wealth, and er 

S PHT NX 
I ſpake but of an Eye, not Eyes. 
ae TL 


A one-ey'd Mites EY 25 


SPHYNI 
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| SPHYNX. : 
This Eye till moves, and Kill is fixed, 
LO E. 
A colliag Eye, mat Native there, 
For throws her gunces everywhere; 


nd, being bir ſingle, fain would 90 
The Offices and Arts of to. 


SPHINE 


And | in the Powers thereof are mixed 
Tyo Contraries. 


LOVE. 


| That's Smiles, and 1 
Or Fire, and Froſt; For either bears 


s rurNXR 


which time, till now, 
Nor Fate in, where to join, or how, 
How trig nn At a ſlay? 
Not another Word, to ſay? _ 
Do vu find by this, how long 


You have been at a ault, and dens? 


LOVE. 


Sphynx, it is your Pride, wee : 
1 you deal with, and pgzp 
Ninh moſt eaſy : 555 


Think: on doth her {clt e | 
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If of Problems clear, ſne make 1 
Riddles, and the Senſe forſake, 
Which came gentle from the Muſes, 
Till her uttering, it abuſes. | 


SPHYN X. 


| Nay, your railing will not fave you 
Cupid, I of right muſt have you. 

Come my fruitful Iſſue forth, TL 
Dance, and ſhew a gladneſs, worth . 
Such a Captive, as is Love, . 

And your Mother's triumph prove. 


The Follies dance, which were twelve She-Fools. 
SPHYNEY © 
| : | | FT 
OW, (a) go take him up, and bear him 
To the Cliff, where I will tear him 


Piece · meal, and give each a part 
Of his raw, and bleeding Heart. 


(s) This ſhews, that Zove's Expoſitions are not always feri- 
ous, till it be divinely inftru&ed ; and rhat ſometimes it may be 
in the danget of Ignorance and Folly, who are the Mother and 
Ifye : For no Folly but is born of Ignorance, | 


LOVE 


Ladies, have your looks no pow'r 
To help Love at ſuch an hour ? 
Will you loſe him thus ? Adieu, 
Think, what will become of you, 
Who ſhall praiſe you, who admire? 
Who ſhall whiſper, by the Fire _ 
As you ſtand, ſoft tales? Who bring you 
Pretty News, in Rhymes = ſing you? 

— 1 4 


Who 


The Sun the Eye of this great All. 


446 3 Maſques. 


Who ſhall bathe him in the ſtreams 

Of your Blood, and ſend you dreams 

Of delight? 
S HTN 


Away, go bear him | 
Hence, they ſhall no longer hear him. 


The Muſes Prieſts, their Number twelve, their Song to . 


Meaſure. 


See, the Muſes pure, and holy, 
their Prieſts have ſent thee Aid 
Againſt this brood of Folly. 

It is true, that Sphynx their Dame 
Had the Senſe firſt from the Muſes, 
Which in utt ring ſhe doth lame, 

Perplexeth, and abuſes. 

But they bid, that thou ſhould'ſt look 

In the brighteſt Face here ſhining, 


Ge: (a) Love, be not diſmay?d. 
By 


And the ſame, as would a Book, 


Shall help thee in divining. : 
(0) Here is underſtood the power of Wiſlom in the Muſ Mi- 


nifters ; by which name all that have the Spirit of Propheſy, 


are ſty'd, and ſuch they are that need to encounter Ignorance, 
and Folly: And are ever ready to aſſiſt Love in any Action of 
Honour, and Virtue, and inſpire him with their own Soul. 


LO 
Tis done, tis done. Ive found it out, 
Britain is the World without. 
The King's the Eye, as we do call 


And 
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And is the Light and Treaſure too; 

For tis his Wiſdom all doth do. : 
Which till is fixed in his breaſt, 
Yet till doth move to guide the reſt. 
The Contraries which Time till now 
Nor Fate knew where to join, or how, 

Are Majeſty, and Love; which there, 
And no where elſe, haye their true Sphere. 
Now Sphynx, Pre hit the right upon, 
And do reſolve theſe all by one: : 
That is, that you meant Albion. 


PRIESTS. 


* 45 

"Tis true in him, and in no other, 
Love, thou art clear abſolvet. 
Vaniſh, Follies, with your Mother, 
The Riddle is reſolved. _ 

_ Splynx muſt flie, when Phebas ſhines, | 
And to aid of Love enclines _- ; 

Appear then you my brighter charge, 
And to — your ſelves — nh 
To behold chat glorious Star, T 
For whoſe Love you came fo far, 


While the Monſter wich her Elyes, 
Do precipitate themſelves. | 


Their Song crowning Capid. 


Crown, a Crown for Love's bright 
Without whoſe happy Wit 
All Form and Beauty had been dead, 
— And we had dy'd with it. 


Head, 


Fot 


— 
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For what are all the Graces 
Without good Forms, aud Faces? | 
Then, Love, receive the due Reward 
Thhoſe Graces have prepar'd. 
C5 And may no Hand, no Tongue, no Eye 
Cho. Trby Merit, ot their Thanks envy, 


5 Dialogue between the Chorus and the Graces, 


TXT HAT gentle Forms are theſe that more 
K boa pac _— i . | 
are the bright and golden Lights 
wid That. grace his Nights. LD 
And ſhot from Beauty's Eyes, 
They oor _ _ , e 
They are her fairer Daughters 
”w Who now doth riſe. Wn | 
Then Night is loft, or fled away; 
For where ſuch Beauty ſhines, is ever day. 


The Maſque Dance followed. 


That done, one of the Prieſts alone ſung. 


T What a Fault, nay, what a Sin 
Price. iO In Fate, or Fortune had it been, 


So much Beauty to have loft ! 
Could the World with all her coſt 


Have redeem'd it ? Cho, Lo, no, no; 
pris. I How ſo? 


Che, Sit would Nature quite undo, 
8 85 1 loſing theſe, you loſt her too. 
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Then another f the Prieſt alone. 


'O 0 near to good is what i is fair! a 
Which we no ſooner ſee, 


But with the Lives, and outward ey FTE 
Our Senſes taken be, CL. 
we wiſh to ſee it ſtill, and prove, e 


What ways we may deſerve; 
We court, we praiſe, we more than love: 


We are not _ d to rave: 


The laſt Maſque: Dance. 


And after it, this full Song. 


HAT juſt Excuſe had aged Time, ” 
; His weary Limbs now to have eas'd, 3 
And ate him down without his Crime, 5 

While ev'ry thought was ſo much pleas d 
But he ſo greedy to devour 
1 own, and all that he brings forth, 

Is eating ev'ry piece of hour 

Some Obje& of the rareſt worth. 
Yet this is reſcued from his Rage, 6 
As not to die by Time, or Age. 
For Beauty hath a living Name, 
— and will to Heav' n, from whence it came. 


* 


621 


Nes ane . is free, and Bu 


With the fight it ſo much long'd to fee. 
Let us the Mnſes Prieſts, and Graces go to reſt, 
For in them our labours happy be, 
Then, then, angry Mufick ſound, and reach our Feet, 
How to move in time, and meaſure meet:: 
Thus ſhould the Muſes Prieffs, and Graces go to teſt 
Bowing to the Sun, throned i in the Weſt 
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Dances learn'd, our Maſquing attire on and attired, 


A pretty fine Speech was taken up o'che Poet too, which 
if he never be paid for, now, it's no matter; His wit 
cofts him nothing. Unleſs we ſhould come in like a 


Morrice-dance, and whiſtle our Ballad. our felves, 1 
know not what we ſhould do: We ha' neither Muſi. 


cian to play our Tunes, but ne wild Muſick here, and 


the rogue Play-boy that acts Cupid, is got fo hoarſe, 
; your Majeſty cannot hear him half the breadth o yout 
Chair, | See, they ha?” thruſt him out, at alveriture. 


We humbly beſeech your Majeſty, to beat with'ug. We 


had both hope and purpoſe it ſhould have been better, 


 howſoever we are loſt in ;y . — 
Plut. What makes thi light, feather'd vanity, here? 
Away, impertinentfolly. Infect not this Aſſembly. 


 Maſq. How boy ! - 


Plut. Thou common corruption of all Manners and 


Places that admit the. KF ou 
Maſq. Ha' yon recovered your Voice to rail at me? 


Plut. No, vizarded impudence. I am neither Player 


nor Maſquer; but the God himſelf, whoſe Deity' is here 


profaned by thee. Thou, and thy like, think your - 


ſelves authorized in this Place, to all licence of ſurquedry. 


But you ſhall find Cuſtom hath not ſo grafted you here, 


but you may be rent up, and thrown out as unprofitable 
evils. I tell thee, I will have no more Maſquing; I will 
notbuy a falſe and fleeting delight ſo dear: The merry 
madneſs of one Hour, ſhall not coſt me the repentance 
VCC ” 
Robin Goodfellow. How! no Maſque, no Maſque ? 

1 pray you ſay, are you ſure on'c? no Maſque indeed? 
What do I here then? Can you tell? ü??? 
Maſq. No, Faith. „5 


Rob. Slight, Vil begone again, and there be no Maſ: 


que; There's a jeſt. Pray you refolveme, I thete 
any ? or no? A Maſque ? N NT 
Plat. Who are you? 4 


-_ 4 1 1 8 : 
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Rob. Nay, Vil tell you that when I can. Does any 
body know themſelves here, think you? I would fain 
know if there be a Maſqne, or no. „„ 
Plut. There is none, nor ſhall be, Sir; does that ſatisfy 
ou? N VCC 
0 Rob. Slight, a fine trick! a piece of England's Foy, 
this. Are theſe your Court · ports? Would I had kept 
me to my gamboles o the Country till, ſelling of Fiſh, 
| ſhort ſervice, ſhooting the wild Mare, or roaſting o 
Robin-Redbreaſt. Theſe were better, than after all this 
Time no Maſque: - You look at me. I have recovered 
my ſelf, now, for you, I am the honeſt plain Country 
Spirit, and harmleſs : Robin Good-fellow, he that ſweeps 
the Hearth and the Houſe clean, riddles for the Country 
Maids, and does all their other drudgery, while they are 
at hot-cockles : One that has diſcours'd with your Court- 
Spirits e er now; but was fain to Night, to run a thou» 
ſand hazards to arrive at this Place; never poor Goblin 
was ſo put to his ſhifts to get in to ſee nothing: So 
many thorny difficulties as I have paſt, deſery'd the beſt 
_ Maſque; the whole ſhop of the Revels. I would you 
would admit ſome of my feats, but I ha? little hope o 
that i faith, you let me in ſo. hardly. 
Plut. Sir, here's no place for them nor you. Your 
rude good - fellowſhip muſt ſeek ſome other Sphere for 
your admittance. - encore er ae. 
Rob. Nay, ſo your ſtiff-necked Porter told me at the 
Gate, but not in ſo good words. His ſtaff ſpoke ſome- 
what to that boiſtrous ſenſe: I am ſure he concluded all 
in a non-· entry, which made me een climb over the 
Wall, and in by the Wood - yard, ſo to the Terras, where 
when 1 came, I found the oaks of the Guard more un- 
mov?d, and one of em, upon whoſe Arm I hung, ſhov'd 
me off o'the. ladder, and dropꝰd me down like an Acorn. 
*Twas well there was not a Sow in the verge, I had 
been eaten up elſe. Then I heard ſome talk o the Car- 
penters way, and I attempted that, but there the wood- 
en rogues let a huge trap-door fall o my Head, 10 ; 
* ES a 1 ; : a 


had not been a Spirit, I had been mazarded. Though 
I confeſs 1 am none of thoſe ſubtil ones, that can creep 
through at a key- hole, or the crack d pane of a Win- 


dow. I muſt come in at a door, which made me once 


think of a trunk; but that I would not imitate ſo Catho- 
lick a Cockſcomb as Gr to Therefore I took another 
courſe. I watch d what kind of Perſons the Door moſt 
open'd to, and one of their Shapes I would belie to get 
in wich. Firſt, I came with authority, and ſaid, I was 
an En , and belong d to the Motions. They ask d 
me if I were the fighting Bear of laſt Year, and laugh'd 
me out of that, and faid, the Motions were ceas'd. 
Then I took another figure, of an old tire-woman ; but 
tir'd under that too, for none of the Maſquers would 
take note of me, the mark was out of my Mouth, 
Eon ee nk ee ry, I could not 
ſhew mine Inſtrument, and that bred a diſcord. Now, 
there was nothing left for me that 1 could preſently 
think on, but a Feather-maker of Black- Friars, and in 
that ſhape I told em, ſurely, 1 muſt come in, let it be 
22 me; but they all made as light of me, as 
my Feather; and wonder d how I could be a Puri- 
tan, being of ſo vain a vocation. I anſwer d, We are 
all Maſquers ſometimes: With which they knock d Hy- 
ocrifie & the pate, and made room for a bombard 
an, that 2 bouge for a Country Lady or two, 
that fainted, he ſaid, with faſting, for the fine fight ſince 
Seven a Clock in the Morning. O how it griev'd me, 
that I was prevented o? that ſhape, and had not touch d 
on it in time, It lik d me fo well. But I thought! 
would offer at it yet. N before I could procure my 
Properties, alarum came, that fome of the Whimlen's 
had too much; and one_ſhew'd how fruitfully they had 
watered his Head, as he ſtood under the grices; and 
another came out complaining of a Cataract, ſhot into his 
Eyes by a Planet, as he was ſtar-gazing, There was that 
device defeated. By this Time I ſaw a fine Citizen's 
Wife or two let in; and that figure proyok'd me ex- 
| | ceedingly 
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Let em embrace more 9 Wh 
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ceedingly to take it; which I-had no ſooner done, bur 

one o'che Black- guard had his Hand in my veſtry, and 

was groping of me as nimbly as the Chriſtmas cut purſe. 
He thought he might be bold with me, becauſe I had 
not a Husband in ſight to ſqueak to. I was glad to for- 
go my form, to be rid of his hot ſteeming affection, it 
Þ ſmelt o the boyling Houſe. + Forty other devices I 
had, of Whremen, and the Chandrie, and I know not 

what elſe: But all ſucceeded alike. I offered Money 


too, but that could not be done ſo privately, as it durſt 
be taken, for the danger of an Example. At laſt, a 
troop of Strangers came to the Door; with whom I 


made my ſelf ' ſure to enter: But before I could mix, 
they were all let in, and I Teft alone without, for want 


of an Interpreter. Which, when I was fain to be to 
my ſelf a Coloſſus, the Company told me, I had Engisſh 


enough to carry me to bed; with which, all the other 
ſtatues of Fleſh laugh d. Never, till then, did I know 
the want of an hook, and a piece of Beef, to have bait- 


ed three or four o thoſe goodly wide Mouths wich. In 
this deſpair, when all Invention and Tranſlation too, 
faibd me, Ie en went back, and ſtuck to this ſhape you 
ſee me in of mine-own, with my Broom and my Candles, 
and came on confidently, giving out, I was a part o 
the device: At which; though they had little to do with 
wit; yet, becauſe ſome on't might be uſed here to Night, 
contrary to their Knowledge, they thought it fit way 
ſhould be made for me; and, as it falls out, to ſmall 


* 


purpoſe. 


Pl. Joſt as much as you are fit for. Away idle 
Spirit; and thou the idle cauſe of his advenr'ring hicher, 


vaniſh with him. ?Tis thou, that art not only the ſower 


of Vanities in theſe high Places, but the call of all other 
light follies to fall, and feed on them. I will endure 
thy prodigality, nor riots no more; they are the ruin 
of ſtates. Nor ſhall the tyranny of theſe Nights, here- 


after, impoſe a neceſſity upon me of N 


ould 
not 
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not the thirſty and right worſhipful game of Poſt-and | 


Pair content em? Or the witty Invention of Noddie, 
for counters? or God make them rich at the Tables? 


but Maſquing and Revelling? Were not theſe Ladies, 


and their Gentlewomen more houſewifely employed, a 
dozen of em to a light, or, twenty (the more the merrier) 
to ſave Charges i' their Chambers at home, and their 
old Night-Gowns, at Draw-gloves, Riddles, Dreams, 


and other pretty Purpoſes, rather than to wake here, 


in their flaunting wires and tires, lac'd Gowns, embroi- 
dered Petticoats, and other taken-up braveries, Away, 
I will no more of theſe ſuperfluous exceſſes, They are 


theſe make me hear ſo ill, both in Town and Country, 


as I do; which, if they continue, I ſhall be the firſt 


(hall leave em. 


Maſq. Either lam very ſtupid, or this is a reformed 


OED nlp worn ioecs had 1s 00 ers 
” Rib How ? does any take this for Cupid? the Love in 
a or Yes, isꝰt not or 0 

Rob. Nay then, we Spirits (I ſee) are ſubtler yet, and 
ſome hat better diſcoverers. No; it is not he, nor his 


Brother Anti- Cupid, the Love of Vertue, though he pre- 


tend to it with his phraſe and Face: Tis that Impoſtor 


Plutus, the God of Money, who has ſtoln Love's Enſigns; 


and in his belyed figure rules the World, making friend- 
ſnips, Contracts, Marriages, and almoſt Religion; be- 
getting, breeding, and holding the neareſt reſpects of 
Mankind; and uſurping all thoſe Offices in this Age of 


Sold, which Love himſelf perform d in the Golden Age. 


Tis he, that ds to tye Kingdoms, maintain Com- 


merce, diſpoſe of Honours, make all Places and Digni- 


ties arbitrary, from him, even to the very Country 
where Love's Name cannot be ras'd out, he has yet 
' gain'd there upon him by a Proverb, Not for Love or 
© Money. There Love lives confin'd, by his tyranny, 
to à cold Region, wrapt up in Furs like a Auſcovite, 
and almoſt frozen to Death: While he, in his 1 
$4 4 5 ape, 
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Shape, and with his raviſh'd Arms, walks as if he were 


to ſet bounds, and give laws to deſtiny. *Tis you, 


mortals, that are fools; and worthy to be ſuch, that 


worſhip him: For if you had Wiſdom, he had no God- 


head. He ſhould ſtink in the Grave with thoſe wretches, 


whoſe Slave he wasz contemn him, and he is one. 


Come follow me. Pll bring yoo where you ſhall find 


Love, and by. the vertue of this Majeſty, who pro- 


jecteth ſo powerful beams of Light and Heat through 
this Hemiſphere, thaw. his icy etters, and ſcatter the 


darkneſs that obſcures him. Then, in deſpight of this 


inſolent and barbarous Mammon, your Sports may 
proceed, and the Solemnities of the 2 67 be compleat, 
without depending on ſa earthly an Ido. 


Plut. I, do; attempt it: Tis like to find moſt neceſ. 
ſary and fortunate event, whatſoever is enterprized with- 
out my aids. Alas ! how bitterly the Spirit of Poverty 


ſpouts itſeIf againſt my weal and felicity! but I feel it 


not. I cheriſh and make much of my ſelf, flow forth 
in eaſe and delicacy, while that murmurs and ſtarves. 


o WS 
i 


Enter Cu pid, in his Chariot, guarded with the Maſquers. 


NG. Ti 
How ng Lone that is himſelf a Fire, to be ſo 
. | 


Yes, tyrant Money quencheth all deſire, or makes it old. 


But here are Beauties will revive ET | 
Love's 2 and keep his heat alive: 
As often as his Torch here dies, „„ 
He need but light it at freſh Excess. 
Joy, joy, the more: For in all Courts, 
If Love be cold, ſo are his Sports. 
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oj "OY my Spirits again, and feel my Limb. 
Away wich this cold cloud, that dims e 


My Light. Lye there my Furs and Charms, | 


Love feels a heat, that inward warms, 
And guards him naked, in theſe Places, 


As at his Birth, or mongſt the Graces. 
lmpoſtor Meme come, reſign 


This Bow and Quiver ; they are mine. 
Thou haſt too long uſurp'd my Rites, | 2 : a 
I now am Lord o mine own Nights. 
Be gone, whilſt yet I give thee leave. 
When, thus, the World thou wilt deceive,” 
Thou canft in Youth and Beauty ſhine, | 
Bely a God-head's form divine, pi 
Scatter thy gifts, and fly to thofe, a 
Where thine own humour may difpoſe ; _ 
But when to good Men thou art ſent, 
By Fove's direct commandment, + 
Thou then art aged, lame and blind, 
And canſt nor path nor Perſons find. 
Go, honeſt Spirit, chaſe him hence, 
T* his Caves; and there let him diſpenſe 
For Murders, Treaſons, Rapes, his bribes * 
Unto the diſcontented cribes ; 62 
Where, let his Heaps grow daily leſs, | 
And he, and they, till want ſucceſs. ai 
The Majeſty, that here doth move, 
Shall triumph, more fecur'd by Love, 
Than all his Earth; and never crave 
His Aids, but force him as a ſlave, 
To thoſe bright beams I owe my Ry” 
And J will pay it, in the ſtrife | 


Ot duty. back. See, here are ten, 


Ine Spirits of Courts, and Flow'r of ts 
* Oo, | 
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Led on by me, with flam'd intents 

To figure the ten Ornaments, 

That do each courtly preſence grace. 

Nor will they rudely rive for place, . 
One to precede the other; but 
As Muſick them in form ſhall put, 

So will they keep their meaſures true, 

And make ſtill their proportions new, 

Till all become one harmony, 

Of Honour, and of Courteſie, 

True Valour and Urbanity, 
Of Confidence, Alacrity, | | 

Of Promptneſs, and of Induſtry, OY 
Hability, Reality. | —— e 
Nor thoſe Graces ever quit our Court, 

| Or l be wanting to ſupply their Sport. 


DANCES. 
SO NG. 


HIS motion was of Love begot, 
It was fo airy, light and good, 
His Wings into their Feet he (hor, 
Or elſe himſelf into their blood. 
But ask not how. The end will prove, 
That Love's in them, or they're in love. 


| SONG. 


AVE Men beheld the Graces dance, 


| Or ſeen the upper Orbs to move? 
So theſe did turn, return, advance, 


Dran back by doubt, put on by love. 
And now, like Earth, themſelves they fix, 
Till greater pow'rs vouchſafe to mix 


Fig Their 
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Their motions with them. Do not fear 
You brighter Planet of this Sphere: 
Not one male heart you ſee, 
But rather to his Female Eyes 
Would die a deſtin'd ſacrifice, 
Than live at home; and free. 


8 O NG. 


IVE end unto thy paſtimes, Lore, 
J Before thy labours prove : 
A little reſt between, 
Will make thy next Shows better ſeen. 
Nov let them cloſe their Eyes, and (oe 
If they can dream of thee, 
Since Morning haſtes to come in view, 
And all the 2 892 * are ne 
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CHALLENGE. 


AT 


1 * 
At a MARRIAGE. 


To 0 CUPIDS firiving the Day = 
the Cnc 


t. Tis is my y right, and! will have it. 

Fob inn what law or neceſlity ? pray you come | 
ac | 

1. I ſerve the Man and the nobler Creature. 
2. But I the Woman and the purer; and therefore the 
worthier: Becauſe youare a handful above me, do you 
1 to get a foot afore me, Sir: No, I appeal to you, 
ies. ö 


I. You are too rude, boy, in this preſence. 
2. That cannot put modeſty in me, to make me come 


behind you though; I will ſtand for mine Inches with 
you, 
Ff4 
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you, as peremptory as an Ambaſſador; Ladies, your 
Soveraignties are concern d in me, I am the Wife's 


E. : FF 
_ And I the Husband's. 

2. How! . 

x, Ha! 5 „„ 
2. One of us muſt break the wonder; and therefore 
that have beſt. cauſe to be aſſur'd of mine own truth, 
demand of thee, by what magick thou wear'ſt my En- 
ſigns ? or haſt put on my Perſon? „ 45 

1. Beware, young Ladies, of this Impoſtor: And 
Mothers, look to your Daughters and Nieces: A falſe 
Cupid is abroad; it is I that am the true, who to do 
theſe glad Solemnities their proper Rites, have been con- 
tented (not to put off, but) to eonceal my Deity, and 
in this habit of a Servant to attend him who was yeſter- 
day the happy Bridegroom, in the complement of his 
Nuptials, to make all his Endeavours and Actions more 
gracious and lovely.  _ „„ 
2. He tells my tale; he tells my tale; and pretends 
to my act. It was I that did this for the Bride: I am 
the true Love, and both this figure, and thoſe Arms 
ate uſurp'd by moſt unlawful power: Can you not per- 
ceiveit? Do I not look liker a Cupid than he? Am! 
not more a Child? Ladies, have none of you a picture 
of me in your Boſom? Is the reſemblance of Love 

baniſh'd your Breaſts ? Sure, they are theſe Garments 
that eſtrange me to you! If I were naked, you would 
know me better: No relique of Love left, in an old 
boſom here? what ſhould 1 do? | . 

1. My little ſhadow is turn'd furious. 445. 

2. What can I turn other than a Fury it ſelf, to (ee 
thy impudence ? If I be a ſhadow, what is ſubſtance? 
Was it not I that yeſter night waited on the Bride into 
the nuptial Chamber, and againſt the Bridegroom came, 
made her the throne of Love? Had I not lighted my 
Torches in her Eyes? planted my Mother's Roſes in her 


Cheeks? Were not her eye-brows bent to the _ 
| * 


1 
of my Bow? And her looks ready to be loos d thence, 
like my ſhafts? Had I not ripen'd Kiſſes on her lips, 
fit for a Mercury to gather? And made her Language 
ſweeter than his upon her Tongue ? Was not the girdle 
about her, he was to untye, my Mother's, wherein all 
the joys and delights of Love were wover? | 
1. And did not I bring on the bluſhing Bridegroom 
to taſte thoſe Joys? And made him think all ſtay a tor- 
ment? Did I not ſhoot my ſelf into him like a flame, and 

made his deſires and his graces equal? Were not his 
looks of power to have kept the Night alive in conten- 
tion with Day, and made the Morning never wiſh'd 
for? Was there a curl in his Hair, that I did nor ſpore 
in? or a ring of itcriſp'd, that might not have become 
Funo's fingers? His very undreſſing. was it not Love's 
arming? Did not all his Kiſſes charge? and every touch 
attempt? But his Words, were they not feathered from 
my Wings ? and flew in ſinging at her Ears, like Arrows 
tip'd with Gold ? | „ - _ 
2, Hers, hers did fo into his: And all his vertue was 
borrowed from my powers in her; as thy form is frem 
me. But, that this royal and honour'd Aſſembly be no 
longer troubled with our contention, behold, I chal- 
lenge thee of falſhood ; and will bring, upon the firſt Day 
of the new Year, into the Lifts; before this Palace, ten 
Knights arm'd, who ſhall undertake againſt all Aſſerti- 
on, that I am a Child of Mars and Venus: And, in the 
honour of that Lady (whom it is my ambition to ſerve) 
that, that love is the moſt true and perfect, that till 
Man on the Woman, and is the Servant of that 
ͤ—!;ö 8 wo 
157 But, what gage gives my confident counterfeit of 
350 e | tha 
2. My Bow and Quiver, or what elſe I can make. 
1. I take only them; and in exchange give mine, to 
anſwer, and puniſh this thy raſhneſs, at thy time af- 
ſigned, by a juſt number of Knights, who, by their 
virtue, ſhall maintain me to be the right Cupid ; uy 
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the true iſſue of Valour and Beauty: And that no Love 
can come near either truth or perfection, but what is 
manly, and derives his proper Dignity from thence. 
2. It is agreed, | | | 
1. In the mean Time, Ladies, ſuſpend your Cenſures 
which is the right: And to entertain your Thoughts till 
the Day, may the Court hourly preſent you with de- 
licate and freſh Objects, to beget on you, pretty and 
pleaſing fancies : May you feed on pure Meats, eaſy 
of concoction, and drink that will quickly turn into 
Blood, to make your Dreams the clearer, and your 
Imaginations the finer. | | 
5 | So they departed. 


' On New-years Day, be that before is numbered the ſecon 
Cupid, came now the firſt, with his Ten Knights, at- 
tir d in the Bride's Colours,and lighting from his Chariot, 
ſpake.. "xy 
OW Ladies, to glad your afpe&s once again, 
with the ſight of Love, and make a Spring ile 
your Faces, which muſt have look d like Winter with- 
out me; behold me, not like a Servant now, but a 
Champion, and in my true figure, as I uſe to reign and 
revel in your Faces, tickling your ſofe ears with my 
Feathers, and laying little ſtraws about your Hearts, 
to kindle bon-fires, (hall flame out at your Eyes; play- 
ing in your bloods like fiſhes in a ſtream, or diving like 
the Boys i' the Bath, and then riſing on end like a Mo- 
narch, and treading humour like water, bending thoſe 
Riff pickardils of yours under this Yoke my Bow, or, 
if they would not bend, whipping your rebellious var- 
dingales with my bowſtring, and made em run up in- 
to your waſtes (they have lain fo flat) for fear of my 
indignation : What ! is Cupid of no Name with you ? 
have I loſt all Reputation 8 what is leſs, opinion, ) by 
once putting off _ Deity ? Becauſe I was a Page at 


this Solemnity, and would modeſtly ſerye one, for che 
| honour 


- honour of you all, am I therefore diſhonour d by all? 
And loſt in my value ſo, that every Juggler that can 
purchaſe hima pair of Wings and a Quiver, is commit- 
ted with me in Balance; and contends with me for 

rie Well, I will chaſtiſe you, Ladies, believe 

it, you ſhall feel my diſpleaſure for this; and I will be 


tween you and me hereafter, and I will allow none of 


you a Key: When I come abroad, you ſhall petition 


me, and 1 will not hear you; kneel, 1 will not regard 
you ; I will paſs by like a Man of buſineſs, and not ſee 


985 and I will have no Maſter of Requeſts for 4 | 
acc, 


ere ſhall not the greateſt pretender to a State- 


- 


living, put on a more ſupercilious look, than I will do 


upon you. Truft me: Ha! what's this? 
"Cubs Golf at 
A Are you here, Sir? You have got the ſtart of me 
now, by being Challenger, and ſo the preceden- 


cy, you think ? I ſee you are reſoly'd to try your Title 
by Arms then ? You will ſtand to be the right Cupid till? 


How now? what ails you that you anſwer not? Are 


ou turn'd a Statue upon my appearance? Or did you 


ops. would not appear, and that hope has deceivy'd 


. Art thou ſtill  impudent, to bely my figure? - 
That in what ſhape ſoever I preſent my ſelf, thou wile 


ſeem to be the ſame ? not ſo much as my Chariot, but 
reſembled by thee? And both the Doves and Swans I 
have borrowed of my Mother to draw it ? The ver 
nnmber of my Champions emulated ? and almoſt their 
habits ?* What inſolence is this? 

2. Good little one, quarrel not, you have now put 
your ſelf upon others valour, not your own, and you 
muſt know you can bring no Perſon hither to ſtrengthen 

5 | | your 


mighty in it: Think not to have thoſe acceſſes to me 
you were wont; you ſhall wait four of thoſe Galleries 
off, and fix Chambers for me; ten Doors lock d be- 
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your ſide, but we can produce an equal. Be it Per- 
ſaſion you have got there, the peculiar Enchantreſs of 
. "your Sex; behold, we have Mercury here to charm 
_ againſt her, who gives all Lovers their true and maſdu- 
line eloquence ; or are they the Graces, you 3 on 
(your known Clients) Spring, Beauty and Cbearfulneſi 
Here are Youth, Audacity and Favour, to encounter 
them, three more manly Perfections, and much more 
powerful in working for Love: Child, you are all the 
ways of winning too weak, there is no thinking, either 
with your honour or diſcretion kept ſafe, to continue on 
"a ſtrife, wherein you are already vanquiſhed ; yield, 
be penicent early, and confeſs it. _ 
I. I will break my Bow and Quiver into duſt firſt (re- 
ſtore me mine own Atms) or be torn in pieces with Har- 
es, marry one of the Furies, turn into Chaos again, 

and diſſolve the harmony of Nature + 
2. O, moſt ftifly ſpoken! and fit for the Sex you 
ſtand for ! well, give the Sign then : Let the Trumpets 
ſound, and upon the valour and fortune of your Cham. 

pions put the right of your Cauſe, ; 

og | 


t 
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ow Sir, you have got mightily by this Con- 


tention, and advanc'd your Cauſe to a moſt 
tors? Ha? you not? fs 

1. Why, what have you done, or won??? 
2. It is enough for me (who was call'd ont of this 


" 
4 0 


Trial) that I have not loſt, or that my ſide is not van- 


155 quiſh'd. 5 


} 


Enter Hymenrocheim  _ _ 


0 


i * 
7 


C tention for you, nor Time fit to contend ; There 
is another kind of Tilting would become Love better 
than this; to meet lips for lances; and crack kiſſes in- 


ſtead of ſtaves: Which there is no Beauty here, I pre- 
ſume, ſo young, but can fancy, nor ſo tender, but 


would venture: Here is the Palm for which you muſt 
ſtrive : Which of you wins this Bough, is the. right and 
beſt C»pi4; and whilſt you are ſtriving, let Eymen, the 
Preſident of theſe Solemnities, tell you ſomething of your 
own Story, and what yet you know not of your ſelves : 


You are both true Cupidi, and both the Sons of Venus 


by Mars, but this the firſt born, and was called Eros; 
who upon his Birch proy'd a Child of excellent * 
. : ' an 


high degree of eſtimation with theſe Specta - 


OME, you muſt. yield both: This is neither con- 
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and right worthy his Mother; but after, his growth 


not anſwering his form, not only Venus, but the Graces, 
who nurs'd him, became extreamly ſolicitous for him: 
And were impel['d out of their Grief and Care, to con- 
ſult the Oracle about him: Themis (for Apollo was not 
yet of ears) gave anſwer, there wanted nothing to this 
par N but that they had not enough conſider d, or 

k'd into the nature of the Infant, which indeed was 
— 0 


a Companiqn only; for though Love, and 
icht be born ef Venus ſingls arid alone, yet 


he could not thrive and encreaſe alone. Therefore if 


ſhe affected his growth, Venus muſt bring forth a Bro- 


ther to him, and name him Azteros : That withreci- 


rocal affection, might pay the exchange of Love. 
is made, that thou wert born her ſecond Birth. Since 


when, your Natures are, that either of you, looking up- 


on other, thrive, and by your mutual reſpects and in- 
terchange of ardor, -flouriſh and proſper; whereas if 
the one be deficient or wanting to the other, it fares 
worſe with both. This is the Love that Hymer requires, 
without which no Marriage is happy : When the con- 
tention is not, who is the true Love, but (being both 


true) who loves moſt; cleaving the Bough between you, 


and dividing the Palm; This is a ſtrife wherein you both 
win, and begets a concord worthy all married Minds, 
emulation, when the Lover transforms himſelf into the 


| Perſon of his beloved, as you two do now; By whoſe 


example, let your Knights (all honourable Friends and 
Servants of Love) affect the like peace, and depart the 
Lifts equal in their Friendſhips for ever, as to Day they 
have been in their Fortunes. And may this Royal 
Court never know more difference in humours; or theſe 
well-grac'd Nuptials more diſcord in affe&ions, than. 
what they preſently feel, and may ever avoid. | 


1. 2. 


©. To this Love ſas Amen 2 


The IRISH 


 MASQU E 
at COURT. 


By Gentlemen, che King s Servants. 


HE King ib ſet in expeBation out ran 4 File 


low attird li 


6 Citizen : After him, three or 
Farr Foot. men. 


* 


den, — Dermock, Patrick. 


OR chreeſhes fayk, phair iſh te King ? Phich 
iſh he an't be? Show me te ſhweet faiſh, 
quickly. By Got, o my conſhence, tiſh' iſh 

6? Ant tou be Ring Yamiſh, me name ig 
Demi, I ſherve ti Mayeſties owne caſhtermonger 
me trote ; and cry peep'th, and pomwater*(h Per Mi. 
| yeſties ſhervice, tis five year now. Ant, tou vilt not 
truſh me now, * up ti clarke o* ti kitchin, be -ant 
be, ſhall give biſh wort, upon hiſh book, iſh true. 
Don. Ich it te faſhion, to beate te Imbaſheters, here? 
and knocke hem o te heads, phit te phoit ſtick? 
Der. Ant make ter meſhage run out a ter mothſh, 
before tey 1 vit te King. 
Den. Peaſt Dermock, here iſh te Ring. 
Der. Phair iſh te King ? 
| a Phich iſh te King ? 


Den. 
4 | 


_ Auen. 


Den. Tat iſh te King. 

Der. Iſh tat te King ? Got bleſh him. 

Den. Peaſh, and take heet, vat tou ſhayſhr, Man. 
Der. Creeſh bleſh him I ſhay. Phat reaſon, I tayk 
heet, for tat? 

Don. Creeſh bleſh ti ſhweet fail, King Yawiſh and 
my miſtreſh faiſh too: Pre te, heare me now, I am 
come a great yay of miles to ſhe te now, by my fayt 

and trote, and graiſh o Got. 

Diem. Phat iſh ti meaning o'ciſh, Donnell. ?.Didſh tou 
not hay a Gotſh name, I ſhould tell 5 tayle for tee? 
Ant entrayt me come to te Court, and leave my vare 
at ſhiexe, and ſeven? By Got, iſh true wa 
Don. Yeſh. But I than Got I can tell my tayle my 
welle, now I be here, I warrant tee : Pre dee hear me 
King Tamihh, * 
Den. Pree dee heare me King Lamiſh. 100 tel tee 
better ten he. 

Pat. Pre dee heare neder noder on hem: Hereh 


|  Dermoeck vill ſhpeake better ten eder oder on hem. 


Der. No fayt ſhweet hart tow lyeſht. Patrick here 
iſn te veſht man of hiſh nch, of all de foure ; pre 
tee now heare Ris. 0+. 

Pat. By chreeſh ſhave me tow lyeſht. 1 have te 
vorſht tongue in te Company at 5 1 Nl ſhome 
pop ſhpeake? eee 

Don. By my fayt 1 vill not. Le Bag 

be 4 BY my golbip's hand 1 wy not. 5 

peake Deniſn ten. 

* Th U ſpeake; de divell tayke me. I vill give tee 
; leave to cram my mouth phit ſhamrokes and butter, 
and vaiter creſhes in ſtead of pearſh and — 
Piat. If no body vill (bpeake, I vill ch cake Pleaſh 
ty ſhweet faiſh lhe come from o 

Der. We be Iriſh men and 't pleaſh te. 
Don. Ty good ſhubiheas, 0 ane, and aten ty 


OT | 
4 Den. | 
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Den. Of Connou 15 Leymſter, Ulſter, Munſter. 1 
mine one (helfe vaſh born in the. Engliſh payle and 
pleaſh 2 Mayeſty. 
Pat. Sacrament o chreeſh, tell ty tale, ty ſhelfe 
and be all tree. 

Den. And pleaſh ty ih 1 vill tell tee, Tere vaſh 2 
great newefh in Ireland of a great Brideall of one 0 
ty Lords here ant be. e . 
Piat. Ty man Robyne rey ſhay. 3 

Don. Mary ty man Toumaiſh, hiſh daughter, 1 tey ſnay. 

Der, I, ty good man, Toumaiſb, o' Shuffolke. 

Don. He knoke uſh o te N here aſh We come by, 
by a good token. 

De I fayt tere iſh very Woll phoyt ſtick Et ſtir- 
ring to night. He takes uſh for no Shquires I tinke. 

Fat. No, he tinkſh not ve be Imbaſheters. 

Don. No fayt I tinke ſho too. But tiſh Marriage 
bring over a doſhen of our baſht Mayſhters, to be 
merry perht tee ſhweet faiſh, andt be; "and daunſh a 

fading ar te vedding. 

Dex. But oy vere lecke to ae nakod and pleaſh 
ty Mayeſty ; for te villanous vild Iriſh ſheas have 
caſht 4 55 all ter fine cloyſh, as many aſh coſht a 
towſand cowes, and garraves I warrant tee. „ 
1881 And te pritpe, of a Ciſhtell-or two upon teyr 


Don. And tey tell ty Mayeſty, tey bare ner a great 
8 fich now, nor a lheamoypſhter to ſhave teyr cloy ih a- 
lire now. | 

Pat. Nor a devoiſh vit a cloud to feſh 'hem out 0, 
te bottom o te vayter. | 

Der. But tey muſhe eene come ITY danach# teyr 
mantles now ; and ſhow tee how tey can foot te fading 
and te fadow, and te phip adunboyne I trow. _ 

Don. 1 pre dee now, let not ty ſweet fay ſht Ladies 
make a mock on hem and ſcorn to daunſhe vie hem 
| now, becaſh tey be poor, | 
Par Tey o drink no bonny clabbe, i ' fayr, now 
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Don. It iſh better ten uſquebagh to daunſh vit Patrick, 
Pat. By my fater's hand tey vill daunſh very vell. 
Der. I by St. Patricł vill tey ; for tey be nimble men, 
Den. And vill leap aſh light, be creeſh ſave me, aſh 
he tat veares te biggeſt fether in ty Court, King Tamiſh. 


Der. For all tey have no good vindſh to blow tem he- 
ter, nor elementſh to preſherve hem. 


Don, Nor all te four cornerſh o te World, to creep 


out on. | t 
Pat. But tine own Kingdomes. 

Don. Tey be honeſht men. 
Pat. And goot men : tine own ſmhubſhects. 
Der. Tou haſht very good ſhubſheRs in Ireland. 


Den. A great goot many, o' great goor ſhubſheas. 


Don. Tat love ty May heartily. | 


Den. And vill run trough fire and vater for tee, over 


te bog, and te Bannoke, be te graiſh o Got, and graiſh 
o' King, | | | 
Der. By Got, tey vill fight for tee, King Yamiſh, and 
for my miftriſh tere. 7 
Den. And my little maiſhter. 


Pat. And te unfrow, ty daughter, tat is in Tuchland. 


Don. Tey vill ſpend ter heart, in ter belly for tee, as 
yell as ter legs, in ter heelſh. | 

Der. By creeſh, tey vill ſhpend all teyr coweſh for tee. 

Den, Pre tee make muſh on tem, 

Pat. Pre tee, ſweet fayſh do. 


Don. Be not ny vit te honeſh men, for te few re- 


belſh, and knave . 
Pat. Nor beleeve, no tayles, King YTamiſh. 
Der. For, by Got, tey love tee in Ireland. 


- 


Don. Pre tee, bid em velcome, and Got make em 


riſh for tee. 2 
Der. Tey vill make tem ſhelves honeſht. 
Den. Ton haſht not a hundret touſand ſuſn men by 
my trote. 5 8 
Fat. No, nor forty, by my hant. 
Don. By juſtiſn Delounes hant, not twenty. 
| I 


„ . er» 


Der. 
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Per. By my Lord Deputiſh hant not ten, in all ti 
great Brittayne. Shall I call hem to tee? 
Don. Tey ſhit like poore men i' te porſh yonder. 
Pat. Shtay te peepe i' ſh come! harke, harke. 
Der. Let yſh daunſh ten. Daunſh Deniſſi. 
Den. By creeſh ſa me I ha forgot. 
Don. A little till our mayſhterſh be feady. 


Here the Foot. men bad 4 Dante, being fix Men, and fiv 
Boy „, to the Bag. pipe, and other rude Myſick, after 
which they had a Song, and then they eried, 


Peaſh. Peaſh. Now room for our chayſhters. Room 
for our mayſhters _— : 


Then the Gentlemen dance forth a Dance in their 1riſhi 
Mantles, to a ſolemn Muſick of Harps : Which done; 
the Foot-men fell to ſpeak again, till they were inter- 

rupted by a civil Gentleman of the Nation, who bring. 


in a Bard. 


Der. How like tou tiſh Yamiſh? Arid tey had fine 
cloy ns now, arid liveries, like tine own men and be. 
Don. But te rugs make t em ſhrug a little. 

Der. Tey have ſhit a great phoyle ? te cold, and be. 

Don. Iſht not pitty te cloyſh be drown'd now? 

Pat. Pre tee (hee another daunſh, and be not veary. 

Gent. He may be of your rudeneſs. Hold your 
Tongues. | 
And let your courſer manners ſeek ſome place, 
Fit for their wildneſs. This is none, be gone. 
Advance, immottal Bard, come up and view 
The gladding, face of that great King, in whom 
So many prophecies of thine ate knit. p 
This is that Fameg of which long ſince thou ſung'ſt; 
Should end our Countries moſt unnatural broils; 
And if her ear, then deafen'd with the drum, 
Would ſtoop but to the Muſick of his peace, 
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She need not with the Spheres. 1 8 harmony. | 


This is the Man thou promis'd'f ſhould redeem, 

If ſhe would love his counſels as his laws, 

Her Head from ſervitude, her Feet from fall, 

Her Fame from barbariſm, her State from want, 

And in her all the fruits of bleſſing plant. . 

Sing them ſome charm, made from his preſent looks, 
That may aſſure thy former prophecies, | 

And firm the hopes of theſe obedient ſpirits, 

Whoſe love no leſs, than duty, hath call d forth 

Their willing powers: Who if they had much more, 

Would do their All, and think they could not move 

_ Enough to honour that, which he doth love. 


Here the Bard ſings to two Harps. 
| SONG T. 


OW both your Heads at once, and Hearts: 
Obedience doth not well in parts. ; 
Ic is but ſtanding in his Eye, 

You'll feel your ſelves chang'd by and by 
Few live, that know, how quick a ſpring 
Works in the preſence of a King: 

Tis done by this; your ſlough let fall, 

And come forth new- born creatures all. 


"Is this Seng, the Maſqueri Jet fall thiir Meneles, and di 
covered their maſquing apparel. Then dance forth. 


After the Dance the Bard ſings this. 
| SONG 2. 


O breaks the Sun Earth's rugged chains, 
Wherein rude Winter bound her veins ; 
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So grows both ſtream and ſource of price, 
That lately fetter'd were with ice. 

So naked trees get criſped heads, 
And colour'd coats the rougheſt meads, 

And all get vigour, youth, and ſpright, 
That are but look d on by his light. 
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MERCURY 
Vindicated from the 


ALCHYMISTS, 
At E O U K T, 


By Gentlemen, the king s Servants. 


He the loud Match, the Scene Sins: being 
a Laboratory, or Alchymiſt*s Work-houſe : Vulcan 


2 to the Regiſters, while a 8 88 tending the fre, 
to _ Cornets 1 5 to ſing. | 


CTCLOP'S. 


OFT, ſubtil fire: 455 ſoul of Art, 

Now do thy part 
On weaker Nature, that thro? age is lamed, 
Take but thy time, now lhe is old, 

And the Sun her friend grown cold, 

She will no more in ſtrife with thee be named. 


Look, but how few confeſs her now, 
In cheek or brow! | 

From ev'ry head, almoſt, how ſhe is frighted! 
The very age anhors her ſo, 
That it Jearns to ſpeak and go 

As if by art alone it could be righted. 
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The Song ended, Mercury appeared, thruſting out his Head, 
and afterward bis Body, at the Tunnel of the middle 
3 which Vulcan eſpying, cried out to the Cy- 


VULCAN. 


CTay, ſee! Our Mercury is coming forth; Art and 

all the Elements aſſiſt. Call forth our Philoſophers. 
He will be gone, he will evaporate. Dear Mercury! 
Help. He flies. He is ſcap'd. Precious golden Mer- 
cury, be fixt; be not ſo volatile. Will none of the Sons 
of Art appear? Ow gt 


In which time Mercury having run once or twice about 
| the Room, takes breath, and ſpeaks. | 


"| MERCURY. 


OW the place and goodneſs of it protect me. 
1 One tender-hearted creature, or other, fave Mer- 
cury, and free him. Ne'er an old Gentlewoman i” the 
Houſe, that has a wrinkle about her, to hide me in? 1 
could run into a Serving-woman's Pocket now; her 
Glove, any little hole. Some merciful Verdingale a- 
mong ſo many, be bounteous, and undertake me : I 
will ſtand cloſe up, any where, to eſcape this polt.footed 
- Philoſopher, old Sug here of Lemngs, and his ſmoaky 
Family. Has he given me time to hreath? O the variety 
of torment that I have endured in the reign of the Cy- 
clops, beyond the moſt exquiſite wit of Tyrants. The 
whole Houſhold of them are become Alchymiſts (ſince 
their trade of Armour-making fail'd them) only to keep 
themſelves in Fire, for this Winter; for the miſchief of 
Secret, that they know, above the conſuming of Coals, 
and drawing of Uskquebah. Howſoever they may pre- 

tend under the ſpecious Names of Geber, Arnold, Lully, 


Ig 
MW. 


472 . Maſques. 


2 of Hobenbein, to commit Miracles in Art, and 
Treaſon againſt Nature. And, as if the title of Philo- 
NG, that Creature of glory, were to be fetch'd out 
of a Furnace, abuſe the curious and credulous Nation 
of Metal-men through the World, and make Mercury 
their Inſtrument. I am their Crude, and their Subli- 
mate; their Precipitate, and their Unctuous; their Male 
And their Female ; ſometimes 'their Hermaphrodite : 
What they liſt to ſtyle me. It is I, that am corroded, 
and exalted, and ſublim'd, and reduc'd, and fetch*d 
over, and filtred, and waſh'd, and wip'd; what between 
their Salts and their Sulphurs, their Oils and their 
Tartars, their Brines and their Vinegars, you might 
take me out now a ſous d Mercury, now a ſalted Mer. 
dury, now a ſmoak d and dry d Mercury, now a poul- 
dred and pickel d Mercury: Never Herring, Oyſter, or 
Cucumer paſt ſo many vexations : My whole Life with 
them hath been an exerciſe of torture; one, two, three, 
four and five times an Hour ha? they made me dance 
the Phileſophical Circle like an Ape througti-a Hoop, 
or à Dog in a Wheel. I am their Turn-ſpit mel : 
They eat or ſmell no Roaſt-meat' but in my Name, I 
am their Bill of Credit ſtill, that "paſſes for their Vi- 
ctuals and Houſe-rootm, It is through me, they ha? 
por this corner o* the Court to cozen in, where they 
ſhark for a hungry Dyer below Stairs, and cheat upon 
your Under-Officers, promiſing Mountains for their 
Meat, and all upon Mercurys Security. A poor Page 
o the Ladder, they have made obſtinately believe, he 
ſhall be Phyſician for the Houſhold next Summer: They 
will give him a quantity of the Quinteſſence, ſhall ſerve 
him to cure Kibes or the mormal o the Shin, take away 
the Puſtules if the Noſe, and Mercury is ingag'd for it. 
A Child o? che Scullery ſteals all their Coals for them 
too, and he is bid ſleep ſecure, he ſhall find a corner o 
the Philoſophers-fttone for't, under his Bolſter, one Day, 
| nd have the Proverb inverted. | Againſt which, one 
ay Iam to deliver the Buttry in ſo many Firkins of 
4 Aurum 


* 
, 


Aurum potabile, as it delivers out Bombards of Budge 
to them, between this and that. For the Pantry, they 
are dt a certainty with me, and keep a Tally, an In- 
got, a Loaf, or a Wedge of ſome five -Pounds weight, 
which is nothing of nothing, a Trifle. And ſo the Black. 
guard are pleaſed with any leaſe of iLife (for ſome 999) 
eſpecially thoſe o the Boyling-houſe, they are to have 
Medea s Kettle hung up, that they may ſouſe into it 
when they will, and come our renew'd like ſo ma 
ſtripp'd Snakes at their pleaſure. But theſe are pet 
e arid (as I ſaid) below che Stairs; Marr 
above here, perpetuity of Beauty, (do you here, LA. 
dies) Health, Riches, Honour; a matter of Immor- 
taliey is nothing. They will calcine you a grave Ma 
tron (as it might be a Mother o' the Maids) ar 
ſpring up a young Virgin, out of her Ashes, as freſh as 
a Pbænix : Lay you an old Courtier o' the Coals like 
a Sawcidge, or a bloat Herring, and after they ha“ 
broil'd him enough, 'blow'a Soul into him with. a pair 
of Bellows, till he ſtare up into his Galliard, that: was 
made when Monſteur was here. They profeſs famuli- 
arly to melt down all the old Sinners o the Suburbs 
once in a Half. year, into freſh-Gameſters again. Get 
all the crack d Maiden: heads, and caſt em into new 
Ingots, half the Wenches o! the Ton are Alehymy.-Sce, 
they begin to muſter again, and draw their Forces: out 
againſt me! The Genius of the place defend me. You 
that are both the Sol and Jupiter of this Sphere, Mer - 
cury invokes your Majeſty againſt the ſooty Tribe here; 
for in your favour only, I grow recover d and warm. 


At which'time Vulcan entring with a troop of -rhredbare 
Alchymiſts, prepares them to the fit Antimaſque. 


VULCAN. web 

TD Fgin' your Charm, ſound: Muſick, circle him in, and 
D take him: If he will not obey, bind him. TORE 
| : . * 
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They all dant'd about Mercury with warity of changes, 
g be defends himſelf with bis Caduceus, and if. 
ter the Dance, ſpake. ; | 


MERCURY. 


T is in vain, Vulcan, to pitch your Net in the ſight 
of the Fowl thus: I am no ſleepy. Mars, to be 
catch'd F your ſubtile Toys. I know what your aims 
are, Sir, to tear the Wings from my Head, and Heels, 
lute me up in a Glaſs, with wy own Seals, while .you 
might wreſt the Caduceus out of my Hand, to the adul- 

tery and ol of Nature, and make your acceſſes by it, 
to her diſhonor, more eaſy. Sir, would you believe it 
ſhould be come to that height of impudence, in Man- 
kind, that ſuch a Neft of Fire-worms as theſe are (be- 
cauſe their Patron Mulciber heretofore has made Stools 
ſir, and Statues dance, a Dog of Braſs to bark; and 
which ſome will fay, was his worſt act,) a Woman to 
Neat ) ſhould therefore with his heats call'd Baluei Ci- 
vers, or Horſe-dung, profeſs to outwork the Sun in vir- 
tue, and contend to the great act of Generation, nay 
almoſt Creation ? It is ſo, tho. For, in yonder Veſ- 
ſels which you ſee in their Laboratory, they have in- 
clos d Materials, to Oy Men, beyond the deeds of 
Deucaliom, os Promethew (of which, one, they ſay, had 
the Philoſophers-ſtone, and threw it over his Shoulder, 
the other the Fire, and loft jt.) And what Men are 
_ they are ſo buſy about, think you? Not common 
ordinary Creatures, but of rarity and excellence, ſuch 
as the Times wanted, and the Age had a ſpecial deal of 
need of: Such, as there was a neceſſity, they ſhould be 
artificial ; for Nature could never have thought or 
drearnt o their compoſition. I can remember ſome o 
their Titles to you, and the Ingredients ; do not look for 
Paracel{us Man among em, that he promiſed you out 
of white Bread, and Dele-wine, for he never * Ly 
F f 8 18 f, % 
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tight. But of theſe, let me ſee; the firſt that occurs; 
a Maſter of the Duel, a Carrier of the Differences. 


Io him went ſpirit of Ale, a good quantity, with the 


Amalgama of Sugar and Nutmegs, oyl of Oaths, ſul- 
phur of Quarrel, ſtrong Waters, Valour precipitate, va- 
por'd o'er the Helm with Tobacco, and the roſin of 
Mars with a drachm o' the Buſineſs, for that's the Word 
of tincture, the buſineſs, Let me alone with the huſi- 
neſs, I will carry the buſineſs. I do underſtand the bu- 
ſineſs. I do find an affront i the buſineſs. Then ano. 
ther is a Fencer i' the Mathematicks, or the Town's Cun- 
ning: man, a Creature of art too; a ſuppoſed Secretary 
to the Stars; but, indeed, a kind of lying Intelligencer - 
from thoſe parts. His materials, if I be not deceived, 
were juice of Almanacks, extraction of Ephemerides, 
Scales of the Globe, filings of Figures, duſt o the 
twelve Houſcs, conſerve of Queſtions, ſalt of Confede- 
racy, a pound of Adventure, a grain of Skill, and a 
drop of Truth. I ſaw Vegetals too, as well as Minetals, 
put into one Glaſs there, as Adders-tongue, Ticle-bane, 
Nitre of Clients, Tartar of falſe Conveyance, Aurum 
paplabile, with a huge deal of talk, to which they ad- 
ded tincture of Conſcience, with the Fæces of Honeſty; 
but for what this was, I could not learn; only I have 
over- heard one o the Artiſts ſay, out o the corruption 
of a Lawyer was the beſt Generation of a Broker in 
ſuits: Whether this were he or no, I know not. 


YULCAN. 


nm HOU art a ſcorner, Mercury, and out of the 


pride of thy Protection here, mał ſt it thy ſtudy 

to revile Art, but it will turn to thine own contumely 
' ſoon,” Call forth the Creatures of the firſt Claſs, and 
let them move to the harmony of our heat, till the 
Slanderer have ſeal d up his own Lips, to his own tor- 


To ment. | 
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MERCURT © 


T ET em come, let em come, I would not wiſh 
a greater puniſhment to thy impudence. | 


"There enters the ſecond Antimaſque 3 eft Creatures, 
| with Helms of Limbecks on their Head: Whoſe Danco 
| 728 MERCURY proceeded. 


| XX thou not aſham'd, Vulcan, to offer in defence 

| A A. of thy Fire and Art, againſt the excellence of the 
Sun and Nature, Creatures more imperfe& than the 
very Flies and Inſects, that are her treſpaſſes and ſcapes? 
"Vaniſh with 953 infolence, thou and thy impoſtors, and 
all mention of you melt before the Majeſty of this 
light, whoſe Mercury henoeforth I proſeſs to be, and 
never again the Philoſophers. Vaniſh, I ſay, that all 
who have but their ſenſes, may ſee and judge the dif- 
ference between thy ridiculous Monſters and his abſo—- 


- 
. — — ß ——— 


lute Features. 

| Ai which the whole Scene changed to a glorious Bower, 

| wherein Nature was placed, with Prometheus at ber 

| Feet ; and the twelve Maſquers, ſtanding about them. 

| After they bad been a while viewed, Prometheus de- 

ſcendid, and Nature after bim, ſinging. 

” NATURE = 

| 'T JF OW-young and'freſh am I to night, 

| 11 To ſee't kept day by fo much light, 

| | And twelveof my Sons ſtand in their Maker's ſight ? 
. | Help, wiſe Prometheus, ſomething muſt be done, 


To ſhew they are the Creatures of the _ 
I | That 
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That each to other „ 


Is a brother, 5 
And Nature here no ſtepdame, but a mother. 
Cbo. Come forth, come forth, prove all the numbers 


"men, .. N 
Day make perfection up, and may abſolve you 
en. = 


But ſhew thy winding ways and arts, 
Thy rifings, and thy timely ſtarts : 
Of ſtealing fire from Ladies Eyes and Hearts. 
Thoſe ſofter circles are the young man's heav'n, 
And there more Orbs and Planets are than ſev'n, 
To know whoſe motion 
Were a notion ” 
As worthy of youth's ſtudy, as devotion. 
Cho, Come orth, come forth, prove all the time will 
Zain, 55 | | _ 
For Ra, bids the beſt, and never badein vain. 


. Tbe firſt Dance, 
Alfter which this Song. 


7 
- 


PROMETHEUS. NATURE. 


Pro. OW many, mongſt theſe Ladies here, 
Wiſh now they ſuch a mother were! 
Nat. Not one l fear, „ 
And read it in their laughters. 5 | 
There's more I gueſs would wiſh to be my daughters. 
Pro. You think they would not be ſo old, for ſo much glory. 
Nat. I think that thought ſo told 
Is no falſe piece of ſtory, 
*Tis yet with them, but Beauty's noon, 
They would not Grandames be too ſoon, 
Pro, Is that your Sex's humour? 
Ii then ſince Niobe was chang d, that they have 
left that tumour. 8 


Cho. 
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Cho. Move, move a ain, in forms as heretofore. 
Nat. *Tis form allures. | 

| Then move, the Ladies here are fore. 
Pro. Nature is motion's mother, as ſhe is yours. 

| Cho. The ſpring, whenoe order flows, that all direds, 
And knits the cauſes with thy effects. 


The main Dance. 


Then dancing with the Ladice. | 
Then their laſt Dance. OM 


Hf which, Prometheus calls ro them? in Song. 
PROME THE US. 


WIr have you done 
So ſoon ? 


And 8 from ſuch beauty ore 5 
Tou' ll do a wonder more than 
I Woman with her ills did flie 
But you their good, and them deny. 


Cho, Saure each hath left his Heart 
In pawn to come again, or elſe he durſt not ſtare. 
NATURE. 
＋ HEY re loth to go 
I know, 


Or ſure they are no ſons of mine. 


There is no banquer, Boys, like chi 
I you Hope better, 100 80 miſs. 


| Stay here, and take each one a kiſs, 
Cho, Which if you can refine, 


The taſte knows no ſuch cates, nor yet the palate 
Wine. 


No cauſe of tarryin ſhun, 
They are not worth his s light, go * from 


the Sun. 85 
T HE 


. Age of better 


- H E 
Golden Age Reſtored. 
” 1 N A 


M A SQU E 


At COURT, 1618. 
E the Lords — — the King's 


| Loud 3 . 
Pallas zn ber Cbariat deſcending 
to @ ſofter Muſick. 


OOK, look ! Rejoyce, and wonder! . 
That you offending mortals are 

(For 20 your crimes) ſo much the care 
2 him Aw bears the thunder ! | 


Jour can endure no longer, 
Your great ones ſhould your left invade; 
Or that your weak, tho' bad, be made 
A prey unto the ftronger. 


And therefore means to ſettle 
Aſtras in her ſeat again; 


And let down in — chain 
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Which deed he doth the rather, 

That even Envy may behold 

| Time not enjoy his head of gold 
Alone beneath his father. | 


But that by e x 

As ee 5 1 vr omg Hern th old 0 
Regarding ſtill w eav'n ſhould do 

And not what n (ris s 


and alarms 


As troubled Nature for her Maker fear d; 
And all the Iron Age were up in arms! 


Hide me, foft cloud, from their prophaner Eyes, 
Till inſolent Rebellion rake the Feld, "_ 
And as their ſpirits with their counſels riſe, 


I fruftrate all with ſhowing of my ſhield. 
Iron Age preſents it ſelf, calling farth the Evils. 


OME forth, come forth, do we not hear 
What purpoſe, and how worth our fear, 
The King of Gads hath on us? 
He is not 1 the iron breed, 
That would, though Fate did help the hor” 
1 ſhame in ſo u Oe.) 
Riſe, riſe then up, thou Grandame Vice. 
Of all my iſſue, Avarice, 
Bring with thee Fraud and Slander, 
Corruption with the golden Hands, 
Or any ſubtler ill, that ſtands 
To be a more Commander. 
Thy Boys, Ambition, Pride, and SIR 
Force, Rapine, and thy hens lan born, 


A Zing of and Bye hark, what  comule from yo due 
— 2 heard What noiſe, what ftrife, what earthquake 


i ms kk Kos wa Md ca CUTE. OR 


Smooth 
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Smooth Treachery call hither. 
Arm Folly forth, and Ignorance, 

And teach them all our Pyrrbict dance: 
We may triumph together, 
Upon this Enemy fo great, 
Whom, if our Forces can defeat, 

And but this once bring under, 
We are the Maſters of the Skies, 
Where all the Wealth, Height, Power lies, 
* The Sceptre, and the Thunder. 
Which of you would not in a War 
Attempt the price of any Scar, 

Jo keep your own States ev'n ? 

But here, which of you is that he, 
Would not himſelf the Weapon be, 

To ruin Fove and Heavin? 
About it then, and let him feel, 
The Iron Age is turn'd to Steel, 

Since he begins to threat her: 
And though the Bodies here are less 
Than were the Giants; he'll confeſs _ 
Our Malice is far greater. 


The Antimaſque, and their Dance, 7 Drums, Trumpets, 
2 of Martial Muſick : At the end of which 


and confu 
Pallas ſhewing ber ſhield. 


O change, and periſh, ſcarcely knowing how, 
That gainſt the Gods do take fo vain a vow, 

And think to equal with your mortal Dates, 

Their Lives that are obnoxious to no Fates. 

'Twas Time t' appear, and let their folly ſee, 

Gainſt whom they fought, and with what deſtiny. 

Die all, that can remain of you, but ſtone, 

And that be ſeen a while, and then be none. 

Now, now deſcend, you both beloy d of Fove, 

And of the Good on earth no leſs the Love; 


—— . 


PF Deſcend - 


* 


TIP. 


— — — 


vu Pe Rn” — — —— — I ed 


— ̃ — LET 
2 
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6 They me. 


tamorphos d, ie 


And as your "ſofter Times divide the Air, 
. So ſhake all Clouds off with your golden hair; 
calls 4fres For ſpight is ſpent : The Iron Age is fled, * 
and the Gol- And, with her power on earth, her Name 


den 2285 is dead. 


x ASTRE A. 2 AGE. deſcending. 


1, 2. And are we then, 
To live agen, 
With Men? 


1. Will Fovs ſuch Pledges to the oi reſtore 
As Juſtice ? 2. Or the purer ore? 


F L 
Once more. 
4s TRA. AGE. 
2. But do they know, 
How much ey Ong, a 
1. And will of grace receive it, not as due ? 
PULLS. 
If not, they harm themſelves, not you. 
ASTRA A. AGE. 
1 True. 2 True. 
O IRE. | 
Let narrow Natures (how they will) miſtake, 


The _ ſhould ſtill be good for their own — - 


Deſcend. you long long wiſh'd, and wanted 
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They are . = 
| deſcended. Welcome to Earth and reign, 
ASTRA A. AGE. 


But how without a Train 
Shall we our State ſuſtain? 


2 4L LAS. 


Leave that to Fowe: Therein you are 
No little part of his Miner wa's care. 8 | 
Expect a while, 
Ihe calls You far-fam'd Spirits of this happy Iſle, 


the Poets. That, for your ſacred Songs have gain'd the. 


vie | 
Of Phzbus? Sons, whoſe Notes the Air aſpire 
Of th* old Ægyptian, or the Thracjanlyre, 
That Chaucer, Gower, Lidgate, Spencer hight, 
Put on your better flames, and larger light, 


To wait upon the Age that ſhall your Names new 


noufiſh, | 
Since Virrue preſs'd ſhall grow, aud buried Arts (hall 
flourith, | T5 


Poets Deſcend. 
2 We come. 2 We come. 
4 Our beſt of fire f 
Is that which Pallas doth inſpire. 
PALERS 
Then ſee yonder Sou's, ſet far within the ſhade, 


And in Ely/ia» Bow'rs the bleſſed ſeats do keep, 
That for their living good * Semy- gods are made. 
—- Hz | 


And 
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And went away from Earth, as if but tam'd with ſleep : 

Theſe we muſt joyn to wake; for theſe are of the ſtrain 
That Juſtice dare defend, and will the Age ſuſtain, | 
U 


Awake, awake, for whom theſe Times were kept, 
O wake, wake, wake, as you had never ſlept, 
Make haſte and put on Air, to be their guard, 
Whom once but to defend, is ſtill reward. 


PALLAS. 

Thus Pallas throws a lightning from her ſhield. 
YES. The Seene 

To which let all that doubtful darkneſs yield. digewert 


1 ASTRA A. 2 AGE. 


1 Now Peace. 2 And Love. 1 Faith, 2 Joys. 
I, 2. All all increaſe, . ] 
POETS. I A Pauſe, 1 
| V 

2 And ſtrife, 2 And hate, 2 And fear, 2 And pain, 

4 All ceaſe. . 2 

K 5 
No tumour of an Iron Vein. A 
The Cauſes ſhall not come again. . ® 
UAE. N 


Zut, as of old, all now be old. 


Move, move then to theſe ſounds. 
| SG Ard 


1 Moſques. _ 
And, do not only walk your ſolemn rounds, 


But give thoſe light and airy bounds, 
That fit the Genii of theſe gladder grounds, 


The firſt Dance, after which, PA LLAS,. 
Already? Do not all Things ſinile ? 
ASTRA A. 


But when they have enjoy'd a while, 85 
The Age's quickning pow'r: | 3 


AGE. 


That every Thought a Seed doth bring, 
And every look a Plant doth ſpring, 
And every breath a Flow'r: 


P. L LAS. 


Then Earth unplough'd ſhall yield her Crop, 
Pure Honey from the Oak ſhall drop, 
The Fountain (hall run Milk: 
The Thiſtle ſhall che Lilly bear, 
And ev'ry Bramble Roſes wear, 
And every Worm make Silk. 


QUIREE. 


The very Shrub ſhall Balſam ſwear, 

And Nectar melt the Rock with heat, 
Till Eerth have drank her fill: 5 

That ſhe no harmful Weed mav know, 

Nor barren Feru, nor Mandrake low, 
Nor Mineral to kill, 


The main Dance, after which, . . 
| P A L- 


486 Miaſques. 


PALLAS. A 

But here's not all: Vou muſt do more, 

Or elſe ypu do but half reſtore | 
The Ages Liberty, 


POETS. 
The Male and Female us'd to Join, 


And into all delight did coin 
That pure ſimplicity. - 


Then Feature did to Form advance, 


And Youth call*d Beauty forth to dance, 
And every Grace was by. 
It was a Time of no diſtruſt, 
So much of Love had nought of Luft, 
None fear?d a jealous Eye, 
The Language melted in the Ear, 
Yet all without a bluſh' might hear, 
They liv'd with open vow. 


OQUIRE. 


Each touch and kiſs was ſo well plac'd, 
They were as ſweet as they were chaſte, 
And ſuch muſt yours be now. 


Dance with Ladies. 
PALLAS aſcending, calls them, 


'Tis now enongh, behold you here, 
What Fove hath built to be your Sphere, 
You hither muſt retire. | 
And as his Bounty gives yon cauſe, 
Be ready ſtill without your pauſe, 


— 


To ſhew the World your fire. | 
Like Lights about Affræa's throne, 
Lou here muſt ſhine, and all be on 
| In fervor and in flame. © 
That by your Union ſhe may grow, 
And, you ſuſtaining her, may know., 
Ihe age ſtill by her Name.” © - 


Whe vows againſt or heat or cold, 

Io ſpin your Garments of her Gold, 
That Want may touch you never, 

And making Garlands ev'ry Hour, 

To write your Names in ſome new flow'r, 
That you may live for ever. 


QUIRE. 


To Fove, to Jove, be all the honour giv'n, . 
That thankful Hearts can raiſe from Earth to Heav'n. 


— 


What Change is here! I had not more 
Deſire to leave the Earth before, 
Than I have now to ſlay; 
My filver Feet, like roots are wreath'd 
Into the Ground, my Wings are ſheath'd, 
And I cannot away. | 


Of all there ſeems a ſecond Birth, 
It is become a Heav'n on Earth, 
And Jove is preſent here, 
I feel the God-head: Nor will doubt 
But he can fill the Place throughout, 
Whoſe pow'r is ev'ry-where. 


This, this, and only ſuch as this, 
The bright Afres's Region is, 
. Where 
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